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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Unexpectedly called upon as Executor to my 
late venerable Friend Mr. Cradock, I have felt 
it my duty, in compliance with his wishes, to 
lay before the Public a further selection from 
his MS* Memoirs and Correspondence, in addition 
to the Two Volumes published in his life-time. 
The greater part of the Third Volume of this 
Collection he himself revised through the press. 
For the arrangement of the Fourth Volume, the 
Editor is answerable; but the materials are all 
derived from Mr. Cradock's MSS. except where 
otherwise acknowledged. Some further gleanings 
from the Journal of Mr. Cradock's Travels in 
France and Holland have been printed by the 
Editor as a Supplement to the Second Volume. 

The Editor hopes that all defects in the ar- 
rangement of this Work will be excused. They 
were in a great measure unavoidable, from 
the First and Second Volumes having been pre- 
viously published at separate times; and are 
partly to be attributed to the extreme age of Mr. 
Cradock. It is, indeed, wonderful, that with so 
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IV ADVERIISEjMENT. 

many infirmities he could perform his task so 
much to the satisfaction of the publick* 

Two Portraits of Mr. Cradock are here given. 
One from a miniature in enamel by Hone, painted 
in 1764, and engraved by a deserving young artist, 
who is deaf and dumb ; the other a silhouette, by 
Messrs. Miers and Field, which was taken only a 
few weeks before Mr. Cradock's death, and is 
considered by his friends a striking resemblance. 

J. B. Nichols. 

Jan. 14, 1828. 
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IN A 



SERIES OF LETTERS 



A CLERGYMAN AND HIS DAUGHTER IN THE COUNTRY, 
AND HIS SON IN TOWN. 



Utinam veteres mores • 



Potiiis majori honorl hic essent, qo^ mores mali. 

Flautus. 



THB FIFTH EDITION, CORRECTED. 



VOL. IV. B 
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PREFACE. 



Reader, if thou art a man of the world this 
Book will not please thee. Some parts were 
written by those who were abstracted from man- 
kind, and possessed but little relish for either the 
frivolity or dissipation of the passing times. 

Mr. Paulet was a Clergyman unknowing in the 
world, and unknown to all but men like himself. 
In the latter part of his life he read mankind 
chiefly in his library ; for it was his unhappy fate^ 
whenever he wished to take a wider range, to ex* 
perience little more than their falsehood or infi- 
delity. 

His Son, by becoming a private tutor in town, 
for a while afforded him frequent opportunities of 
hearing of the most predominant follies ; and from 
his own letters it may not be incurious to trace 
the decent sobriety of the character of the old 
English Gentleman, when compared with the 
inflated maxims of the modern Indian Innovator. 

The Daughter's correspondence, likewise, will 
not be totally uninstructive, as it may afford some 
remarkable instances of the great changes that 
are brought about in a short time by the preva- 

B ^ 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



4 PREFACE. 

lence of manners over laws, principles, and mo- 
rality. In short, her mind originally is a mere 
vacuum ; but she falls at length a victim to vice 
and misery. 

It may perhaps be justly urged, that Mr. Pau- 
let saw every thing through a contracted me- 
dium ; but, however the mind is tempered by 
virtue, or harmonized by religion, I fear there 
are few good men who can survey the scenes that 
are continually shifting before them, without some 
degree of acrimony or disgust. The mind of man 
in solitude is torpid and inactive ; but when cast 
on the ocean of life, it becomes dissipated and 
infirm. Restless in the pursuit of some bidden 
good, it wears out its sensibility by perpetual mo- 
tion ; and confined within the limits of an unex- 
tended empire, it contracts itself^ and becomes 
gloomy and despondent. 

1774. 
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To Mr. Paulet, at Sir William Russell's^ 
Cavendish-square. 
Dear Charles, 

We are all under the greatest anxiety about our 
friend and neighbour Mr. Arlington: his disor- 
der rages mofe vehemently than ever, and the 
physicians! cannot perceive one favourable symp- 
tom of his amendment. I have no time to add 
further particulars, but fear this is only a preface 
to worse intelligence j will write by to-morrow'^ 
post. In the mean time your sister joins in alt 
love with your affectionate father, 

Robert Paulet. 
MarlestoD^ Feb. 1, 1773. 



To the Same. 

Dear Charles, 

At four o*clock this afternoon I was again sent 

for, not to pray by him, but (at my own request) 

to pay the last tribute to expiring friendship* He 

had no orders to give about either his plumes or his 
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6 VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 

monument: "If I have lived well/' said he, **my 
deeds will be graven on the minds of men, and I 
shall have the, blessings of the deserving: let the 
poor be decently supplied on the occasion with 
all necessaries, and if they loved me, they will not 
wish for superfluities, I have ever been their pro- 
tector, and they would not, I am sure, convert my 
funeral into an hour of festivity. I feel an awe, 
but no grief, at my dissolution ; some philoso- 
phers, it is said, have been above terrors, but I 
fear they were below humanity ; to shudder is the 
part of the guilty; to stand undismayed is the 
language of the stoic ; to be humble is the duty 
of a man. Before the mortification took place, I 
had need ofall my resolution ; but I hope in those 
moments I confessed virtue on the rack, and suf- 
fered torture only to refine my ore from its dross. 
There is, I am convinced of it now, a counterpoise 
to all human misery — some hidden resource which 
the mind can best supply at its utmost exigency. 
I feel it now, and should think it ill exchanged 
for all that titles, wealth, fortune, or power could 
bestow upon me; and though I am journeying 
apace to that undiscovered country, from which I 
never shall return, I would not wish for one hour 
of added life for aught but for my friends, amongst 
whom, my dearest Paulet, I have ever principally 
esteemed you," Thus saying, he pressed eagerly 
my hand, looked fervently to heaven — sighed — 
and expired. 
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VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 7 

A scene like this awakened all my feelings, and 
for some moments I experienced ah awful some- 
thing without a name ; tears and grief had nearly 
overwhelmed me, but I have again recovered my 
tranquillity ; for it would ill become me to fall a 
victim to distress., when my life and my profession 
demand me to make use of its instruction. By his 
death I have gained a trial of that fortitude, which 
I hope I have not altogether disgraced. What I 
have lost you can easily recount with me. He was 
a man (for I must ever dwell on his character) 
who, though he had experienced all the falsehood 
of a bad world, had never steeled his heart against 
the feelings of humanity — ^he was benevolent with- 
out vanity, and generous without ostentation — he 
had a heart, perhaps, too susceptible of soft im- 
pressions, which ever laid him open to the designs 
of the artful and disengenuous ; so that from the 
superiority of his understanding hie derived a 
weakness in his worldly conduct — ^he was warm in 
his resentments, but, lest he should be behind 
hand in reparation, paid always over price — he 
was skilled in all the necessary truths of the reli- 
gion he professed, arid it was no inferior branch 
of his knowledge, that he was ever willing to re- 
main ignorant of those deeper mysteries which its 
Divine Author thought fit to conceal from him ; 
-~he was to me a patron, a benefactor, and a 
friend, a friend that — but I will here close the 
subject, entreating you, my deafest Charles, to 
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8 VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 

^thdraw frequently from the busy scenes of life 
to contemplate the character of a man, ^tn'ch may 
^dd fervour to virtue, zeal to religion, aiid confi* 
dence to truth. 

I am, your affectionate father, 

Robert Paulet. 

M«rleston. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 
Dear Brother^ 

Notwithstanding what Pope says — ^that people 
never want to receive letters but from London, I 
have the vanity to think you*ll be glad to hear from 
me, though confined in this gloom of solitude. 
We have had a sad dull winter of it ; my father 
being still quite moped for the death of poor Mr. 
Arlington : indeed, he is a great loss to us all, but 
we hope soon to have ample amends made us by 
the great man that has just purchased his estate. 
He came down yesterday, for the first time» to 
view it, for he bought it only from the fine de- 
scription that was given of it by the great auc- 
tioneer in London^ His name is Massem : he has 
a sister who is come to that time of life when you 
say we women begin to cast long shadows.^ 
There are a Mr. and Mrs. Clip> who came with 

« .«< Our dhadawfl lengtheii as th^ sun goes dowa." 
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VILLAGE Ai£M<»RS. 9 

tbem, two dependents, and a Mr. Lay-out, a de- 
signer in taste and gardening, and no end of ser* 
vants. I have only seen them as they passed by, 
for they stay but a day or two, as Miss Massem 
Mys she is indispensably engaged to go with some 
Duchess or other to the masquerade on Thursday 
evening next. The parish are quite deh'ghted 
with their appearance; but my father seems 
afraid that these great folks should contaminate 
his flock ; but I can't see why they should, for they 
say that they will be vastly go6d and charitable to 
the poor, and, when they are down, will almost 
entirely maintain them, without work, out of their 
oWn kitchen. I thought, brother, you would like 
to hear a little how we went on, and, as you will 
pay no tax for this intelligence, I could not help 
3cribbling a few lines, though it was only to assure 
you that I remain ever 

Your affectionate sister, 

Susan Paulet. 

Marleston. 
If you are not too much taken up with your 
new office, I shall be glad to hear how you like 
London. 



To Miss Paulet, at Marleston. 

Dear Sister, 

I hope you would not suppose that either the 
diverstona of town, or the dignity of my new cha- 
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10 VIlLAGE MEMOIRS. 

racter as preceptor, would so entirely engross my 
attention as to make me forget my friends. It is 
true, this mode of life has not a little engaged 
both my attention and my wonder. I wonder at 
every thing I see, and then wonder that I should 
wonder at any thing. All here is one perpetual 
scene of tumult, noise, and dissipation — mankind 
ever in pursuit of something, which, when fouiid, 
creates more wants than it supplies. A general 
siege is laid against an old offender called Time, a 
personage whom, though every one cortiplains of 
his loss, yet every one is in league to kill as fast as 
possible. The old maid at Ranelagh may have hopes 
of making a conquest, and the old matron at a 
rout may be enraptured with spadille ; but, believe 
me, these are only secondary considerations. To 
kill so much time is the principal point in view ; 
for how can the old maid experience any real 
pleasure from haunting those circles where she is 
conscious that she is considered but as the forlorn 
shadow of her departed beauty ; or how can the 
old matron ' receive any high gratification from 
returning to those tables, where she must reflect 
(if she has not stifled reflection) that she can only 
afibrd new specimens of the acidity of her temper, 
and the fraudulency of her intentions — indeed, 
she has one consolation, that the parties with 
which she is engaged are, in general, fully as 
corrupt and contaminated as herself. 
. You will say that the old can have but few 
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prospects and amusements — it is true: but they 
can have real ones, prospects ever brightening, as 
attraction must ever increase the nearer we ap- 
proach the object. But you will now exclaim 
that I appear already to write from my dictatorial 
chair, and give laws in the true style of a school- 
master ; but I can never help expatiating on this 
ubject, for it is not so much the comet itself, as 
the tail of that comet, that I am so much in care 
for: there is always some expecting niece or 
entrusted cousin, who, to be kept out of harm's 
way, must be the watchful sentinel to all this 
scene of disorder; Good heavens! as if the mind 
could be more in harm's way, or more dissipated, 
than by sitting seven hours attendant on a card- 
table, now and then admiring work, perhaps in- 
dulged by introducing her knotting, and storing 
her mind (for to read would be ill manners) ^with 
those remarks only that avarice, ignorance, and 
ill humour are continually suggesting. And what 
the fruits are of this miserable farrago every day's 
experience too fatally evinces. You think I wish 
to deter you from coming here : indeed I do ; for 
though the country, I fear, affords frequently no 
better examples, yet it is impossible to drive quite 
so fast on cross roads as it is on a turnpike; and 
there are numbers who can keep themselves afloat 
on a gentle stream, whose strength is yet utterly 
insuflScient to stem a torrent. I do not doubt . 
either the goodness of your heart, or the firmness 
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of your intentions^ but, remember, the wisest 

and the best have found the inefficacy of reason 

against worldly seduction. Nor do I mean to stifle 

a generous endeavour, or preclude that trial which 

is appointed to virtue ; I know bath their value 

and reward : but consider, true courage consists 

in combating an enemy nobly that attacks you i 

it is the part of a bravado only to be assidiious for 

a contest. 

I see I have run out my letter to an uncom 

scionable length, so conclude myself abruptly, 

with duty to my father. 

Your afiectionate brother, 

Charles Paulet« 
Cavendish-^quftre. 



To the Rev. Mr. Paulet, at Marleston. 
Dear Father, 

I now sit down to give you some account of 
the pupil who is entrusted to my care. He is a 
young man of rank and fortune, and not totally 
devoid of literary attainments; for a short time h0 
has been at Westminster school^ but (as is too 
frequently the case) has been so much taken off 
by the diversions of the town, that it was well if 
in the latter part of the week the Masters were able 
to remove that love of dissipation which the young 
man had imbibed in the preceding days of it. 
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However, before I came to him he could tolerably 
construe some of the easier classics, and he is by 
no means deficient in point of natural abilities. 
By the death of his mother he is now committed 
to the care of an uncle, who, for a year and a half, 
baa placed him under my direction. What my 
mediocrity shall be able to impart I know not ; 
but attention will not be wanting, and I have a 
father ever able and willing to supply all my defi* 
ciencies. My present endeavour is to improve his 
taste by furnishing his mind with the best criti- 
cisms on anciept literature, such as Warburtoa*s 
on the Sixth Book of Virgil, and Kurd's on the 
Art of Poetry : by the aid of these books I perceive 
his mind to be wonderfully enlarged, and he has 
already remarked^ that the fame of the Commen* 
tators ought nearly to equal the glory of their re* 
spective authors. From hence you wilt gather 
that he has feeling, which, in preference to eirety 
other consideration, ought principally to be im-^ 
proved. He has just asked my (pinion of the 
Ramblers, which^ says be, I find are generally con- 
sidered as pompous and pedantic. I teUhim that 
the Ramblers are my manuals, and I can more 
properly apply to them than to any other mo-^ 
dern production, the words of Bishop Burnet, 
•* That they are the storehouses of all moral vir- 
tues.** I fear he thinks I have strong preju- 
dices, for he often observes that the world speaks 
quite otherwise. As to the world, I tell him. 
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thjsre are but few that are capable of judging; 
those that, are, either through envy or other ma- 
lignant passions, will rarely do justice to living 
authors. Johnson would be more read were his 
matter as thinly spread as in other periodical pub- 
lications : then he has written on party subjects, 
and this can never be forgiven by his vanquished 
opponents. Warburton is not less obnoxious on 
the same account. Indeed so far I will accede, 
that the one, by long dealing in words, has too 
much increased the vocabulary, and the other, by 
dealing too much with mankind, has at length 
exceeded the decent limits of all sober satire ; but 
truth and virtue were their guides, and whilst 
these remain in the world, such authors will ever 
be considered as their brightest ornaments. An 
old gentleman was, by chance, present at this 
dialogue between my pupil and me, who hastily 
exclaimed, " Good God ! Sir, why I never heard 
a syllable of all this in regard to either of them, 
and I have resided the greatest part of my life 
at Bath, except two months that I lived with my 
brother in Fleet-street."* 

I am, &c. 

C. Paulet. 

Cavendish-square. 



* Dr. Warburton, Bishop of Gloucester, lived at Prior Park, 
near Bath ^ and the author of the Ramblers in Johnson's-court, 
Fleet-street.— J. C. 
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To Mr. Paulet, &c. 



To-day I have paid a visit for the first time to 
our great neighbours. Oh ! Charles, such a visit ! 
I was accosted with, " So, Doctor, I reckon 
you*d be glad to wet your throat after talking so 
long to your parish ; pray be free, and call for 
any thing you like here; you need not stand 
mealy-mouthed, as if you was with some of your 
half-starved country 'squires ; call about you, 
man (says he), we don't cupboard the bottoms of 
the bottles here: why, egad, my servants in the* 
kitchen live grander than all the gentry hereabouts 
put together.*' — " Gentry,** says Miss Massena, 
" rabble you mean, brother.*' I only replied, that 
I rarely drank wine but in the afternoon. The 
conversation then chiefly ran on their own gran- 
deur, and the ignorance and poverty of their 
neighbours. After tea Mr. Lay-out favoured us 
with remarks on taste in Gardening ; alas ! how 
different from poor Mr. Arlington's (which by- 
the-bye I shall select for you from his papers). 
Miss Massem insisted on my looking at her 
Trou Madame table ; for though she knew, she 
said, that I would not be so wicked as to play of 
a Sunday, ye£ she declared that I should look at 
it. I told her that I supposed it « might be as 
innocent as any other game, but that I thought 
the Sabbath might be far better employed. " Ay, 
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but how, Doctor," says the ^squire ? ** for there's 
no visiting hereabouts, and we never go to church; 
though, in compliment to you, we shall always 
send the servants." I hoped they would come 
from a better motive. '* Ay, ay," says be, " those 
sort of people like to shew their best clothes.** 
Mr. Lay-out observed, that Sunday was fit foriH^- 
thing but to travd on ; and Miss Massem added, 
^' that at best it could only be considered as a 
horrid Jore/*— ** I would have it now,** says the 
Nabob, " as in foreign parts, all life and jollity and 
dancing, and not keep it as they do here, just as 
tliough it was a fast.*' — ^' Perhaps^ Sir,'* said I, *^if 
limitations could be set to amusements, it might 
be an improvement; proper recreations are as 
necessary for the mind as the body, and, when 
seasoned with temperance^ keep both in equal 
harmony j but the misfortune is, that wliere no 
line could bedi-awn, people would soon go from 
the fields to a play*bouse, from the play*boose to a 
rout, and from a rout to a masquerade.** — ** Well,** 
says Miss Massem, ^ and suppose they did, it 
would be much better, I think, than to stay at 
bome^ and be all out of humour with one an- 
other.** I certainly agreed with her, that it would, 
if that mutt be the necessary consequence. This 
short dialogue throws a strong light on their re- 
spective characters, and when I consider what a 
total change such a family may bring about in a 
village, I reason upwards, and look with horror 
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on an infected kingdom* If time and reflection 
can work any improvement, I shall gradually in- 
culcate better notions ; at present, it is in vain to 
attempt to sow good principles in a soil not 
formed for their reception. Your sister joins in 
all love with 

Your affectionate father, 

Robert PAULEXt 

Marleston> Sunday* 

Pray write oftener ; for old folks, though they 
are thrown out of the world, love to hear what is 
doing in it. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Brother, 

Though my father seems to dislike this new 
family, and tQ be sure they have some very odd 
ways^ with them, yet upon th€ whole they are vastly 
agreeable. Miss Massem has taken great notice 
of me, and was so kind as to send for me the other 
evening to make up a dance ; yesterday she took 
me with them to return Sir John Oldbury's visit. 
Oh Lord! they are so queer and so formal 
that we laughed immoderately all dinner time. 
Miss Massem declared that if every thing had not 
been as awkward as it was, she should never have 
refrained at the sight of poor Sir John's periwig ; 
to say nothing of his antiquated wife, and his two 

VOL. IV. , c 
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18 VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 

full-blown daughters. To be sure Miss Massem 
said they meant to be very civil, but they were 
almost too bad to visit ; however, as they were 
her nearest neighbours, she would always endea- 
vour to make an annual sacrifice. As to Mr. 
Massem^ he said it was much the same what 
place he visited at, for most of our country gentry 
kept such bad cooks, that he should always be 
obliged to get away as soon as possible, that he 
might make an early supper ; and for the future, 
if he must visit Sir John^ he should always go, 
from principle, on an Ash- Wednesday. However, 
they know nothing of all this, and if they did not 
see us laugh, I believe took the visit very kind 
and friendly. 

I am your affectionate sister, 

Susan Paulbt. 
Mnrleston. 

At the ball, I had the honour to dance with 
Captain Glanville, who is reckoned one of the 
finest gentlemen in England; he was most ex- 
cessively complaisant to me, though all the other 
ladies in the room were much my superiors. 



To Miss Paulet. 
Dear Sister, 

I thank you for every remembrance of me; 
but if you won't take it quite ill, I must rally you 
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a little about day-visiting. I know it is con- 
sidered as a mark of friendship and esteem, but I 
believe that, in general, it proceeds from little more 
than a love of dissipation, or to gratify an idle 
curiosity. I remember paying a visit of the sort 
you speak of, and could not help reflecting how 
little amusement there could be either to the en- 
tertainers or the entertain^es. Those who are to 
entertain are anxious for the dignity or propriety 
of the treat, and where there is much anxiety 
there can be little or no comfort : then if any 
awkward circumstances should occur (as the world 
now goes), they know they will be the talk of the 
whole neighbourhood; and where servants are 
not always in trammels, some will spill the beer, 
and others trample on your favourite lap-dog. On 
the other hand, those who are to be entertained^ 
as soon as they have swallowed their dinners; 
talked of the wine, the weather, and the roads ; 
heard, perhaps, that Sir John Strictly*s hares are 
all snared, or that Dr. Meanwell has g6t into a 
fresh dispute about tithes; are absolutely told 
that the coach is at the door. This is all the regale- 
ment, unless perchance the ladies at tea have just 
had time enough to inform them that the Doctor*s 
daughters are grown as fat as porpoises ; nothing 
more is to be done but to pack up j recall the 
coachman who has just stepped back for one more 
draught of ale ; to express great satisfaction for 
the entertainment they have received ; hope that 

c2 
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the family will return the visit as soon as possible, 
-vehich will make them most inexpressibly happy ; 
and lo ! the last lagging footman is just come out 
to take his horse, Well, all ceremonies are now 
passed ; and, as they are safely out of hearing, it 
is high time to turn every thing into ridicule, or 
to recount the miseries of the day. " To think,** 
jsays one lady, " of ^.U the trouble I had with my 
hair, and tQ see no more company ; but that i^ 
always the case whenever I am well dressed : the 
next time I declare I'll visit in my night-cap." — r 
** Lord," says another, " I knew very well what the 
visit wQuld turn out, and put on a last year's uct 
gligee on purpose. However, we have certainly 
been of use to them : we have aired their plate, 
reviewed their footmen, and thinned their poultry- 
yard." Thus the badness of the roads is beguiled 
with low sneers and petty detraction, till the party 
congratulate one another on their safe return to 
their own home ; for a while they sit moped, dis- 
contented, call for the card-table (one hates whist,; 
and another abominates quadrille) ; are all killed 
with the fatigues of the day ; but as home is of 
all places the worst, a servant is immediately dis- 
patched to poor old Lady Humdrum's, to acquaint 
her that they will do themselves the honour of 
waiting upon her Ladyship on the morrow. Thus 
is life wasted without either profit or amusement, 
and people presume to thapk their stars that they 
can lead useful and rational lives, whilst Mr. Pe- 
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dant IS poring over his books, and Mrs. Conserve 
is employed in writing out new receipts to preserve 
apricots. 

I am, &c. &c. 

Charles Pauley 

Cavendish-square. 



To Mr. Pa u let. 
Dear Charles^ 

My time of late has been much taken up In 
assisting the executors to settle Mr. Arlington's 
affairs. We now find that^ from the very ad van-* 
tageous sale of the estate, after paying off all the 
debts, there will be something left very consider- 
iible for his relations j a circumstance which, could 
he have known, poor man! would have greatly 
contributed to have brightened up the evening 
of his days. 

So ignorant, Charles, was I of the world, that 
I did not know it was one great instance of polite- 
ness to go up to town only just to come down 
again, and that with such rapidity, that a by- 
stander might fancy that the national welfare 
depended on their speed, ff^e have now brought 
down with us^ I assure you, as part of our retinue, 
a domestic chaplain, Mr. Pliant: so silken, so 
supple, and so complying, that I could almost fancy 
him to say to his patron : " Is it your pleasure. Sir, 
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to believe in God ?*' He is, I find, on inquiry, a 
distant relation, and seems thoroughly broken in 
to the office he is to fill. Yesterday, as I was re- 
turning from my usual ride, I met him, like 
Justice Overdo in the comedy, in quest of enor- 
mities, and we really enjoyed a very pretty kind 
of chit-chat, till at length some how or other I 
dropped out something about servilities. "Ser- 
vilities !'* says he, " now I reckon you think that 
I am forced to submit to some servilities as you 
call them. No, Sir, let me tell you, my mode of 
life is perfectly agreeable to me. Mr. Massem 
keeps a good table, has the choicest liquors ; and, 
though your country hereabouts to be sure is dull 
enough, yet we have always company in the house 
to pass away the time with ; and as for business, 
I have nothing to do but to dust the books, clean 
the bird-cages, and now and then make rebuses 
for the ladies. Indeed if we had not some 
amusements amongst ourselves, it would be dull 
enough here, for I have been sauntering about 
for these two hours, and cannot meet with any 
one thing worthy the least observation." — 
" Surely, Sir," said I, "nature, to a mind capable 
of reflection like yours, every where presents a 
fund of entertainment. To a man, who knows 
how to take a ride, this blade of grass, or this de- 
clining hill, aflfords an infinite scope for contem- 
plation. In this sequestered scene, methinks, I 
could say with Shakspeare, that I 
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Find tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every things 

But if this retired prospect delights you not, I 
will return with you to the top of the hill, and 
present you with an object that may call forth all 
your attention ; that is at once a cure for pride, 
and a lecture to ambition ; that reminds philo* 
sophy of its true end, and makes none but the 
ignorant tremble to behold it : it leads the lan- 
guid to hope J allays the thirst of avarice; and 
places wealth on its true foundation. To you 
and me, Sir, it may be the vehicle to happiness; 
a car more triumphant than ever graced the con- 
quests of a Caesar, or an Alexander." — " Good 
God! Sir,'' says my companion, " >yhat can you 
mean ? I can see nothing but a hearse.^' 

In short, Charles, as I found the present de- 
lighted him not, I thought it by no means unfair 
to raise his prospect to futurity. 

I am, dear Charles, &c. &c. 

Robert Paulet. 
Marleston. 



To the Rev. Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Father, 

I intended by to-day's post to have sent "you a 
string of political reports, with some large extracts 
from speeches said to have been lately made in 
the House of Commons ; but, as I find the former 
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are nothing but reports, and the latter, like dying 
confessions, were printed beforehand, I now sit 
down with an absolute determination to give no- 
thing but the truth. 

The grand vehicle of business in this metropolis 
appears to me to be a lie ; it rises in the morning 
with the watchman, bawling out Half an hour 
past eleven o'clock^ and accompanies the apprentice 
home, who pulls out his watch with great eager- 
ness to convince his master that it has not yet 
struck twelve. Through the regions of darkness^ 
its operations perhaps are better supposed than 
described; and it stands not unveiled in open day- 
light till it is circulated through the Strand by 
paragraphs, " postscripts, letters, and advertise* 
ments — fame, in the shape of a news-carrier, 
sounding the trumpet before it. By its aid the 
tradesman and his wife are enabled to drink their 
coffee, and by its aid the tradesman and his 
wife are enabled to drink that coffee comfort- 
ably ; for scandal, like irreligion, gives a relish to 
many enjoyments. But now the whole city is in 
a ferment, for there its mornings are monopolized, 
and it is exchanged and brokered about to greater 
or less advantage from its different degrees of 
sanctity in great wigs, and its more or less solem- 
nity in city faces. Indeed it is never a moment 
unemployed there but at dinner time, when it 
steals away to meet the statesman on his return 
from the gaming-table or the stews ; with him it' 
holds a levee, where it is decked in smiles and 
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graces (what it has lost in weight it has gained in 
politeness), and lends to expectation even the 
confidence of success. The veil indeed is never 
taken off, for the promiser gives a hundred to 
strengthen one, till time alone convinces you of 
the uncertainty of a future day; you now plead 
loudly for admittance, but to-morrow is called in 
to the juggler's aid, for this aflernoon he is en« 
gaged to vote against the Articles^ and at night 
he must negociate with a Jew ere he dares to 
shew his face again before the waiter at Almack's. 
But his servants perhaps are town-bred, and are 
taught to decry want and necessity by intuition. 
Lying is their professed science ; for what mis- 
chiefs might Jiot ensue if, through ignorance, a 
stranger should be let in to see a patriot barter his 
integrity, or a fair one her reputation and her vir- 
tue. If mistakes like these should arise, honour must 
be called in as a safeguard here, as goodness is the 
security of the city. But the evening advances^ 
and it is now sold wholesale at theatres, lecture- 
shops, and all other places of public diversion^ 
Like Scrub, it may be said to be of all professions^ 
*' one day it drives the coach, another it drives the 
plough, another it draws warrants, and another it 
draws beer." It seems to be the desideratum of 
the philosopher, for it operates universally from 
the speech that is administered at noon-day, to 
Jthe dark slander that is only launching into whis- 
pers : the poet relies upon it for his dinner. 
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and the politician for his pay ; the divine — but 
hold — here it can be of no use except now and 
then to explain a text, till it openly stands con- 
fessed, and by a nolo episcopari becomes a passport 
to a bishoprick. In short, where is it not of use, 
except in the uncontrouled intercourse between a 
tender and indulgent father, and an ever dutiful 
and affectionate son ? 

I am, &c. 

C. Paulet. 

Cavendish-square. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Brother, 

I am so angry at your last letter, that I could 
almost resolve not to write to you any more. I 
told Miss Massem some of your remarks on day- 
visiting, and she says that if you give into ia way 
of being so severe, you will never be a favourite 
amongst the ladies. Besides, brother, I receive so 
many civilities from this family, that I should tax 
myself with the height of ingratitude, if I endea- 
voured to give you an opportunity of turning their 
foibles into ridicule : however, as I dare not trust 
you with my own remarks, I have, at my father*s 
request, transcribed some of Mr.. Arlington's, 
which I doubt not but you will find both valuable 
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and entertaining.* The next opportunity he has 
of conveying a packet too large for the post, he 
will send you, according to promise. Strictures on 
Landscape Gardening. 

I am, &c. 

Susan Paulet. 

Marleston. 



To Miss Paulet. 
Dear Sister, 

It would be one of the most melancholy hours 
of my life, if I could suppose myself capable of 
giving you any just grounds of offence. That you 
might not be caught with the glare of falsehood, 
instead of reality, I have ever endeavoured to give 
you all the caution in my power ; far would I be 
from debarring you of the least pleasures that are 
reasonable, but wish you only to be moderate in 
the pursuit of them. If caution of any kind comes 
not best from a brother, from whom can it come ? 
He can have no interest but yours, nor any strug- 
gle or competition, but who shall make most 
happy the tenderest and most affectionate of pa- 
rents ; but I will not suffer myself to suppose that 
you have ever felt the least resentment. On all 



* These apothegms have been already re-printed in the first 
volume of Mr. Cradock's Memoirs> pp. 6^ — 68. — Edit. 
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subjects let me speak the free sentiments of my 

heart, as you must ever be convinced of my utmost 

sincerity and affection. 

I am, &c. 

Charles Paulet. 
Cavendbh-square. 

P. S. Pray tell my father, that in his next I hope 
to receive his permission for my going into orders, 
that as soon as possible I may alleviate the burthen 
of those expences, which have already, I fear, 
fallen too heavy upon him. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Brother, 

I received your last kind letter, and now sit 
down to give you some little account of the jaunt 
I have just taken with my good friends into Der- 
byshire. My father, for a long time, was against 
my going, but Miss Massem did every thing in her 
power to teaze him into it. At Derby we saw the 
silk-mills, and, what I liked much better, the new 
assembly-room, and the china manufactory ; but 
we staid there only a short time, for there was a 
low family who found out Mr. Massem, and Was 
exceedingly troublesome and impertinent to him, 
do in the evening we went to Kedleston, where we 
had a very tolerable dance. Next day we saw 
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Lord Scarsdale*s, which is very fine to be sure ; but 
Miss Massem found great fault with the furniture 
of the house, and Mr. Lay-out, who was with us, 
allowed no part of the garden-ground to be dis- 
posed with taste. Mr. Massem admired nothing but; 
the large pillars ; and Captain Glanville thought 
there was a great deal of idle money thrown 
away upon the library: as for myself, I liked 
every thing, but particularly the sideboard. From 
Kedleston we went to Matlock, which, if it was not 
for the company, would, if possible, be ten times 
more dismal than Marleston, However, we danced^ 
and went, accompanied with music, upon the water, 
drank tea at the boat-house, and, upon the whole, 
passed our time very agreeably. From thence we 
went to Chatsworth : it proved a most charming day, 
and we were all enraptured with the water-works. 
In some places cataracts of water fall down stairs 
twenty yards deep, and in others the water is 
forced up into the air to the most incredible 
height ; to say nothing of the artificial tree which 
would have sprinkled us all over from its leaves, if 
it had not been out of order. From Chatsworth 
we went to Buxton, where we joined parties with 
Lord Canvass and Dr. and Mrs. Grudgens: at 
first they took no notice of us, but as soon as they 
found out who Mr. Massem was, they were parti* 
cularly complaisant and civil. My Lord is most 
exceedingly engaging : but Dr. Grudgens talks qf 
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nothing but eating and preferment ; and then so 
suspicious, that in a morning, when he played at 
all-fpurs with Captain /jlanville, if the hand was 
not out before the bell rung, he was supe to keep 
the cards in his pocket all the while he knelt dowij 
to say. his prayers, which here are merely made 
a farce of, the people laughing and whispering 
the whole time; though it would not signify much 
if they did not, for what with the howling of dogs, 
the bawling of footmen, and the giggling of ladies' 
maids in the passages, it would be utterly impossi* 
ble to hear one syllable that the parson said. Poor 
man! I was really quite sorry for him, and my 
father would have been absolutely shocked, for the 
company bad used to pay him more or less, just 
as they won or lost at cards : indeed I thought he 
seemed to have no advantage but that of saying 
grace at the head of the table, whilst the ladies 
were fighting for the wings of the chickens. But 
I must tell you one circumstance that liappened 
about Mrs. Grudgens: one day she was very busy 
in carving an immense goose that stood before 
her, when Captain Glanville desired her next 
neighbour to help him to some apple-pie. Mrs. 
Grudgens, with all the good nature in the world, 
came immediately out of the goose, and plunged 
directly into the pie — although she was elbow- 
deep in sage and onion — and the Captain was so 
unlucky (for he is a man of vast wit) as to set all 
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the company into a loud laugh by calling out: 
** For heaven^s sake, Madam, stop : I asked for 
apple-pie — I did not mean a medley one.** 

Whether you are at all entertained with my 
letter or not, you will see^ at least, that my resent- 
ments are of no long continuance : and that I am 
as much as ever, 

Your affectionate sister, 

Susan Paulet. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Charles, 

I must still think you too young to go into 
orders. I may be particular in my notions, per-* 
haps, but I will cheerfully straiten my own cir- 
ciunstances to approve my sincerity* 

It has been well observed, that " young men 
are apt to mistake the completion of their aca- 
demic coiuses for the completion of their theo- 
logical studies :** a mistake which inclines them to 
aspire to teach others, " seeing tlie rather," as St. 
Paul expresses it, *^ that they ought to be taught 
themselves." Those who are appointed to explain 
the oracles of God, should have attended to them 
most particularly; otherwise they may soon be 
caught in the delusive snares of modern infidelity^ 
or wax old in the pernicious system of not chang- 
ing 5^ the posture of defence, and of keeping to 
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strong-holds :"^ and I am sorry to observe^ that 
true religion has nearly suffered as much from the 
one as from the other. Our Saviour, perhaps, has 
confined the practice of our duty within the limits 
of his own sermon on the mount ; nevertheless, as 
a divine, it will be required that you should be able 
to give a rational account of the faith that is in 
you : a rational and a cautious one let it always 
be, for the Scriptures, in the hands of contro- 
vertists, have generally been wrested to the most 
infamous purposes ; each man insisting on that 
being irreligion which was only not consonant to 
his own prejudices. St. Augustine, I know, as- 
serts, that* ^^ when any inquiry is made, it is not 
necessary that you should say any thing to the 
purpose, but, well or ill, that you should always 
l^eep talking ;" but none but such a saint would 
have said it, and this very assertion with me would 
invalidate his whole authority. 

In regard to studying the Fathers in general, I 
can only say that I hope they were sincere, but, 
by their strange interpretations (to say no worse 
of them), they have opened a door to ridicule, 
and from their absurdities modern infidels have 
sought occasion to undermine the main fabric of 
religion itself. What can be said in excuse for 
writers, where some endeavour to prove that it 



* Dictum est tamen — non ut aliquid diceretur> sed ne tacere- 
tur. Aug. de Trin. lib. \. c, 9t 
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was necessary there should be only four Evange- 
lists,* because there were only four elements, four 
climates, four cardinal winds, and four cardinal 
virtues ; and others, that Christ could not 
ascend to sit at the right hand of God, for if he 
sat at the right, God himself must sit at the left."-f- 
These are not merely the testimonies that Vol-f 
taire, Rousseau, or even Dr. Middleton, may bear 
against them, but the more certain testimony that 
they bear against themselves. From what I have 
said, therefore, refuse not to trace the causes, 
of their mistakes, but by no means presume to 
determine essentials on their fallacious authority ; 
and let me require you never to raise scruples in 
the minds of well-disposed people, under the pre-* 
tence of preaching against infidelity ; for, if your 
arguments are ever so cogent, you cannot strike 
at any great number, as very few infidels will 
ever be your hearers, and there is no such thing as 
a sect of free-thinkers ; it is just as ridiculous, as 
Dr. Bentley observes, J as to talk of a rope of sand. 
Let me particularly enjoin you never to take 
up ill opinions of, or denounce against any man, 
merely on account of his sect or party ; for, as 
our Saviour says: "In his Father's house there 

* Quatuor, quoniam qiiatuor sunt paites orbis terrse, &c. Aug. 
de Con8. Evang. lib. i. 3. it. Vid. Iren. lib. iii.c. 11. Theophyl. 
Prooem. in Matth. 

t 8i Filius sederet ad dextram. Pater sederet ad sinistram. 

J Philip Lips. 

VOL. IV. b 
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are many mansions," so I have no doubt but there 
are many ways that may lead to them. 

Enthusiasm is the growth of a narrow mind and 
a heated imagination ; infidelity is the result of 
false reasoning and a wicked bias. From the for- 
mer we are empowered to believe " a solid system 
of old wives stories ;" and from the latter, that, 
though the history be ever so authentic, we ought 
never to believe at all. Whatever may be their 
difference in another world, in this they equally 
tend to gloom, madness, and desperation. By not 
calling in our reason we debase the religion we 
profess, and by calling in too much we are apt to 
invalidate faith, reject revelation, and then our 
minds will extravagate through all the wilds of 
error and absurdity. 

I am ever your affectionate father, 

Robert Paulet. 
Marleston. 



To the Rev. Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Father, 

I am just returned from Sadler's Wells,* which 
does not only lower my idea of the times, but even 



* The diversions of this little theatre are at present increased 
by the exhibition of pony-races before the entertainments of the 
evening commence. It is tolerably well-conducted, and at 
present is in good repute. — Edit. 
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of human nature. I do not so much reflect on 
the entertainment itself, as it is called, as on the 
cruel means that must have been made use of 
before the managers could have procured so 
dreadful an exhibition. Whence can arise the 
pleasure of seeing children suspended in the air, 
or tossed about, at the utmost hazard of their 
lives, to gratify the avarice of unnatural parents? 
But, indeed, the country affords almost as strong 
instances of cruelty as town; for wrestling, single- 
stick, or even foot-ball, are never considered as 
diversions by the common people, except when at- 
tended with danger, mischief, or bloodshed; but in 
town, what shocks me most, is that continual flock-r 
ing to executions. In the country, from the less 
frequency of them, even butchers weep ; but here 
they are accounted the next diversions to Sadler's 
Wells;* and, by use, men can see a monkey 
dangling from a wire, or a fellow-creature expiring 
at the gallows, with equal unconcern : how much 
care, therefore, should be taken to inculcate in 

* The number of persons who attend the executions in the me- 
tropolis certainly affords one of the most striking proofs of the 
hardened depravity of the lower classes, who pass their jokes, and 
indulge in the loud laugh, even under the gallows. Some, in* 
deed, who make professions to piety, seem to think the witnessing 
of such heart-sickening sights a rational amusement. In what 
a deplorable state must be the minds of such men^ if pious 
principles nullify those of humanity. They are worse than the 
untutored savage, vvho has been accustomed to death in every 
variety of form from his infancy. — Edit. 

d2 
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youth the principles of humanity, a term which, in 
general, I believe, is mistaken for cowardice ; how 
little care, indeed, is taken, even amongst the 
higher ranks of people, who suflfer their children 
unmercifully to treat the whole brute creation, 
and then wonder that, in time, they become cruel 
enemies and undutiful children. They think not 
how early these inhuman principles are imbibed ; 
they begin, in infancy, only with torturing flies, 
but they end in delighting to view the most horrid 
murders of the inquisition. 

At other places of great resort, a dog shows you 
what o'clock it is ; bears dance minuets, and spar- 
rows country-dances ; but such exhibitions ought 
not to be allowed in a civilized country ; for no 
valuable discoveries are likely to be made from 
them, that can any ways atone for the tortures 
which the birds or animals must experience in the 
training. 

You find I am desirous of seeing every thing 
once, and giving you my free thoughts as they 
flow, without staying to marshal them in any 
order. I return you my best thanks for the kind 
advice contained in your last ; and wishing to 
receive more hints on the same subject, 
I remain, &c. 

Charles Paulet. 

Cavendish-square. 
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To Mr. Pa u LET, &c. 
Dear Charles, 

The alterations already made at Marleston are 
so great that I hardly know my own village. Mr. 
Massem every day makes purchases of ground, no 
matter at what expence, that Mr. Lay-out may at 
least acknowledge he has scope enough for his 
invention. I hear of nothing but obelisks, statues, 
gazebos, terminations, and a laurel belt : they 
talk of taste as if it was to be brought down in 
a broad-wheeled waggon, and they had nothing 
to do but to scatter it at random. Mr. Lay-out 
thinks there should be a clump, and there is one j 
the squire thinks it would look pretty to cut a 
vista through it, and it is cut ; and his sister 
thinks she should like a dairy house near the spot, 
and she builds it : so that at last it will be an 
OliOf a Christmas Pie, a Solomon Gundy^ or per- 
haps a FooVs Coat. I must own it rather grieves 
me to find that the grove on the right-hand, 
where the rustic seat was, with the motto of Has 
latehras dulces^ et si jam credis amoenasj should be 
condemned to be cut down, as well as the large 
one, which Mr. Arlington had used to call Shen- 
stone's Grove ; for the urn to his memory was 
prettily executed, and the placing of the statue of 
the Sibyl in front of it, which seemed to exclaicp 
Procul, Oprocul^ esteprofani! was, in my opinion, 
a very happy thought : however, they are all to 
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be swept away to make room, as the 'squire in- 
forms me, for a fine Mercury with his quiver, and 
a Hercules with his trident. I fear, somehow or 
other, these Latin mottos have called down ven- 
geance on the groves themselves, fori am sure 
that neither he nor his chaplain can construe 
them. Instead of these venerable shades a paltry 
shrubbery is to be planted, which is to be deco- 
rated, as the 'squire would say, ^* with all the 
monsters of the internal world." By what I see 
of the intended alterations of the water, it is 
destined to take any course but its own ; for the 
meiit of every thing seems to consist only in the 
sum it is to cost : where the genius of the place is 
attended to I am .as much delighted as any man 
with modern improvements ; but where expence 
is only considered, or mistaken as another name 
for real taste, I feel so much disgust, that I turn 
away my eyes from false ornament to contemplate 
nature herself in a simple farm, unbroken in upon 
by a Mr. Lay-out. 

Mr. Massem has not only qualified himself to 
act as a Justice of the peace, but has likewise 
bought a seat in parliament. From this latter 
acquisition to his dignity, he will be enabled to do 
very little good or harm; but from the former, 
where some preparation is necessary, much mis- 
chief may accrue to the neighbourhood if he 
should prove, as I fear will be the case, " a law 
unto himself" I am far from wishing to cir- 
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cumscribe the power of a Justice, for very few 
are willing to act, as it is, without pecuniary ad- 
vantages ; and this I partly attribute to the great 
increase of attornies. These sinful men in the 
Hesh, as tlie Quakers call them, have stopped the 
free course of justice, and turned that food, which 
ought to have proved our nourishment and sup- 
port, into a disease. What could be his motive for 
going into parliament (except the honour orCt) I 
did not foresee; but Miss Massem informs me that 
this will account for his civility in bowing to many 
of the shabby-looking people that he meets with 
in the streets of London : he may now call them 
his constituents; but, 1 believe, in reality they are 
no other than his own poor relations. 

Oh ! Charles, this Miss Massem is, I fear, a 
woman of bad principles, and though she is parti- 
cularly kind and attentive to my daughter, yet I 
heartily wish the girl had never been introduced 
to her : she is artful in her conduct, violent in 
her prejudices, and " made up of passions.'* Her 
friends pretend to excuse her by saying that she 
cannot curb herself, and that she is always the 
same before every body, but I should be apt to 
add, except her brother, from whom she has large 
expectations ; so that you see the God of Wealth 
has infinitely more influence over her than the 
God of Heaven. 

There is a Captain continually with her, whom 
I utterly detest. 
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All your letters give me pleasure, so pray write 
as often as you can. 

Your sister joins in all love with 

Your affectionate father, 

Robert Paulet. 

Marleston. 

P. S. — Mr. Massem has just been with me, and 
told me the price of his seat ; and I agree with 
him that he has bought in very dear, for the 
stocks on that exchange are soon likely to fall. 



To Mr. Paulet. 
Dear Brother, 

Mr. Massem's family intend to go to town im- 
mediately after Christmas, to stay only a very 
short time, and they have been so kind as to oflfe.r 
to take me with them, and bear all my expences. 
This is a favour that I had no right in the world 
to expect from them ; but, great as it is, 1 fear I 
shall not be able to accept it, unless you, brother, 
will be so good as to throw in your interest with 
my father. Miss Massem has lain at him conti- 
nually, but, let her say what she will, he seems to 
have no inclination but to mew me up at Mar- 
leston. Whenever I urge any thing of the neces- 
sity of my seeing more of the world, he always 
says he does not wish it ; that he had much rather 
see me married to a good man than a great one, 
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and I believe he is as likely to meet with the one 
as the other in this neighbourhood, unless he can 
persuade poor old Dr. Snore to make an offer, or 
the ever amiable and charming Master Patty Pip- 
kin ; but perhaps he aspires so high as to think 
I may marry 'Squire Homebrew'd, or Parson 
Poacher. If I should be honoured with the first, 
my employment would be, I suppose, to make tea 
all day long to settle his stomach, and if I take 
the other, I should be constantly engaged in pack- 
ing up hampers of hares and partridges to send to 
town, to be exchanged by his correspondents for 
oysters and brandy. My father, seriously ; I be- 
lieve, means all for my good, but I am every day 
more and more convinced that his not knowing 
the world will be my greatest misfortune ; for I 
am sure Marleston is not the place, if a woman 
(as Miss Massem says) is intended to make the 
most of herself. In short, brother, all my com- 
fort this winter depends upon you, for there is 
nobody else can persuade my father if you can't ; 
and you must have a poor opinion, indeed, of me, 
if you think both my safety and my prudence are 
at stake, because I shall chance to breathe, for a 
week or two, the air of London. 

Let me hope soon to feel the effects of such a 
letter as you can write if you please, which will 
ever confer a most lasting obligation on 

Your affectionate sister, 

Susan Paulet. 
Maileslon. 
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To Miss Paulet, &c. 

Dear Sister, 
By all the aflfeclion I bear you, let me entreat 
you not to urge this London journey too far. My 
father is convinced that it is absolutely improper, 
or he never would deny you ; and I think you 
could not enjoy pleasures abroad that must be 
purchased with uneasiness at home. Perhaps he 
wishes not to receive such obligations, or perhaps 
he thinks it will throw you into a mode of life not 
calculated to promote your real happiness : what- 
ever are his objections, I should think his senti- 
ments should be the rule of your conduct. In 
regard to ** women making the most of them- 
selves,*' Miss Massem has borrowed that idea 
from her brother, who has been used, in India, to 
make such purchases at a public market; and, 
indeed, if the plan were as openly avowed here, 
in my mind, it would make but very little differ- 
ence ; for what is running from plays to concerts, 
from concerts to routs, and from routs to the Pan- 
theon, but being equally exposed to sale at a pub- 
lic market ; and what is the preparation to it but 
the vilest prostitution of time, reason, and tranquil- 
lity : the mornings are passed in selecting orna- 
ments, and the conquests of the evening depend 
on the skill of the hair-dresser in adjusting them. 
How important he is considered can only be 
known by seeing the disappointment, vexation. 
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and uneasiness that are occasioned/when, after 
two hours waiting, the fatal message is brought 
that he cannot possibly attend upon the lady till 
next day. And what are the conquests, after all, 
that are to be made here — of men perhaps cha- 
grined at having lost their last guinea, or of fops 
who have found out a new way to trim their 
coats, or tie their neckcloths. Alas ! these men 
are too much taken up with themselves to be suf- 
ficiently attentive to the ladies, and the wise have 
long since known that, where a woman's darling 
passion is vanity, the first fruits of marriage can 
only be a divorce. 

I have been obliged to speak out ; but I make 
no apology, for I am certain that your future wel- 
fare depends entirely on your present caution. 

I am, with more sincerity than complaisance. 
Your most affectionate brother, 

Charles Paulet. 

Caveiidish-square, 



To the Rev. Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Father, 
All the diversions I see here contribute to 
lower my respect for the public. Whether the 
national capacity is weakened, or whether the 
increasing numbers of the idle and the vain make 
it no longer necessary to consult propriety in en- 
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tertainments, I know not ; but certain I am, that 
the taste of the town is as depraved as its principles. 

It was a complaint, made some years ago, th^t 
our operas were disgraced with the lowest insipi- 
dity of composition and sing-song, and that there 
was nothing to be admired but the mere tricks of 
the performers. This must always be the case in 
a nation where a fidler is more estimated than a 
composer ; but now the times are so far altered, 
that neither the fidler nor the music are attended 
to at all : if the eye is pleased, the ear and under- 
standing are supposed to be gratified of course. 
Those who chiefly frequent operas, gape put this 
part of the performance, and wake not till they 
are caught up with raptures at the unmeaning 
strut of a celebrated dancer. 

Translations of that miserable dialogue^ which 
were heretofore thought only fit to be set to music^ 
are now received at the theatres with the greatest 
applause under the appellation of comedy : be- 
wilder only the attention with a quick succession of 
incidents and Scotticisms, French jargon, and Irish 
blunders ; in short, a Babel of languages, and all 
deficiencies of wit and humour are sure to be sup- 
plied. 

In regard to tragedies : those that I have seen 
are merely indebted to the nlanager for their suc- 
cess ; indeed, most of them appear to be made by 
the same receipt, the ingredients of which are a 
tyrant, a marriage, incest, murder, and a triumph : 
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the poetry, once thought essential, now seems to 
make the least part of the production. A scheme 
is laid between a manager, a painter, an author, 
and a scene-shifter, to fabricate a new piece : the 
action must be laid in a part of the world that will 
best suit the scenery of the house ; for, by a little 
dexterity in the painter, the figure of a Colossus 
may be easily changed into an Egyptian idol ; the 
next step is to consult the strength of the house iii 
regard to the performers. As there are no toler- 
able men, the lady must recite at least half the 
play : they have an old man that can make a shift 
to whine out a small jpart, a roaring tyrant, and 
a swearing lover, and then the scene-shifters may 
supply the rest. Whilst the work is perfecting^ 
the public is informed by the newspapers that a 
gentleman of distinguished abilities, now abroad, 
will soon favour the town with a new tragedy; 
The first night of the performance the house is 
crowded in every corner of it (for mankind are 
not in quest of what is good, but of any hash that 
they mistake to be a new one), the curtain rises to 
soft music, the lady makes vows at the altar, the 
tyrant and his trumpets alarm her, she faints, and 
is ordered to be married. A hermit secretes her 
from the tyrant, discovers himself to be her father, 
the lover finds out the hermitage, and the second 
act ends with their embraces. They must then 
embrace no more — he is her brother — she flies 
from him to an altar or a tomb (this makes variety 
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in the puppet-show); the tyrant sees her, and 
would absolutely bear her ofF, but she is rescued 
by her brother. In the fourth act her brother is 
seized by the tyrant's guards — ^is imprisoned — she 
visits him — the guards drag her from her brother 
to the tyrant, who then resolves instantly to marry 
her — she screams, and the hermit bursts in, and 
promises to make an important discovery if he will 
only delay the nuptials — the tyrant still persists — 
his guards seize the hermit — she rages, prays, and 
goes mad — the noise increases, and the theatre is 
drowned with tears. Expectation is now big for 
the fifth act. What a scene of distress ! She is 
absolutely forced to the altar, but there, rather 
than marry the tyrant, the murderer of her race, 
she recovers her senses, and murders him herself; 
the guards take no notice of the matter, and the 
house applauds her for nearly a quarter of an 
hour : the hermit then declares that her lover is 
not her brother, but a young prince whom he has 
educated, and therefore, with great piety, gives 
bis blessing on their nuptials---all then is joy and 
exultation : and thus, agreeable to all the rules of 
tragedy, ends this miserable happy catastrophe. 
Some half-dozen in the theatre, perhaps, may be 
rather discontented, but, to keep them in humour, 
a favourite actress takes off their attention from 
the play, by giving them the news of the town by 
way of epilogue. 
This may not be the exact drama; but Se- 
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thonUy* which I have just now seen, is, if possible, 
much more ridiculous and inconsistent. 
I am ever, &c. 

Charles Paulet. 

Bedford Cofiee-House. 

P. S. The author alluded to has sacrificed his 
own better judgment in compliance with the taste 
of the town ; his tragedy of Zingis has enfinite 
merit, and his History of Hindostan entitles him 
to a high rank among the learned and ingenious. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Brother, 

Mr. Massem's family have been some time in 
town, and I begin to think it full as well that I 
am left behind; however, I shall always submit 
my solicitudes to the prudence of my friends. My 
father has been very kind in paying off all my ex- 

* This was the production of Alexander Dow> the hbtorian 
of Hindostan^ and was acted at Dnuy-Lane in 1774. The cri- 
ticism on it in the third volume of the Biographia Dramatica, 
is particularly severe, designating it as a ** faggot of improbabi* 
lities connected by a band of the strongest northern fustian/* 
His other tragedy of Zingis^ which Mr. C. seems to have consi* 
dered possessed of merit, is also severely handled. ^' Tumour 
without magnificence, and circumlocution untinctured with 
poietry, are the true characteristics of the play," The latter met 
with some little success, though the spectators were unable to 
ascertain what it was all about. — Edit. 
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pences on my Derbyshire tour, though Mr. Mas- 

sem was very much against it ; and he says, that 

as soon as ever he thinks it expedient, he will give 

me leave to take another journey. Do not think 

ill of me for the over anxiety I have shown about 

this, but rather view me with an eye of pity ; for 

though I share the caution of a father, and the 

affection of a brother, yet, deprived of a mother's 

peculiar watchfulness and care, what am I but a 

poor unsheltered bark exposed to every gale ? 

I am, in all sincerity, your affectionate sister, 

Susan Paulet. 
Marleston. 



To Mr. Paulet, &c. 

Dear Charles, 

According to your desire I shall now endea- 
vour to point out to you some minutice^ as they 
are called, which may serve as proper hints, be- 
fore you go into Holy Orders — minutiae, which, 
not being sufficiently attended to, always confirm 
me in the opinion that a minister is either ignor- 
ant of, or indifferent to, the service he is to per- 
form. 

By the Rubric, before the Common Prayer of 
the 2d of Edw. VI. it was ordered that the priest, 
being in the choir (that is, in his own seat there), 
should begin with the Lord's Prayer ; but early 
in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, reading desks 
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were set up in the body of the churchy and then 
the sentences, exhortation, confession, and abso- 
lution were generally introduced. In regard to 
the Sentences, I shall only observe, that any of 
them are proper ; but if you begin with ^* If we 
say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and 
the truth is not in us, but if we confess our sinsj 
He,*' &c. ; you must here supply the word God, 
for He has no reference. The Exhortation, which 
must be read with dignity and earnestness, should 
close, I think, at " heavenly grace," and the 
words " isaying after me," should be pronounced 
as you are kneeling down. The Absolution should 
not be given, as I have frequently heard it, as if 
the minister had power to forgive sins, but the 
voice must be carefully kept up till you come to 
** He pardoneth and forgiveth," &c. The Venite^ 
which must now be considered as another exhorta- 
tion, was formerly used to hasten people into church, 
and Durandus, I think, mentions that some lazy 
Christians always accustomed themselves to lie in 
bed till they heard the Vcnite sung. Th^ Psalms* 



* In point of composilioii, the 114th Psalm is a finer ode than 
any in Horace. 

'< When Israel came out of Egypt, and the house of Jacob 
^m among strange people j 

Judah was his sanctuary, and Israel his dominion. 

The sea saw that, and fled j Jordan was driven back. 

The mountains skipped like rams, ^nd the little bills like 
young sheep. 

VOL. IV. E 
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hate been objected fb hf rhray, as being eom^ 
posed for particular occasions, and not generil 
enough in their use; but they contain such 
energy, such simplicity and elegance, that the 
finest fervour of devotion must be borrowed from 
ihem. The stops, you know, are calculated 
for the chaunt^ and milch absurdity would arisle 
if you do not minutely ccm^ider the sense, 'and 
keep up your Voice at the end of those vferses 
Vhere the sentence is not complete : nor is this 
all ; the manner must be particularly attended to; 
a penitential Psalm should be read veiy dtfferfently 
from that of an exultation. In rcgiard to the 
Lessons, there is a still greater is;ck)pe ; the manner 
of reading them should be as various as the mat- 
ter ; for what can be more opposite than the^om* 
mands of Pharaoh, and the supplicsition of Judiih. 
This is scarce ever attended to ; for most ditinds^, 
I am sorry to say^ read evefa the threatenings of 
Goliah with the meek voice of David. The New 

What aileth thee^ O thou sea^ that thou fleddest $ and thou 
Jordan, that thou wast driven back ? 

Ye mountains^ that ye skipped like rams, and ye little hills like 
young sheep } 

Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord : at the pre- 
sence of the God of Jacob.** 

The following verse, '' Who turned the hard rock into a 
standing water, and the flint-stone into a springing well,** in the 
translation, is an instance of the bathos, and I could there wish 
to have it omitted. How admirably adapted is this Psalm for 
music, if some great composer was to undertake it ! 
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T^st^ment demands that in the gospel you should 
plainly recite a narrative ; in the 15th of Corin- 
thians, that you should triumph in your redemp- 
tion. In the Betief, I confess, that I am much 
hurt that most congregations should bow at the 
name of Jesus, and not at that of God the Father. 
This, if it has any meaning, exalts the Son above 
the Father, which is unnecessary in a Protestant 
country ; but the custom has crept in from taking 
a text in St. Paul in the literal sense, ''at the 
name of Jesus every knee shall bow,** &c. Then 
follow the Collects : and here I must particularly 
take notice of that on Advent Sunday, which I 
hope? you can repeat with the propriety it de- 
serves. When you come to that passage, '* that 
at the last day when He shall come again in his 
glorious majesty," &c. your own feelings will 
prompt you to throw in a suitable degree of so* 
lemnity. Weigh the whole of it, I entreat you, 
for it is one of the finest models of petitionary 
composition. When the order for Morning and 
Evening Service began with the Lord's Prayer, 
it ended with the third Collect, for Grace : the 
Litany was then a separate service, and I could 
almost wish that it had either remained so, or that 
more prayers were omitted on those days that it 
is appointed to be read. The recital of it, how- 
ever, requires particular attention : oh J how fre- 
quently has it offended both my ear and under- 
standing when a minister has made a full stop at 

E 2 
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" all uncharitableness,** as if he had no need to b^ 
delivered from it. In regard to the Commu^ 
nion Service, I shall at present only observe, that 
you should not give the Commandments from the 
altar : it is making the old law of more weight 
than the new ; the code to be amended more 
sacred thaii the law explained. In short, if it 
must be read at all, it should be read at the be-^ 
ginning, not at the end ; but I need not inform 
you that this likewise was originally a separate 
Service. These are the chief remarks which im- 
mediately occur, and which, being weighed, may 
add propriety to the fervency of your devotions 
The subject will improve upon you by attention j 
for though I am not so zealous as some divines, 
who assert that our service is perfect in the beauty 
of holiness, yet I am fully convinced, that upbn 
the whole it is a reasonable and a holy service.* 
In regard to Sermons^ let me ask you the follow^ 
ing question^. Have you studied Dr. Jeremy 
Taylor for matter, aiid not for style ? Have you 
read Dr. Clarke for fine arguments and nice dis- 
tinctions ; Sherlock for strength and persuasion ;-f' 

* Controversy about the Trinity, in my opinion, is a disease 
that wants quiet rather than cure. As to the Articles, the divines 
must ^ive up a few to save the rest : they urge that such tests 
are necessary to keep out Sectarists ; but why should they be 
kept out ? in the name of God, I say, let them all come in, and 
be made here> as I hope they will hereafter, one fold under one 
shepherd ! 

t*<< Ask the sinner then, whether the fears of fiiturSty &re all 
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and Jortin for plain reason, and sober sense? Have 
you felt the sublimity of Warburton, * and ad- 
qnired the concise elegance of Hurd ? You can an-r 
3wer, I hope, all these questions in the aflSrmative^ 
Let ipe then advise you to buy all the sermons 
that Mainwaring has ever published ; -f* would hia 
pamphlets were folios ! but for more common use 
attend to and study Bourdaloue. The length of 
your discourses should not exceed twenty minutes 
(few hearers can keep up their attention so long), 
but should you be dull, heavy, uninstructive, nay, 

idle dreams ? And as you like his answer follow his example^** 
Siierlock*s 8th Discourse, 4th vol. 

* " Those specific attributes, from which we deduce all our 
knowledge of the nature and will of God, are formed on analogy 
and bear relation to ourselves. But then, we say, such attributes 
are not on that account the less real or essential. The light of 
the sun is not, in the orb itself, what we see it in the rainbow. 
There it is one candid, uniform, perfect blaze of glory : here we 
separate its perfection, in the various attributes of red, yellow, 
blue, purple, and what else the subtle optician so nicely distin-r 
guishes. But stJU the solar light b not less real in the rainbow^ 
where its rays become thu9 untwisted, and each differing thread 
distinctly seen, than while they remain united and incorporated 
with one another in the sun. Just so it is with the divine na- 
ture : it is one simple individual perfection in the Godhead him- 
self: but when refracted and divaricated, in passing through the 
human mind, it becomes po^yer, justice, mercy j which are al| 
separately and adequately represented to the understanding/* 
Warburton's2dSerm. Istvol. 

t In consequence of this compliment Professor Mainwaring 
dedicated ** A Sermon preached before the University of Cam- 
bridge,** to Mr. Cradock. — Edit. ' 
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I will say unentertaining, half that time will be 

estimated an hour, A good sermon, delivered 

with propriety and earnestness, always attracts : 

even the infidel keeps his snuff-box in his pocket, 

and the ladies are silent about their fans; but 

once lose their attention, the whole air distils the 

dews of Morpheus, the apprentice recollects his 

Saturday's fatigue, and his mistress is forced to 

pinch her husband to prevent a snore. In short, 

though I hate both, I think volatile essence is a 

better ingredient in a sermon than a downright 

opiate. But what subjects must you choose for 

discourses? Here I should hesitate. By no 

means introduce party: never preach at any body; 

for this is the fruit of private resentment, not of 

Christian zeal ; do not pretend to expound very 

difficult texts ; for expositions of this kind become 

the press better than the pulpit, and such disqui- 

sitions should be read, not heard. Address the 

senses and the heart : quote not chapter and verse, 

but give the substance, and if you could, the 

manner of St. Paul ; for I am convinced that he 

preached not like -; — , or , but like 

Hinchcliffe, Porteus, or Hurd. Now and then 
take subjects from the Bible, but most frequently 
from the New Testament ; a good comment on 
any sentence in our Saviour's sermon on the 
mount is of itself a full discourse, but you may 
ipake excursions. I have read excellent dis- 
courses against gaming, and very lately a most 
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useful sermon against inhumanity tp brptes. But 
where are you to preaph? by no means for a con- 
stancy in a village, where your principal auditors 
will be only a few overgrown farmers:* it iaf 
scarce possible to do much good ainpng them : 
they will not regard you for your reasoning, but 
for your revenue j and I declare I would almost 
as willingly see you transported to live among the 
I^ew Zealanders,, as (after the education I have 
given ypu) that you should fall at last a dupe to 
^rpss ignorance and low conceit. Thfe soldier isf 
brave, and the sailor is generous: the mechanic 
in the course of hi? traffic ha§ had opportunities 
of enlarging. hi3 ideas ; but the farmer, having 
nevejr burst. fbe W,ejb, thinks himself as wise as the 
parish clerk, who is convinced of his own omnis- 
cience, because he has never met with any one 
but the parson to tell him the contrary. I allow 
that I speak here with some degree of acrimony, 
but I am clearly convinced that these men have 
greatly augmented the distresses of the inferior 
clergy, and it is chiefly owing to them, in con- 
junction with attqrnies, that thpre is so much 
"leading into captivity, §nd such complaining in 
our streets.*' These £jre the only men abopt us^ 
my dear Charles, who have shown neither grati- 

* It is well Mr. Paulet has confined himself to the overgrown 
ones ', for I humbly conceive that the middling farmers^ like the 
middle ranks of people, formed the most attentive as well as the 
most intelligent part of his audience. — J. C. 
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tude nor affection to the memory of poor Mr. Ar- 
lington, yet are ready on every occasion to bow 
the knee most servilely to the Nabob. This 
brings on melancholy reflections : adieu for the 
present, and believe me ever. 

Your affectionate father, 

Robert Paulet. 
Marleston. 

P. S. Let me give you one more caution in re- 
gard to sermons: never introduce any thing 
ludicrous in them. It may be called preaching 
in the manner of South or Sterne, but it is a bad 
manner, and I pray you avoid it. Atterbury has 
frequently disgusted me beyond measure with 
allusions ; and even Bishop Warburton, when he 
talks of hocus pocus tricks, in a sermon on the 
resurrection. 



To the Rev. Mr. Paulet. 
Dear Father, 

Nothing struck me so forcibly on my arrival in 
London, as the decisive knowledge of all its inha- 
bitants. Every one, said I, is wise who lives in 
town ; every one is ignorant who passes his days 
in the country. No man can travel from Charing, 
cross to Temple-bar, without storing his mind 
with rich ideas : fashions may be collected fronj 
the windows, information from the walls, and 
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almost every passing mechanic is a striking lecture 
on the importance of a man to his own self. Such 
was the strange infatuation that seized me^ on my 
first comjng here ; but in time I began to reflect^ 
that the many were too much taken up with the 
trifling and the gay, to attend to either the solid 
or the serious ; that, though they all talked im* 
portantly on learned books, it was impossible they 
should have ever read them; that real knowledge 
was not to be xwllected from extracts, nor sound 
science to be attained from the conversation of a 
cofiee-bouse : in short, the more I heard the less 
I respected, and my regard for their opinions aU 
most entirely vanished as I began to examine 
their principles. 

One of the strongest prejudices I brought with 
roe out of the country, was a most high veneration 
for the House of Commons, which I really con- 
sidered in a religious light, and had used fre- 
quently to talk to a friend of mine (who was some- 
what heterodox) of the omniscience of their coun* 
sels. ^* How happy, how excellent," said I, " is that 
constitution, where every branch of our ciyil po- 
lity supports, and is supported by the rest ; where 
two Houses of Parliament, naturally drawing in 
two directions of opposite interest, and the pre« 
rogative in another still different from them both^ 
mutually keep each other from exceeding their 
proper limits. Like three distinct powers in me* 
chanics, they jointly impel the machine to a mo-, 
tion, far different from that which either, acting 
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by itself, could possibly have procured; a motion, 
though affected by each, yet arising out of all ; 
and though the House of Commons may in some 
respects be considered as the first mover, or lead- 
ing principle, which, like the weight of a clock, sets 
the other parts in motion, yetr- — " ** Pardon me, * 
interrupted my friend, " I must here entirely dis- 
s^ee with you : the whole is held together by the 
mixed miture of the crown, and by the executive 
and controting^ower which the House of Lords 
retains amongst themselves; but fbr the Commons, 
where so many are chosen by that Upper House, 
I can now consider them only as the chimes,^' 

" Here," said I, **your notions must be erro- 
neous, for those that compose this Hquse are not 
indebted to rank, but me^it, for their dignities : 
they, are selepted from the mass of mankind jsls 
thja wisest, the abl^st,^ and most discerning of 
their respective counties* Though men are neg« 
ligent in tlieir choice of inferior officers, and rcr 
gardless of the lesser duties in lifi^ yet here we 
see them all equally strenuous and steady to their 
pripciples ; here no private motives can sway them 
from electing him who, in their eyes, shall appear 
the best qualified for so important a trust. To 
accomplish this great end, an honourable choice, 
they ai!e even willing, in the heat of contests, to 
sacrifice the solace of society, and sink private 
peace in the welfare of the community. Indeed 
if this were not the case, inevitably ruin must 
^<e the . consequence. The science they are to 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 59 

be engaged in^ is of the most intricate as well 
as of the most extensive nature ; for it is not only 
required of them, that they should have *^ wisdom 
to discern the real interests of their country, but 
goodness to endeavour to pursue that real inter* 
est ; and in some degree, strength or power to 
carry their knowledge and intentions into actiop/* 
» ** Now nothing," said my friend, "can be more 
opposite than all these ideas. I consider the mul-^ 
titude as acting from private and not from public 
motives ; that elections are generally carried on 
at the expepce of virtue, honour, and truth } and 
that if a race were every seven years to be run 
from St. PauPs to St. Stephen's Chapel, and the 
first five hundred and fifty-eight were there to be 
admitted to take their seats, it might be full as 
well for the whole community. The power of 
this House of Parliament is almost annihilated i 
for if it be an established maxim, that no mi- 
nister can hold his place without a majority, 
and if resignation be considered as necessary when 
on any great question that majority is within fifly, 
of what use can be a general House of Com^ 
mons?" To such idle and absurd notiops, I 
could make no reply, but took my hat, and told 
him, that as we were that day both destined to 
go to the House of Commons, I hoped he would 
bring home with him a better set of opinions. On 
the road he Mill kept blaspheming both their 
wisdom and their principles, and I as constantly 
opposed the dignity of Parliament, and the real 
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merit of all those speeches that I had read in the 
newspapers. " Dignity >* said he, ^* I appeal only: 
to their mode of enforcing their own laws : can. 
any thing be more opprobrious, or more con- 
temptible, than to condemn a printer, and then 
acknowledge that they are afraid of sending him 
to prison ?*' But we were now arrived at West-. 
minster-Hall, and I begged for the present to 
waive the subject. Here we stopped a while: the 
most experienced counsel were agitating a ques- 
tion of the utmost importance ; and from their 
pleadings they gave me the highest opinion, both 
of their reading and abilities : cases were opposed 
to cases, and precedents quoted after precedents; 
the acts of Henry were urged against those of 
Edward, and the acts of Edward against those of 
Henry ; but as right was antecedent to either the 
acts of Edward or Henry, I did not wait to hear 
the decision. The crowd being very great in the 
passage, between the Courts of Chancery and 
King's Bench, we were directed from thence to 
turn on the right hand. We then passed through 
a cavern, and a place somewhat like an exhausted 
co^l-pit, and by a flight of steps ascended into 
the lobby of the House of Commons, where 

the first thing I heard was " D . me, if I 

would have missed that match yesterday for five 
thousand pounds; I had backed my Lord BuU 
let's Black-legs for three thousand, and I was to 

run Whistle-jacket for the sweepstakes.^ — ** D r^ 

me/' says the pther, "if I did not lose all that sum. 
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and two more at the cocking ; but I got it ill up 
again before I set off for town last night from th^ 
hazard-table." — " For God*s sake," said I to the 
door-keeper, " do reprove those men, they will 
certainly disturb the great council of the realm ; 
who knows but they may be now agitating within 
doors a question of the last importance to the 
welfare of the state." — "Zounds,'* says he, "fellow^ 
hold your tongue, why, these are two of the main 
pillars of it/' I fain would have seen who they 
were, but at that instant the chaplain came by, 
and they both went in to say their prayers. We 
then went up stairs into a room, which looked like 
iSL lottery-ofBce, where some were calculating the 
chances, and others bartering for a prize. In one 
corner stood a pack of fellows eating oranges, and 
commenting on the play-bills ; and in another 
several members making parties to a neighbour-f 
ing coffee-house, to eat soup and play at whist, 
whilst the debates lasted, that they might not be 
out of the way when they were sent for in to vote, 
After uselessly kicking our heels for an hour or 
two in the passages, and commenting on the inso- 
lence of ofBce, and the dignity of clerks, subr 
clerks, and their sub-dependants, the/atal news 
Wa3 at last brought, that we could not that day 
be admitted into the gallery. ** And what is to 
be done now," said my friend? ** suppose we go to 
the House of Lords ; but there we can expect to 
meet with no kind of instruction or entertain- 
ment. If the qualifications of a great orator here. 
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are not to reason but to rail ; if invective be sub- 
Btituted instead of argument, and private resent* 
ment gratified at the expence of public good; in 
the other (if we may believe Lord Chesterfield)^ 
the only business is '^ to talk gracefully, to shine 
^nd not to weigh; the manner isall^and to ac- 
quire thati a -dancing-master would be of infinitely 

more nse than all the raiei^ laid down bv Aris* 

if 

totle*** There, however, we went, and there I 
was impressed with the deepest sense of their 
importance, knowledge, and i-eal dignity. What* 
ev«r the prejudices of mankind may lead them 
to assert, I know not ; but I am fully convinced 
that there never was more science than in the 
present line of law Lords ; there never were more 
respectable men than on the present bench of 
Bishops; nor ever better speakers than some of our 
principal nobility. — I am in ali affection, &c. 

Cavendish-equare. CharLES PauLET* 

[Here follows, in the original editions, a letter 
from the Rev. Mr. Paulet to his son, enclosing 
some strictures on Landscape Gardening, from Mr. 
Arlington's papers, which are now omitted, as Mr. 
Cradock re-printed them in his first Volume, p. 47, 
et seq. Several passages in some of the foregoing 
letters, relating to gardening or scenery, in the 
original editions, were there likewise quoted. The 
two Elegies, which are introduced after the Essay 
on Gardening, are also printed in the same vo- 
lume, pp. 69, 70. — Edit.] 
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To the Rev. Mr. Paulet. 

Dear Father, .. . 
I have of kte forborne id give you any accbuiit 
of my pupil, as I conld not give you a very &• 
vouraUe one : he is permitted by his uncle to sit 
up so iate over-night, that he is generally unfit for 
business' aU the next day. A circumstance kas 
lately happened that has given me much uneast^ 
tless, though I believe I had more reason to be 
cbncerned for his^princit)les than his safety : a dis- 
pute arose the other evening (at cards I suspeift), 
and words ran so high, that it was at length agreed 
to decide the important matter by single combat | 
the heroes met in form at the appointed time, theiir 
pistols missed fire, and the seconds interposed, and 
there it ended. This, however, with the initials 
of their names, in couched terms, with distant ob* 
servations^ and short inuendoes, makes out a very 
pompous paragraph for the newspapers. I haVe 
often, in my own mind, attributed the great in^ 
crease of duelling to the accounts that are there 
inserted: of this I am certain, it is one cause at 
least, if not a principal one ; but duelling will 
always be practised in every country ** where the 
dread of shame is greater than the love of glory.** 
For instance, we read that " a great dispute 
happened the other day at a certain great assem- 
bly** (the Robinhood perhaps, or the Sixpenny 
Pantheon,) *^ which was determined to be decided 
by single combat. On the day appointed Mr. 
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A met Captain B ; Mr. D was se- 
cond to Mr. A ^, and Captain G was 

second to Captain B ; Mr. A — • — received 

the first fire, and asked Captain B if he would 

then ask pardon, who roughly answered * No j his 

honour forbad him :' then said Mr- A « I 

must fire, though it will give me the most inex- 
pressible concern to rob the public of so gallant 
and so respectable a character :'* on which he pre- 
sented his pistol, pulled the trigger, and the ball 
grazed Captain B's shoulder-knot, who instantly 
fell to the ground. The seconds interposed, and 
Mr. A — ' — called to a surgeon who stood at a 

Srt^ail distance to assist Captain B , who was 

immediately carried home in a chair/' Then 

iomes, " We hear that the amiable Miss C • 

was so alarmed at Captain B-^ 's danger (she did 

not know, we presume, at what distance they were 
to fire,) that she lay in fits the whole day, and her 

life is even now despaired of. Captain B ^"s 

misery on this occasion is easier to be conceived 
thaii expressed ; but he was conscious that a man 
destitute of honour must be totally unworthy of 

Miss C ^*s love." Let your barber only read 

all this, and he sleeps not till he makes himself 
Conspicuous. 

Accept my best thanks for the gardening papers 
which I have just received — will write again soon. 
Jn the mean time, believe me, &c. 

Charles Paulet. 

Oavendish-square. 
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To the Rev. Mr. Paulet. 

Dear Father, 

My situation is every day more and more dis- 
agreeable to me: my pupil has formed connec-^ 
lions that will ruin his peace, and destroy my sa« 
tis&ction. His fortune is come too soon, and 
there are vultures that already make a prey of 
him. His uncle says he disapproves of gaming, 
but is for ever speaking respectfully rf the most 
abandoned characters of the times ; and the young 
man is taught in the world, that to discharge any 
debts but those of honour is mechanical ; to re* 
gard money is below a man of rank, when so 
many men without any can cut so great a figure. 
It is not, I find, till men have played deep that 
they know their resources : then they can borrow 
money, and get great names to be bound with 
them ; if one does not pay, another must ; but if 
none can, they must bilk their creditors by going 
abroad; unless some lady of great fortune will in 
the mean time make herself happy by marrying a 
man of fashion and of the world. This year, then, 
the whole set are again established ; they contract 
new debts, and find out new fools to become se- 
curity for the payment of them. Whilst our nobi- 
lity and gentry are thus squandering away their 
estates, what wonder is it that contractors and 
attorneys are purchasing all the principal seats 
about London : their incomes are made great by 

vol. IV. F 
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annuities, and their principal is established by 
premiums. These usurers, if they have not the 
impudence to take seats in Parliament themselves, 
can nevertheless carry on the sale of boroughs for 
their dependents ; and young men thus seduced; 
are generally compelled to barter their dearest 
interests to gain petty places in the excise, per^ 
haps at the foot of the treasury-board, that they 
may satisfy the rapacious demands of an usurer's 
clerk. Interest in the House arises from connee-* 
tions at Arthur's : and popularity is gained in the 
world from the clerk's brother being a writer in 
the news : every day new fools admire, and new 
fools are every day admitted to be plundered. 

My pupil, alas! is already a melancholy in- 
stance of a slavish subjection to the tyranny of 
fashion, and will soon be irrevocably plunged into 
the deep and desperate gulph of gaming. Last 
tiight, however, he gave me at least a serious 
hearing, but informed me that it was utterly im- 
possible that I should know any thing of life or of 
the world. ** Gaming,"''^ says he, " is as necessary 
a qualification for a young man .of fashion as 

* To exhibit the melancholy effects of this degrading system, 
Mr. Cradock published a little novel or tale under the title of 
'' Fidelia/* which has been re-printed among some other of bi^. 
pamphlets, in the third volume of these '' Literary and Miscel- 
laneous Memoirs." The lines originally printed at the end of' 
this letter^ being there introduced, will be now omitted.-^ 
Edit. ; 
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dress, dancing, fencing, or a knowledge of modern 
languages : it is practised universally abroad ; 
and play here at a high stake is not only an intro- 
duction, but becomes the only key of admittance 
into most of the best companies. How would Sir 
John Rouleau have ever got a seat in Parliament, 
if he had not made a good acquaintance at 
Arthur's or Newmarket ? These are the only 
schools of advancement ; and those fortunes," says 
he, " which you call lost, are only transferred for 
a night or two into other hands ; besides, if they 
never return, the great can easily make other 
compensations ; and where is the difference be* 
tween receiving a large income from a place, or 
from dirty farms, except that the former is here 
considered as the more honourable. Those who 
value the latter only, can never be received into 
company at all, except at county-meetings or 
race-balls ; and there they are only admitted like 
parsons, to laugh at bad jokes, or dance with ugly 
partners.'* All this may be very true, but I am 
yet to be convinced that it is necessary to become 
a man of fashion, if the title must be purchased at 
the expence of peace, virtue, honour, and reli- 
gion ; however, no reply can be made to argu- 
ments which have no *' weak side'* of reason to be 
attacked upon ; but of this I am certain, that such 
principles every day increase in the kingdom, and 
in a short time, I fear, will overwhelm it. 

You will, most probably, receive my next from 
f2 
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Bath, On my return from thence, I intend to 
leave my pupil, and go into orders. 

I am ever, &c. 

Charles Paulet. 

Cavendish-square. 



To Mr. Charles Paulet, &c. 
Dear Charles, 
I shoot this letter at random. If you have left 
town for Bath, it will only for a while delay some 
uneasiness. Glanville, I had been informed, had 
taken such liberties with your sister, that I was 
determined to intercept a letter which I supposed 
to have come from him : it proved to be the en- 
closed, which I send for your perusal. In the 
mean time, I have made no other comment but to 
forbid my daughter from ever having any more 
connections with that family. You will see the 
use that is made of Lord Chesterfield's Letters^ 
which I have read. His mind, poor man ! was a 
fine flower garden, overrun with weeds ; but he is 
dead. Mr. Stanhope is likewise dead ; they are 
both dead : to meditate on death is to pass the 
severest censure on those Epistles. Had he re- 
flected on death as frequently as on the " Graces,'* 
he would not, I think, have taught his son, that 
" to dissemble" was to prepare for it. — But read 
the enclosed. 

I am, dear Charles, ever, &c. &c. 

Robert Paulet. 
Marleston. 
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(From Miss Massem to Miss Paulet.) 

Marleston-HaII> Sunday Mom. 
My DEAR Susy, 

After you left us last night, you cannot think 
how Captain Glanville laughed at your notions of 
everlasting constancy j and that if once you had 
given your affections, you were sure they could 
never be alienated. Do you know that he swears 
no woman's affections ever yet served a regular 
apprenticeship, and that you have arts and graces 
enough to make any man wind about and serpen- 
tine just as you please. Apropos, you must read 
Lord Chesterfield's Letters, which I will send you. 
His advice to his son with regard to the world, 
will hold exactly right as to any woman's manage- 
ment of a husband : he says very justly, " that 
because man is a rational animal, you must not 
suppose, therefore, that he always acts rationally ; 
you must watch his weak unguarded moments, get 
into his secrets, engage his heart, and you will 
easily dupe his understanding." Dissimulation is 
the virtue of the great, and as you will see from 
these excellent books, the men not only practise 
it, but profess it as a science ; how then shall we 
be able to cope with them, if we do not fight with 
as good weapons, and play off their own arts 
against themselves ? Now, for instance, suppose 
you was to marry an old bachelor, I think you 
might overthrow all his little systems in a fort- 
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night; to be sure, at times, be would be restive 
and cross, but then you must suppose he never 
speaks his real sentiments ; and at others he 
will quietly enough return to his shackles. This 
is what Pope means by 

*' If she rules, she never shows she rules.** 

Why should she show it ? for her time to take 
advantage is only when alone ; before company 
slie must always acquiesce, or the world will not 
be of her side, and, as Lord Chesterfield says, the 
world is always the dupe of deceit ; and it is, there- 
fore, much better to seem than to be. I knew 
a lady that adopted this mode of conduct exactly, 
and was very successful ; to be sure, the man 
was very miserable, and at last, I believe, died of 
a broken heart ; but the world, to this day, are 
almost unanimously agreed, that she undoubtedly 
made him one of the best of wives. 
I am ever my dear Susy's 

sincerest friend and servant, 

Catharine Massem. 

But, my dearest Susy, I must of all things cau- 
tion you against marrying a wit : it is a noxious, 
seeing animal, against whom you may play off a 
whole battery of tears, oaths, sighs, and protesta- 
tions, to no effect. As to money, you must be an 
economist in his pleasures, if you mean to be ex- 
travagant in your own. 
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To the Rev. Mr. Paulet. 
Dear Father, 

I have now been near a week at Bath with my 
pupil : we lodge at the new hotel, called Yorfcr 
house, which is very commodious ; indeed more 
so^ I think, than the noble one just fitted up in 
Covent-garden, as there are more conveniencies 
under the same roof. You have heard so much of 
the neatness and regularity of the buildings here, 
that it is unnecessary for me to expatiate upon 
them : the Circus and south front of the Square 
are beautiful beyond description; but I cannot 
approve of the Crescent, though, I must confess, I 
never saw any building (where so many rules of 
architecture were violated) that altogether looked 
so well. 

To describe the manners and fashions here, 
would be far beyond my art, though they have 
many peculiar to themselves ; as in town, people 
quarrelled for places and preferments j and where 
some great prize is held up to the ^^spirants ; so 
here^ for want of better employment, they have 
been absolutely compelled to quarrel for nothing 
tit all — not whether one man shall have more po- 
pularity or higher distinction than another, but 
whether he should go up the hill or down to dance 
his minuet ; and whether the important place of 
master of the ceremonies should be filled by a na^ 
tive of Ireland or England. Nay, to so great a degree 
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has this fashion of quarrelling for nothing prevailed 
amongst the fair sex, that, not content merely 
with the war of the tongue, they have even de- 
scended to blows: this can be attributed to 
nothing but the extraordinary fermentation of the 
waters* 

The numberless evils to which mankind are 
always by necessity exposed, should make them, 
one would think, at all times endeavour to unite 
in bands of mutual harmony, and here especially, 
where so many are in a perpetual state of suffer- 
ing: yet here, from mere fashion, the strangest 
infatuation prevails, even amongst invalids, who 
fly as far as possible from the baths and the shel- 
ter of the lower town, to brave the turbulency of 
the hills. The buildings are now extended so 
far, that, as the Irishman would say, ** Bath is 
run away from itself, it is absolutely gone out of 
its own town ;'* and it may do very well for the 
healthful to follow it ; but surely it is the greatest 
absurdity in the world that individuals should fly 
as far possible from shelter, and from all those ad- 
vantages for which Bath is so peculiarly and so 
justly celebrated. 

The waters (if you believe the apothecaries) are 
specifics for all disorders ; there is only one that 
you can possibly die of, which is obstinacy : this 
becomes incurable from not taking advice enough 
about the use «f /nem, when present, or by remov- 
ing from the benefit of them too soon. It is true. 
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Lady Skin-and-bone has been coughing up. her 
lungs here these two years, but would certainly 
have recovered, had she not obstinately refused to 
stay one fortnight longer ; and my Lord Lastlegs 
wouW absolutely have relinquished his crutches in 
a few days more, and hung them up in the pump- 
room as the most memorable trophies in it, had he 
not obstinately resolved to change these ever effi- 
cacious waters for those of Bristol. 

In regard to the diversions, there is a play-house 
here, where the actors (exclusive of Garrick) are 
full as good as those in town. In tragedy they 
do not always speak with ** a good accent and 
good discretion,'* but I have seen some characters 
in comedy really supported with great humour 
and propriety. The new rooms are elegantly 
fitted up, and may be better calculated, perhaps^ 
than any others for the purposes of dancing and 
gaming ; but as I never partake of the latter, and 
not very frequently of the former, they afford me 
but little or no entertainment. For an evening or 
two I might have been delighted with the splen- 
dour of the appearance, but soon (as some one 
expresses it) 

** The gay idea palb upon the sense. 

And coldly strikes the mind with feeble bliss.'* 

In short, if I were obliged to give you my opi- 
nion of Bath, I should define it to be a place, in 
which, though life, perhaps, may not be passed 
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most usefully, it may, nevertheless, be wasted 
agreeably — amongst wanton widows, and de- 
bauched wives, forsaken Irishmen^ and forsaking 
men of quality. 

This place is so fertile of anecdote, that I could 
send you volumes from it instead of epistles- 
I am ever, &c. &c. 

Charles Paulet. 

P. S. There is a literary society established near 
Bath by a set of gentlemen and ladies, where many 
improvements are made on the prizes that were 
distributed by the ancients ; instead of the bay 
they give jessamine, and instead of laurels artifi- 
cial nosegays. I have not seen any of the literary 
productions, but hear there will be soon published 
a most excellent didactic poem on the beautiful 
arch of Lady Horatio Pedant's auburn eye-brow. 



To Mr. Charles Paulet. 

Dear Charles, Wobum, Sat. Night. 

This morning put a period to all my happiness : 
your sister, your lost unhappy sister-*-is fled with 
Glanville! The care, the affection that I have 
6ver shown for her ; all the principles of virtue and 
religion that I have ever endeavoured to incul- 
cate, have availed her nothing, and she is fled at 
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&st' with Glanville! From her infancy I have 
laboured to prove myself a kind and indulgent 
father; and now, when I meant to reap the 
harvest of my toil, behold my reward! but I 
myself have been the cause j I have given up too 
far ; but as she had lost her mother, and my no-^ 
tions of life were supposed to be too contracted, 
the opinions of others have weighed against me, 
and T have relaxed my own principles to her ruin. 
I have got so far on my road to town, but can hear 
no tidings which way they took ; nor is it needful 
for me to inquire. I am rather flying from myself 
than in pursuit of her ; she is for ever lost — she's 
ruined — she fled, alas ! with Glanville. Had his 
intentions been honourable, whence this secrecy ? 
— but nothing can exculpate her ; she knew the 
depth of misery into which I should be plunged^ 
and, had she thought of marriage, would have 
saved my desperation. Glanville would not marry 
her ; he owns no ties either of honesty or honour ; 
he could violate all engagements (if he made any), 
and the infatuated world would call it gallantry.: 
All her principles were polluted: she was deaf to 
shame, as well as virtue, who could dare to 
triumph thus over the weakness of a father's heart. 
Delay not, my son, to seek — to inquire — to up- 
braid — it is too late, alas ! to recall, — and should 
chance or fortune cast her in your way, reproach 
her with her infamy : tell her she has violated her 
duty to herself, to me, and, if there needs an ag- 
gravation of her crime, to her God ; that no pe- 
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nance can obliterate the stain ; that she has pulled 
down ruin on herself and on her father, and that 
his tears will be drops of vengeance on her head 
for ever : — tell her — no, no, this may be too harsh, 
— tell her only that if she would return, I could 
forgive her. 



To Mr. Paulet. 

Dear Charles, . London. 

I have now no hopes of seeing you before I 
leave town, for I have at last got some faint intel- 
ligence of your sister, and shall set off immediately 
for Dover. Should she have set sail (for I hear 
he is carrying her to France), I shall then relin- 
quish all pursuit, and leave her to the protection 
of that power that can amend her heart, and as- 
suage my sorrows. When you perceive me thus 
torn and distracted with my grief, harbour not a 
thought that your sister was ever dearer to me 
than yourself: she is lost, and now awakens all 
my anxiety, " but thou art ever with me, and all 
that I have is thine." 



To Mr. Paulet. 
Dear Charles, 

Let those only talk of bearing up against af- 
flictions who have never felt them : there may be 
such situations that no principles can fortify the 

Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



VILLAGE MEMOIRS. 77 

mind against, and under which the greatest and 
the best must ever fall — into such an one is your 
unhappy father plunged. I pursued my journey 
so miich faster than I expected (for man neither 
knows his weakness nor his strength), that I 
thought by night I should even reach Dover, but 
gaining no tidings, I began to sink under my fa- 
tigue, and to hope only from time for that aid 
which philosophy could not afford me. As I was 
passing through a small village, I saw all the 
people running out with unfeeling curiosity after 
a poor wretch, who they told me was falling into 
labour: the officers, I found, were persecuting 
her, to save expences, to the next parish, and had 
refused her not only harbour, but relief. No si- 
tuation can dispense with our humanity : I deter- 
mined, therefore, to allot some few shillings to 
succour, at least, if not to save, this victim of 
distress. As I came nearer, the rabble stopped. 
For a while I even forgot my own miseries 
to contemplate hers. I inveighed against their 
cruelty in the bitterest terms : broke through the 
crowd, and insisted on their affording her some 
relief. They told me " there was no occasion, 
for the woman intreated only to die.*' I de- 
manded that they should convey her to the next 
ale-house ; that I would leave my watch and my 
money. My aid to carry her into it, alas ! I was 
unable to give, for she was now, from agonies, 
become an object too shocking for humanity to 
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behold. I was, at length, responsible for her 
charges, and the crowd were indifferent to her 
distress. As soon as they had borne her in, I 
Untreated her to take comfort ; bewailed her mi- 
series ; assured her that if, either by leaving my 
Watch or some money, I could procure her cor- 
dial, medicine, or assistance, I would relieve her : 
she looked up wistfully in my face, and told me 
she wished me only to forgive. Think, my dearest 
Charles, what must be my feelings, when I found 
this object of misery to be no other than my poor 
unhappy daughter, whom that villain Glanville 
had thus basely deserted : for a while, I fear, I 
was unable to yield that assistance as a father 
that she would have found from me as a friend : 
but, recovering my tranquillity, I assured her that 
all resentments were lost in her distress ; that I 
had even forgot she had offended me, and that if 

she should recover ^^ Alas ! says she, it is now 

too late, for I have languished whole days from 
want — without friends — without money — and 
without that comfort that innocence might have 
£^orded me ; but that to see me once again was 
more than her fondest wishes ever formed; nor 
had she another hope than, by the blessing of a 
father, to look up for the forgiveness of her God." 
But here I pause, for the scene became too 
affecting, and I. believe I was carried away from 
her before death put a period to her distress. 
Fondly bewailing her untimely fate, I sit by her 
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faded corpse, and shed the tender tribute of un- 
availing tears, thinking that I still see her only 
as asleep ; that I shall again enjoy the sweets of 
her converse, and that we shall again bq happy. 
Happy, indeed, we may be in another world, but 
never more in this ; but I blush to refer myself 
only to futurity when on earth I can feel no more 
comfort. Oh ! Charles, think not that I mean to 
vindicate wrong, or that my fondness gets the 
better of my principles. I know her errors, but 
will not, with a malicious world, think this the 
only fault that a woman can never expiate. It is 
not, believe me, an horror at the crime, but the 
pride of life that begets these distinctions. Let 
the cold, the selfish, and the unfriendly speak 
rigidly of her offences, a father could feel only for 
her distress. When this first burst of my grief 
begins to subside, I shall endeavour to take some 
measures for her removal ; for, at all adventures, 
I resolve to bury her at Marleston, not with those 
honours, perhaps, as if adorned with virtue ; yet, 
nevertheless, with a decency that is due to the 
unfortunate ; and lest " ill tongues should here- 
after be busy with her fame," I will inscribe some- 
thing like the following epitaph upon her tomb : — 
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Stop« gentle maid^ whoe'er thou art; 

She that lies buried here was once 

as fair and amiable as thyself. 

Whilst she was innocent, she was happy ; 

But by yielding to the seduction of man 

,and of the worlds she was cut off in 

the early bloom of youth> 

to deter thee 

from following her 

example. 
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Rev. William Ludlam. — See vol. I. p. 3. 

The Rev. fVilliam Ludlam,* the elder brother, 
was called, by his familiar friends, John, possibly 
from being Fellow of St. John's College, Cam- 
bridge. 

According to Dr. Johnson, the name should 
always be introduced into an Epitaph. If so, read 
the Epitaph in vol. I. p. 4, as follows : — 

'* Ludlam here rests,'' &c. 
But Mason said : ** He should not bow to the 
Doctor's authority.'* There are names, however, 
which cannot be admitted into poetry. 

The following letter to Mr. Cradock evinces 

Mr. Ludlam's honesty and sturdy independence. 

Dear Sir, Sunday night \\n^'\. 

Neither the Duke of Rutland, nor any Duke, has any 
weight with me, further than the merit of the Candidate 

* Rector of Cockfield, in Suffolk ; and Vicar of Norton by 
Galby, co. Leicester. He was a celebrated mechanist and ma- 
thematician, and died in 1788. See an account of him, and his 
works, in Nichols's •' Literary Anecdotes,*' vol. III. p. 639; vol. 
VlLpp. 239, 619.— Edit. 

g2 
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they recommend can influence. The Duke of Ne^- 
castle, though Chancellor of the University in which I 
resided, had no other influence but. this. 

In the present contest, I have had no application from 
any of its Candidates, or from their friends in their be- 
half, but only Mr. Townshend. His formal application 
would not have engaged me to take so long a journey ; 
but as his interest was strongly espoused by Mr, Carr 
(the Tutor of St. John's), and by the Master of St. 
John's, out of regard to them I promised to be at the 
Election and to vote for Mr. Townshend, and wrote 
word to Mr. Carr last Tuesday of my inteiition to do so. 

Upon this I can only regret that you and I should 
appear at Cambridge in opposite interests. 

1 am, with great respect, your most humble Servant, 

William Ludlam. 



Rev. Thomas Ludlam. — See vol. I. p. 3. 

This eminent Theologian* was the younger 
brother. In his youth he spent some time as 
Chaplain in the Navy, on the coast of Guinea, 
with Capt. Jaspar, &c. He was called by his 
intimate friends, Peter. He resided for many 
years in the borough of Leicester. At the time 
the canal to that place was projected, Mr. Lud- 
lam took a very great interest in its success, as is 
shewn by the following letters to Mr. Cradock : — 

Dear Sir, Saturday, April 10, 1790. 

As I know of no gentleman who has the public good 

* Rector of Foston> in Leicestershire, and Confrater of Wig- 
stones Hospital, Leicester. He was an able polemical writer. See 
an ample account of him in Gent. Mag. vol. LXXXL part ii. p. 
492 J History of Leicestershire, vol. IV. p. 1040 5 or in Literary 
Illustrations, vol. V. p. 349, where occurs a letter from him to 
his brother, wiiiten in 1750-1, from the coast of Sierra Leone.-* 
Edit. 
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more at heart than Mr. Cradock, and as 1 know of none 
who has seen more of these matters than yoarself, 1 
submit the enclosed to your consideration, and through 
you, if you choose it, to that of the public. 

1 need not hint to you how much your property near 
the West Bridge will be increased in value, if such a de- 
sign should be carried into execution. 

I am, Sir, with all possible respect, your obliged and 
most obedient servant, Thomas Ludlam. 

{Incloswe.) 

Leicester, April 10, 1790. 

The probability of obtaining a Navigation to this 
place being much increased, it is submitted with all de- 
ference to the Public, whether the approach of such na- 
vigation to the town may not be effected more cheaply, 
more expeditiously, and more conveniently, by a short 
canal, than it can be by following the windings of the 
river. But, as no distances have been measured, nor 
any levels taken, it must be remembered that what is 
here proposed is only a matter to be inquired into, and 
that at present it is not the execution, but the practica- 
bility of the design which the Public are desired to 
attend to, if the object appears worthy of their attention. 

It is apprehended a canal may be made from the river 
upon the level with the Castle-mill tail, which, passing 
along a bounding ditch "i^ nearly opposite the west end of 
the Soar-lane, may come into and follow the course of 
the Foss-road, as far as Belgrave turnpike, and running 
to the west of the turnpike house, may pass close on the 
west side of the turnpike road to the foot of Red Hill: 
it must then cross the turnpike road, and, following the 
old road to Burstall for some distance, must wind round 
the hill and fall into the dam or the tail of Burstall mill, 
as lockage will render most convenient. 

It is apprehended the length of this canal will be be^ 
tween three and four thousand yards, of which between 
two and three thousand already belong to the Public, 
being part of the Foss road, which is little if at aU used, 
and part of the old road to Burstall, which is not more 
used. The higher part of this road, not used for the 

* A ditch dividing the lands of different proprietors. 
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canal, may, by a clause in the Act, be given in part as 
compensation for the land cut through. The purchase 
of land requisite for this canal will therefore, upon both 
accounts, be very small. 

It will be desirable to have only one lock upon this 
canal, namely, that at Burstall mill. A single stop-gate 
at the Leicester end may be proper. 

The keeping this canal upon the level with the Castle- 
mill tail, may possibly occasion some deep cutting; but 
the occasional expense will be abundantly over-ba- 
lanced by saving three locks, one at the north mill, one 
at the Abbey mill, and one at Belgrave mill ; by saving 
the expense of cutting through the numerous loups be- 
tween the Abbey and Belgrave mills; by saving the 
expense of deepening the many gravel scowers between 
the Abbey and Burstall mills ; besides, these scowers will 
always be apt to wash up again in floods, however much 
they may be deepened ; by saving the expense of cut- 
ting and deepening the backwater from Belgrave mill to 
the Spital-house, or wherever it may be thought ne- 
cessary to make the basin. This canal will also prevent 
any expense in widening the arches of Belgrave bridge 
if they should, as it is apprehended, prove too narrow 
to admit the passage of a boat. 

It should also be noticed that a boat will pass from 
Burstall to Leicester in one third of the time by the canal 
than by the river. 

It is apprehended that the river from the West Bridge 
to the north mill being very deep, is more commodious 
for wharfs, and more accessible than any other spot; it 
is directly open to the south and west parts of the 
county, and through the N^w Works to the south and 
east parts, where carriages will be so soon off the stones 
that little damage will be done to the pavement. 

If it shoulid be thought necessary to have wharfs 
nearer the north and east ends, and the centre of the 
town, it is apprehended a cut, to admit one boat at a 
time, with proper recesses for unloading, may be made 
along the Soar-lane, the middle of the Sandy-gate, and 
up the Church-gate to the Bat-close, where a basin may 
be made of such size as is necessary; and this will be 
accessible, by the back lanes, to the north and east parts 
of the county; so that here, too, the town streets will 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



AND CORRESPONDBNCE. 87 

not receive mucli injury from heavy carriages ; and it is 
not improbable that the savings made, by avoiding the 
expensive gtraitenings of the bends, and deepening the 
long scowers, may answer the cost of procuring these 
great advantages. 

It might have been observed that the earth raised by 
the deep cutting may be beneficially applied to raising 
the low lands near the river, and may be brought in boats 
at a small expense. And that« in time of floods, this 
canal may be used as a drain for letting off the waters 
more expeditiously, to the great preservation of the mea- 
dows from North mill to Burstall mill. 



. I sent you a long paper containing a design, of the 
practicability of which there may, perhaps, be some 
doubt; but there can be no doubt of the advantage it 
will be of to you if it can be carried into execution. It 
will increase the value of your land near the West 
Bridge, in all probability, to a large amount. To facili- 
tate this desirable purpose, it may be proper for you to 
walk over the grouud, that you may have tne clearer idea 
of what is proposed. It may be proper to consult 
with Mr. Ruding, of Westcotes, whose property in the 
Friary opposite to yours will be equally benefited. It 
might be worth while for you both to contribute even 
largely to the expense, rather than let such an advantage 
slip. It may be proper to apply to all those proprietors 
of lands upon the river above Burstall, whose lands may 
be injured by cutting the river, to support this scheme, 
as saving themselves; and among these, to Mr. ISIich. 
Symonds, who made ten votes against the last applica- 
tioD, and who will be glad to make them for this canal 
to save his own land. 

I apprehend the chief objection against this canal 
will come from the proprietors of the North mill, the 
Abbey mill, Belerave mill, and Burstall mill, if it falls 
into the river below that mill, from their apprehension 
of the stream being diminished by filling and supporting 
so large a cut from the river: at the first filling the 
canal this must be the case, but when once filled it will 
serve as an additional reservoir to supply the mills be- 
low it. However, their consent must be obtained in 
such way as it can ; above all things you must contrive 
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by proper iDformation lo make the engineer approve 
this scheme, or it cannot succeed. If you think what 
1 have said worthy your attention, 1 shall at all times 
be ready to show bow much I wish well to your interest. 
There are many other matters to be considered, but these 
are for viva voce communication. 



Rev. John Jackson, Master of Wigston's Hos- 
pital^ Leicester. — See vol. I. p. 3. 

The Reverend John Jackson* was silenced from 
preaching at St. Martin's, at Leicester, when Mr. 
Carte was Vicar. -f- I have attended church with 
him there, and have heard him preach in the 
chapel of Wigston's Hospital. 

In the latter part of his life Jackson was im- 
moderately fond of cards, or rather, perhaps, his 
eyesight then began to fail him, and in an even- 
ing almost continually played at quadrille at my 
father's house. He exerted all his interest with 
the Earl of Kinnoul, Chancellor of the Duchy 
of Lancaster, to obtain the confratership of Wigs- 
ton's Hospital, for my mother-in-law's youngest 
brother. Rev. Thomas Ludlam, and obtained it. 
The seven o'clock bell at the Hospital called 
him to evening prayers, in the midst of a card 
dispute, and he crossed St. Martin's Church- 
yard in great haste to his constant duty. As 
soon as prayers were finished he returned to the 



* Of Mr. Jackson a long account is given by Mr. Nichok in 
his ** Literary Anecdotes," vol. II. pp. 519—531. — Edit. 

t On this subject see ** Literary Anecdotes/* vol. II.p.5^«— 
Edit. 
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card-table, and said, " I am confident I was right 
as to that card." — " I submit," rephed his opponent, 
slily : ** I thought you would find it so, for you 
have had leisure to consider the state of the game 
attentively." Jackson was greatly hurt at this, 
and took no small offence. My father and mother- 
in-law always respected Mr. Jackson as a very 
friendly neighbour. Much was said about " the 
cloven foot at times appearing ;" the truth was, 
his real cloven foot could not be disguised or con- 
cealed, for it was very remarkable. 



Rev. Gerrard Andrewes, M. A. Master of 
Leicester School. — See vol. I. p. 3. 

The Rev. Gerrard Andrewes* (father of the late 
truly-respectable Dean of Canterbury) was bred 

* The following memoir of Mr. Andrewes in from the " His- 
tory of Leicestershire,** vol. III. p. 456. "Mr. Andrewes was 
admitted in 1719 a King*s Scholar at Westminster School, 
which he left in 1725 ; and, though elected from the foundation 
there to Trinity College^ Cambridge^ he entered of Baliol Col- 
lege, Oxford, where he became M. A. Dec. 5, 1738 ; was pre- 
sented in 1744, by the University of Oxford, to the vicarafi;e of 
Syston ; and by the Lord Chancellor to the vicarage of St. Nicho- 
las^ Leicester, in 1757. He died Feb. 29, 1764, in his 60th year^ 
and was buried in the church of St. Nicholas. As a divine he alike 
captivated in the desk and pulpit. Possessing a very harmoni- 
ous voice, he read with an energy just and influencing ; taught 
with conciseness pertinently persuasive, and intelligible to a ge- 
neral auditory ; and was long considered as one of the brightest 
ornaments of the clerical profession. He also filled with dis- 
tinguished credit the office of the Master of the Free-school of 
the town of Leicester ; which, under his superintendance, was 
a seminary of great repute ; not only the sons of the first femi- 
lies in those parts were placed under his care, but numbers from 
much greater distances also received the rudiments of education 
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at Westminster School. He was the supposed 
heir to a great fortune ; the matter was litigated ; 
he was tendered half; but the offer was rejected 
by counsel, and he lost all. He afterwards settled 
at Leicester as a schoolmaster, and married Miss 
Ludlam, sister of the Rev. W. and T. Ludlam. 
Mr. Andrewes was an elegant classic, and by 
constantly attending Garrick, read better than 
almost any man. He died Vicar of the little 
church of St. Nicholas, Leicester, in an humble 
station^ but was capable of adorning any. 

" Full many a flower is born to blush unseen." 



Rev. Dr. Andrewes, Dean of Canterbury. 

With the family of Andrewes Mr. Cradock was 
so happy as to continue his friendships from fa- 
ther to son, and from son to grandson, during the 
whole of his long life. The following letters will 
be read with interest. The first is a specimen of 
the Dean's friendly intercourse, and the latter is 
descriptive of the closing scene of that admirable 
divine's mortal existence. — Edit. 

that reflected honor on his abilities. Among these were the present 
Earl of Stamford ; and^ not to mention many others^ the late Dr. 
Hallifax, Bishop of St. Asaph, and Dr. Farmer, the late worthy 
Master of Emanuel College, Cambridge^ were contemporaries 
under his instruction. Cheerful in his deportment, and desti- 
tute of tyranny, his school was a scene of lively obedience. Be- 
loved by the boys from his free and gentle treatment, his pre- 
cepts were readily received^ and the task dispatched with ala- 
crity." — Edit. 
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My good Friend, July 12, 1841. 

The opening of your kind letter, dated June the 26th, 
was the opening o\' a packet of pleasure, not like Pan- 
dora's box with hope at the end, viz. the real pleasure of 
learning that you are in health, and that I live in your 
remembrance. To which add the great pleasure I nave 
received in reading the history of Fidelia, so well calcu- 
lated prodesse et dehctare. Vide Title-page. If I might 
h\xi preach it, I should do more good tnan has ever been 
done by all the Sermons written on the subject con- 
cerning which it so well and agreeably expatiates. I 
did not receive your letter till a few days ago, on my 
return from Canterbury, whither I had been to hold a 
Chapter ; which, on account of the poverty of tenants, 
and the distresses of the agriculturists, was a Chapter 
sine fine, though not without end. If such Chapters con- 
tinue long, we may close our Books, and prove the fallacy 
of the old saying, that leamim is better than house or land. 
Nothing, my dear Sir, would give me, or my youthful 
tribe, greater delight than to pay our respects to you ; 
and you may rest assured that none of us can ever go 
near your mansion without calling to inquire after its 
lord. I like the idea of a Lord sefliug matches; I trust 
his Lady, if he has one, has been busied in making 
them; a business which most probably would not be 
disagreeable, unless (as it sometimes happens) the brim- 
stone should abound too much. Both my daughters 
are, I thank God, well, as is my son and his cara sposa. 
They are not disposed to attend the Coronation, and I 
am too old to run the risk of being confined for four-and- 
twenty hours together, so that in two days I shall go 
back to Canterbury, and take Fidelia with me for the 
instruction and entertainment of Frances Andrewes and 
Co. Adieu, my dear Sir. Write another novel for the 
benefit of society, and to please your greatly obliged old 
friend and servant, Gerrard Andrewes. 

Honoured Sir, Rectory-House, Piccadilly. 

I am under the painful necessity of informing you of 
the Dean of Canterbury's death ; he died on Thursday 
evening at half-past seven. Thus has ended the life of 
a good Christian, without any struggle or the least 
symptom of pain ; he departed as in a sleep, supported 
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b^ his only son ; but further strengthened by di- 
vine power to bear the fatal stroke. He has been a 
pattern of good to all around him^ and is now ushered 
into the hands of a faithful Creator, fearing no evil, for 
God was his only support, and through him he passes 
the gates of death to eternal happiness. The best of 
masters, fathers, and friends ; he has been our advocate, 
and now finds his advocate in heaven; it is joy to all 
who loved him, knowing that eternal happiness is re- 
served for him. Sir, we are well aware that it is only 
the separation of soul and body, and we must all come 
to the same change before we can put on immortality, 
and 1 wish I may be as well prepared for that awful but 
blessed visitation as my beloved master. I will, if you 
will permit me, call on you when it shall seem conve- 
nient to you. I hope you will forgive this great liberty. 
I remain your most bumble and obedient servant, 
Friday AJfiemom, June 3, 1823. Edward Finn. 



John Gilbert CooPER.-^See vol. I. p. 4. 

As Mr. John Gilbert Cooper's* name frequently 
occurs in Dodsley*s Collection of Poems, and other 
publications, perhaps the following anecdotes may 
not be inappropriate; for, though unboundedly 
presuming, he certainly was an extraordinary 
man. He possessed a fine person, was an excellent 
classic scholar, and no man was admitted into 
loftier society ; he was bred at Westminster, was 

* Mr. Gilbert Coo|)er was descended of a good family in 
Nottinghamshire, was educated at Westminster School, and was 
a Fellow-Commoner of Trinity College, Cambridge. He mar- 
ried Susanna, grand-daughter of Sir Nathan Wrighte, Lord 
Keeper. Mr. Cooper was a man of polite address and accom- 
plishments, and possessed an amiable and affectionate heart. He 
died April 14, 1769, aged forty^five. A good memoir of him 
will be found in Chalmers's " Biographical Dictionary/* vol X 
—Edit. 
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a gentleman by birth and fortune, by marriage 
related to the Earl of Stamford, and, as a great 
contemporary said of him, " had he printed what 
he said, and burnt chiefly what he printed, he had 
been immortal ;" — adding, ** he was a man of the 
most brilliant wit and ready conversation I ever 
knew." 

Cooper published, in Dodsley's Collection, "The 
Tomb of Shakspeare,'* and introduced to the world 
that beautiful poem, " Away ! let nought to Love 
displeasing/* &c. the last stanza of which has 
been much admired. And I will venture to quote 
the beginning of a Prologue of his own, the fourth 
line of which, I think, is entitled to praise : 

'* When Athens bloora'd in scientific charms. 
And the world conquer'd more by arts than arms, 
Each rising genius was the public care^ 
And snake hung Envy form'd no factions there." 

Cooper laid claim to the following Song, of 
which I have not seen a copy in print ; I give it 
only from memory : 

The lass that I lov'd was as cheerful as day, 
And as sweet as the blossoming hawthorn in May ; 
Her temper was smooth as the down on the dove, 
And her face was as fair as the Mother of Love. 

Tho' mild as the pleasantest zephyr that sheds. 
And receives gentle odours from violet beds; 
Yet warm in affection as Phcebus at noon, 
And as chaste as the silver-white beams of the moon. 

Her mind was unsullied as new-fall'n snow, 
Yet as lively as tints from young Jris's bow ; 
As clear as the stream, yet as smooth as the flood. 
She, tho' witty, was wise; and tho' beautiful, good. 
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The charms which each virtue or grace had in store. 
She cuU'd, as the bee does the bloom of each flower, 
Which treasur'd for me — Oh! how happy was I! 
For tho' her's to collect, it was mine to enjoy. 

Cooper's style was in general too flowery, but 
there cannot be a more just account of Garrick 
than he has given of him in one of his letters, 
printed by Dodsley in 1771* concerning Taste. 
Speaking of the deep-toned monotony of the for- 
mer prevailing manner, he adds : " This was the 
situation in which this great genius found the 
Stage about fourteen years ago ; who, being blest 
with every internal and external qualification for 
representing human kind in all its subordinations, — 
having on the one hand a sound judgment, an ele- 
gant taste, a lively fancy, with the most penetrat- 
ing discernment into the inmost of the heart, — and 
on the other, an expressive countenance, an eye 
full of lustre, a flne ear, a most musical and articu- 
late voice, with an uncommon power to modulate 
it with ease to every transition of passion, — re- 
stored Nature to her lost empire upon the stage, 
and taught us by the conviction of our sympa- 
thizing souls, that kings themselves were men, 
and felt like the rest of their species." 

It was to^the credit of Cooper that he discovered 
the rising talents of Farmer, and always gave him 
encouragement; though (to use a once fashionable 
phrase) Farmer was not a produceable young man. 
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Rev. Dr. Farmer and Rev. John Simmonds. — 
See vol. I. p. 4. 

Dr. Dibdin speaks of Farmer* as one of the 
earliest collectors of black-letter books. Farmer 
always acknowledged great obligations to the 
Rev. Mr. Simmonds.'f' As his father's house was 
within a few doors, he had always access to Mr. 
Simmonds's library. Simmonds was a very learned 
man, but rarely went into company, from labour- 
ing under the misfortune of fits, of which he died, 

[The first Letter of Dr. Farmer has reference to 
his " Essay on Shakspeare,'* and his projected 
" History of the Borough of Leicester ;" the par- 
ticulars of which intended work are amply de- 
tailed by Mr. Nichols in his " Literary Anec- 

dotes,'" vol. VlLp.227. 

The two subsequent Letters of Dr. Farmer are 
explained in the introductory note of Mr. Nichols 
to Mr. Cradock. — Edit.] 

Dear Sir, Emanuel Colkge, June 16, 1766. 

I have deferred an answer to your very friendly lelter 
for a day or two, that I might be able to guess whether 
I could print the Essay (to which I begged the honour 
of prefixing your name) before the Commencement ; but 
I fear my many necessary avocations will make it im- 
possible. 

With respect to the other business, you .will be so kind 

^ Of Dr. Farmer, a long and interesting account will be found 
in " Literary Anecdotes," vol. II. pp. 618 — 649 5 vol. VII. pp. 
132, 564.— Edit. 

t Vicar of St. Mary's, Leicester. He was a man of exemplary 
piety, and died August 29, 177B. See Nichols's " Histoiy of 
Leicestershire,*' vol. I. p. 3 11. —Edit. 
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to send to my father for what receipts. &c. you may 
want; and at your opportunity remit to him the names 
of our encouragerSy and the first payments. 

1 aip glad that we shall see you at the Commence- 
ment; Spenser's room is at your service. We expect to 
be very brilliant. Cannot Mrs. Cradock accompany you? 

I must beg your interest with Sir Thomas Cave : I 
am informed that he has in his possession some papers 
of Mr. Carte, formerly Vicar of St. Martin's, which may 
be of service to me : and, as he has been long a collector, 
in all probability other MSS. or extracts. 1 hope, from 
a love to literature in general, and his county-town in 
particular, he will not refuse his assistance ; and I will 
return him all the honour in my power. 

If he will please to be communicative, it would pro- 
bably save me much trouble and expense to know (be- 
fore I go to London and Oxford on this business) what 
I have collected. Be so kind to interest yourself a little 
for your old friend; and when the road is somewhat 
cleared, I should be glad to wait upon him. 

Yours most -affectionately, R. Farmer. 



My dear Friend, 

I send you copies of two kind letters of Dr. Farmer's 
relative to young Percy. I know nothing of the Spung- 
ing house, nor any particulars of his death. These let- 
ters throw some light on his absence from college, ^nd 
are highly honourable to Dr. Farmer. — Adieu, 

Tq J. Cradock, Esq. J. Nichols. 

Sir, Emanitel College, Nov. Sth, 1781. 

1 trouble you on a subject which itself must be my 
excuse. 1 know your friendship for Dean Percy and his 
family; and am sorry to inform you that bis son, instead 
of proceeding to college according to his father's expec- 
tations, has suddenly (as I am informed) left the Cam- 
bridge road for a scheme to London. Now, Sir, if we 
cannot get him hither on Monday next, at furthest, 
he will lose his Term, and probably every expectation in 
his present line of lite. 

i know be has formerly been found at one of the 
hotels in the Adelphi, and it may not be amiss to enquire 
at Northumberland House. 1 hope he has not much 
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taoney with him. You know the town better than I do, 
and 1 doubt not will make every proper enquiry. I will 
leave it to his father to express Lis gratitude. 

In great haste, yours, &c* R. Farmer. 

To Mr. Nichols. 



Sir, Emanuel College, Nov. 14, 1781* 

. 1 am happy to inform you, that our young man came 
to us time enough to save his Term. His excuse is, that 
he went to town to consult Dr. Elliot^ his father's phy- 
sician ; but as the Dean knows nothing of the case or 
the scheme, I believe (if he behaves properly in future) 
we had better say no more about it. He, however, ac- 
knowledges himself under great obligations for your 
kind attention to him, and I thank you very sincerely. 

I hope for future correspondence of a more agreeable 
nature; and am. Sir, yours, 8cc. Richard Farmer. 

To Mr. Nichols. 



Isaac Hawkins Browne. — See vol. I. p. 6. 

I had the honour of being introduced to Mr. 
Hawkins Browne, at Bath, at a very early period 
of life. It is so long since that I only recollect 
that QuiN ♦ then resided there, and that, through 
Mr, Hawkins Browne, I had the honour to act 
Homeo to Miss Cavendish's Juliet, -f- 

Quin*s manner of reciting tragedy was stiff 
and laboured. Garrick justly said, ** I don't like 
the hard manner of a certain actor, Quin can 
find many words on which to lay an emphasis, 

* Quin died at Bath Jan. 21, 1766, in his 78d year.— Edit. 

t She was eldest daughter of Sir H. Cavendish, and afterwards, 
in some literary parties, performed some other characters. Mr. 
H.Browne spoke of the Miss Cavendishes as the wonders of 
the age. 

VOL. IV. H 
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where I can find none. I speak as distinctly as I 
can ; as in Richard : 
'* Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths." 

** Those actors that do not imitate Quin, have 
now frequently a bow-wow manner," as he well 
exemplified in some of his own performers; how-- 
ever, Quin having given his Majesty instructions, 
was at that time much in vogue. 

Garrick, in Richard, gave a fine example of 
emphasis. 

R. (to the attendant.) " Have you seen Anne my wife f 
Answer. " My lord, she is exceeding ill. 
R. " Has MY physician seen her? She'll mend 
shortly. 

Answer. '^ I hope, my lord, she will. 

R. (aside.) " And if she does, I have mistook my man." 

Mrs. Pritchard and Mrs. Gibber both spoke as 
accurately as Garrick, through his instruction. 

Mr. Hawkins Browne made himself well known 
by his fine Latin poem De Immortalitate Animi ; 
which has been translated into blank verse, as 
well as rhyme, with great taste and skill. He 
married, early in life, Miss Trimnell of Lincoln, 
and wrote an Epithalamium =^ on that marriage. 

The annexed Latin Verses are copied from his 
MS. in my possession : 

In obitum Serenissimi Principis Georgii Primi. 

Anslia dum sequitur votis secura profectum, 
Atque reversurum sperat ut ante patrem ; 

Dum charum commendat onus pelagoque notisque, 
Ac jubet ut servent pontus et aura fidem, 

* Printed in vol. I. of this work, p. 6. — Edit. 
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Pontus et aura fidem servaat^ quos ante timebat ; 

^qu^ Don timuit vuloera parte tulit. 
Occidis, heu! correpte gravi Pater optimemorbo, 

Dum long^ a patri^ flebile carpis iter ! 
Jamque ignota manus morientis comprimit ora, 

Quique oculos claudat vix tibi frater adest, 
Debuit hoc saltern, tristis licet, Anglia munus. 

Solvere et extremum dicere moesta vale. 
Moesta tuam tamen usque viceoi, rex inclyte, flebit, 

Nee poterit tantis par dolor esse malis. 
Nos vero ante omnes florens tepriucipe pubes, 

Nos mala, dutii taugunt publica, nostra movent 
Qualem infelices patronum amittimus ? artes 

Quae nunc prostratas eriget alma manus i 
Tu scire annales, dederas tu discere linguas, 

Quern nulli annates lingua nee uUa tacet. 
O mihi, qui mallem vivi cantare triumphos, 

Quam dolet base cineri munera ferre tuo! 
At sic cantarem^ sed laudum mole tuarum 

Oppressa ingenti musa stupore silet. 
Quis dicat stabili junctas tibi foedere gentesi 

Imperium oceano quis sine fine datum ? 
Jam toto exercent Britones commercia mundO| 

Advectantque suis navibus orbis opes, 
Littora jam radunt, quk sol surgitve caditve^ 

Quseque igne ardescunt^ frigore quaeque rigent^ 
Apparent, Princeps, niveis tua classica velis ? 

Bella silent; et Mars cedit acerba Tremens ; 
Pax iterum maria ac terras optata revisit, 

Et moBrens repetit noctis opaca Furor; 
Hoc tandem cumulo sublimis ad ardua Famac 

Surgis ovans, nee quo progrediaris, babes: 
Hinc victi te ceperunt fastidia mundi, 

Materies curis defuit apta tuis : 
Vixisses si quid superesset vindice dignum. 

Cum nihil ulterius restet ad astra volas, 
Praematuri obitus, seri licet ; usque senectae 

Flenda tuse brevitas, morsque citata nimis. 
Sen Fata aversa, et nostris nimis invida rebus^ 

Te tantum immeritis abripuerebonum; 
Sen sponte in coelos ibas; ut munera pacis 

Quae dederas^ Princeps, jam tueare, Deus ; 
Quicquid erat, vel fata Deum, tuave, inclyte, vota^ 

Heu tua vota queror, fata et acerba Deum. 
H 2 
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Quo feror insaDus ? superest virtutibus alter 

£t patriis ingens, major et ipse suis: 
Qui dudum auspiciis fecit praeludia latis, 

Et quibus auspiciis duxerat ante, reget. 

Is. Hawkins, A.B. Coll. Trin. Modern. Hist.Schol. Reg. 
Mr. Hawkins Browne was afterwards author of 
a piece entitled the " Pipe of Tobacco ;*' which 
was an imitation of Swift, Gibber, Pope, Young, 
Philips, and Thomson ; and of the ** Fire-side,'* a 
Pastoral Soliloquy on my Lord Carteret's taking 
the seals. 



Mrs. Susannah Maria Gibber. — See vol. I. p. 9. 

Some urged, Mrs. Gibber was not adapted to 
Gomedy ; but who would have approved any other 
Lady Brute ? Mrs. Abington was made for Lady 
Fanciful. Oh ! how perfectly was that comedy * 
(though rather trop libre) at that time performed ! 

I have alluded to my first knowing Mrs. Gibber 
at Scarborough, where her elegant manners intro- 
duced her into the best company ; but on a Sunday 
evening, at the great tea-drinking in the rooms, 
Mrs. Terrick, who presided, addressed the com- 
pany on the impropriety of Mrs. Gibber being ad- 
mitted to the table. This made an immediate 
uproar, sbme for the Bishop's lady, but more for 
the well-behaved Actress : however, I think Mrs. 
Gibber offered to retire. Whilst at Scarborough 
she sat for her picture to a London artist, in the 
character of Galista, in the last Act : it was a most 
expellent likeness. I never was in Mrs. Gibber's 

* " The Provoked Wife/* by Sir John Vanbrugh.— Edit. 
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company afterwards; but recollect seeing her, 
with wonder, in Lady Constance : Garrick was 
King John, though originally he played Faulcon- 
bridge. At night (this I had from Tom Davies) 
the house was electrified when she threw herself 
upon the ground in agony, and exclaimed : 

^' Here I and Sorrow sit ; let Kings come kneel to me." 

Even Garrick expressed his astonishment, and said 
he was not aware of her powers. As she came ofl^ 
the Performers almost took her up in their arms ; 
and, indeed, I know that from that time Mr. Col- 
man expressed the highest approbation of her. To 
me every thing Mrs. Gibber said, on or off the 
stage, was charming. Though she looked young 
only when well made up, yet she played Juliet to 
an enraptured house, and still more extraordinary, 
Celia, in the " School for Lovers.** Mr. William 
Whitehead asked Mr. Garrick whether, according to 
custom, the first-rate character should be offered to 
the first actress, or whether Mrs. Gibber would con- 
. sider it as an affront ; and I recollect Garrick reply- 
ing, " Nay, I don't know — how old is your Gelia? 
our Juliet we make eighteen in our colder climate ; 
Shakspeare made her only fourteen in Italy." 
However, Mrs. Gibber, who had retired once, if 
not more, accepted the character, and, indeed, 
carried the play through triumphantly. Afterr 
wards I met, at Lady Graven's, at Goombe, Mrs. 
Burton, the wife of the respectable clergyman of 
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Benham, in Berkshire, where Lord Craven fre- 
quently resided. In the evening she recognized 
me, and observed that, in early life, she was gene- 
rally, in the summer, at Scarborough with her 
mother, Mrs* Gibber. Mrs. Burton was, though 
rather plain in person, extremely elegant in her 
manners^ very sensible, and, in speaking, equal 
to her celebrated mother. We then had much 
pleasant conversation on the subject, and talkeid 
over old occurrences at Sir Noah Thomas's 
house there. She said that Sir Noah insisted 
on her mother going into the sea, though her 
terror of it was such, that it frequently occa- 
sioned fits, and she was certain it was not any 
ways beneficial. Mrs. Gibber died Jan. SO, I766. 



Rev. J. Pickering. — See vol. I. p. 10. 

The easy and agreeable terms on which Mr. 
Cradock lived with liis tutor, Mr. Pickering, are 
pleasingly exhibited in letters addressed to his 
pupil. Some specimens of these shall be given. 
—Edit. 

PiCKERlNGIUS CrADOCKIO SUO S. P. D. 

Ecce tandem, mi Cradocki, literas tibi discedenti 
promissas; nunc parro debitas lacessenti tuis. ad me 
nuperrim^ dalis. Sed quales? Nihil sanfe afferunt novi ; 
nil festivitatis sapiunt ; nos tui memores tantim indicant. 

Considentibus ad focum hujusraodi de te sermohabe- 
lur. Conjux, dum glomerat stamina in orbes, tempa- 
paqae adinstar glomorum revolvit, tuo de reditu loqui^ 
tur ; et dies, quos abfuisti, enumerat. Dymokius noster 
%alutem tibi propinat. Batesius exclamat, O Amid 
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benevoli! quid nunc agitur Leicestrise ? Ipse respondeo, 
Lalage tu8B te jamjam assidere duke ridenti, dulce loquerUi. 

Quorsum hddci (forsan dixeris) et quid me& refert, 
quale vestrum sit colloquium f Nos tui memores, ut 
antea scriptum legas^ tantiim indicat Vale et nostri 
ne sis oblitus. 

P. S. Londinum ante Christi Natales spero me non 
visurum ; sed iterfacientem Leicestriae me expectes. In- 
terea de nobis percontantes nostro nomine saluta. 

Ostrese speratae nullae adbuc pervenerunt. 

Dabam Mackworthia, Idibus Decembris, 1760. 

Dear Sir, Mackworth, March l6, 1763. 

My time and attention is so taken up witb the affairs 
of others, that I have neither leisure nor inclination to 
tune the Lesbian lyre. Indeed, I fear the Attempt would 
not be attended with success. It is so long since I made 
a visit to Parnassus, that, should I make my appearance 
there at this time of day, 1 should certainly meet with a 
very cold reception. The Muses are but a coy set of 
ladies, and very sparing of their favours. Sometimes, 
indeed (either in revenge for affronts received, or to 
make themselves sport), they may look a little kindly 
upon those who are not really in their good graces, but 
boast much of being so : and who, mistaking the mis- 
chievous trick that is played them for poetical inspira- 
tion, publish their own folly to the world, and expose 
themselves to ridicule and contempt. 

I cannot recollect the particular authors I recom- 
mended to Will, when he desired me to send him direc- 
tions for studying. I only remember, in general, that 
the classical authors were such as are generally ap- 
proved. It was not so much the books, as the method 
of reading them, that I insisted on. I recommended 
frequent translations of remarkable passages into Eng- 
lish, and back again into the original language. I also 
directed him to translate into prose some particular 
speeches in Homer or any other of the best Poets ; not 
verbatim, but loosely, and in the manner of paraphrase ; 
expatiating as occasion offered. For these, being very 
close in the reasoning part, will furnish out matter for a 
long oration. I would likewise advise that some parti- 
cular passages in prose writers should, in the transla- 
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tion, assume a poetical dress. Such exercises as tbes^^ 
I am of opinion, would be of great service; but your 
tutor can advise you much belter in these things than I 
am able to do. 

I have read Churchill's Prophecy, and think it as 
scurrilous a piece as I ever met with. Rousseau does 
not please me, how admired soever he may be in the 
University. All our good wishes attend you, and I am, 
dear Sir, yours most sincerely, J. Pickering. 

PiCKERlNGIUS CaRACTACO SUG S. P. D. 

Si quid vacat, mi Caractace, h prselectioribus acade- 
micis, studiisq' severioribus, paululumhujusceotiilibeat 
impendere in scribendo literas {jam pridem exoptatas), 
quibus certior essem factus de salute tu&, aliisque de 
rebus, quas mihi monstratas esse vellem. Quid Gumleii 
statutum est fieri? Nam morem tibi gerit Inquilinus, 
necne? Quid consilii obtulit Pickfordius? Quale ex- 
emplar delineavit architectus ille eximius ? Qusenam 
opera extra aedes tecum meditaris ? Porro, quid novi 
tibi perlatum est ? Nam constat inter omnes te adsecre-^ 
tiora Principum consilia admisceri. Ne pigeat de his 
omnibus me certiorem facere. Crede mihi tuas per^ 
gratas fore literas. 

Persuasum est, tui me semper esse memorem voluisti; 
ideoque horarium illud manuale (nunc demum elegan* 
tissim^ constructum) mihi dedisti ; non solAm ut amici* 
tia; tuae pignus esset diuturnum ; sed ut singulis horis 
de amico dilectissimo me admoueret, Nunquam certfe 
contemplari possum quota sit hora, quin monitus be- 
niguitati tuae aeceptum retulero. 

Quid hie agitur, et quis cui conjungitur filius mon- 
strabit. Vale, et me ama, ut sales. 

Mackworthia dabam, Nonis Novembris, 1763. 

Dear Sir, Mackworth, June Q.3, 1776. 

I have no room for any more Pupils at present; nor, 
indeed, do I know when I shall have; for Mr. Gisborne 
has bespoke the first vacancy, and Mr. Barrow and Mr. 
Bembridge have also applied. 

1 have seen some of Seeker's Discourses, but not col- 
lected in one volume : whether I have seen the Discourse 
you mention 1 kpow not, as you do not mention t|ie sub- 
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ject. I recollect a good Sermon of his upon Education^ 
published some years ago. Mrs. Pickering joins me in 
due respects to Mrs. Cradock and yourself. 

I am, yours, 8cc. J. Pickering. 



Mr. MuNDY. — See vol. I. p. 10. 

Among the most intelligent as well as agreeable 
of Mr. Cradock's friends may be mentioned Mr. 
Mundy, himself a poet, and a man of congenial 
mind with Mr. Cradock. I find only two letters 
of Mr. Mundy, which are in acknowledgment of 
presents of Mr. Cradock's publications. — Edit. 

Dear Sir, Marton,Jan. Gth, [1773], 

Give me leave to thank you for the most acceptable 
present you could make me — a dramatic production of 
your own. After having received the applauses of the 
public, mine would appear impertinent to you ; I will 
only therefore repeat my acknowledgments of this mark 
of your remembrance of me. Yours, &c. F. Mundy. 

Dear Sir, Jan. 24th, [1778]. 

I am most extremely obliged to you for your very ele- 
gant and entertaining account of your Welsh Tour. I 
wished much to see it, and am greatly flattered by this 
agreeable mark of your remembrance of an old acquaint- 
ance. 1 hope the Czar will make his appearance next 
winter. [ am, dear Sir, yours, &c. F. Mundy. 

Does not Mr. Gray take an unwarrantable liberty with 
your ancestor's name, when he calls him Caradoc — *' So 
Caradoc bore his lance."* 

[Mr. Cradock addressed the following criticism 

* ^' Have ye seen the (usky boar. 
Or the bull, with sullen roar. 
On surrounding foes advance ? 
So Caradoc bore his lance." 
Gray, from the Gododin. See Evans* *' Dissertatio de Bardis.'* 
On this subject see vol. 1. p. 8^2 j and hereafter, in this volume, 
p. 144. 
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to Mr. Mundy on his Poem of Need wood Forest. — 
Edit.] 

Dear Sir, 
1 this hour receive the favour of Mr. Mundy's Poem, 
and will not lose the first impulse of gratitude to you, 
for the sake of forming a critical opinion. I more ap- 
prove it on this second reading. Many lines are not 
unworthy of Pope or Gray: from " Now sun-burnt 
Autumn/'&c. to'* And soothe old winter with thy song/' 
are exquisitely fine and poetical, and, if a letter would 
allow it, I should deal with equal rapture on many other 
parts of this production. And now to find fault. 

" Hark ! those preluding cries he hears.*' 

I cannot approve of this word. Consider the two verbs 
prelude, and preclude, and then consider their partici- 
ples. I know that I here combat great authorities, but 1 
will not like the word so used, though Dryden, Darwin, 
and Mundy are all against me. And now, from finding 
fault to true author-like presumption ; let me suggest an 
amendment for the next edition, for why should good 
poetry not be sold, as well as presented. — Take the fol- 
lowing lines : 

" Then posts across the blasted plain 
Born on the wild storm. Witchcraft's train, 
Agast with guilt, and shrunk with age. 
And yelling with demoniac rage! 
•With eyes turn'd back malign and wide. 
See blood-stain'd Murder silent stride 
To where the entwisted arch expands ; 

A moon-beam shoots 

He starts and bides his crimson hands ! 
And see — the cauldron gleams afar, 
Fir'd by a baneful meteor's glare, — 
Around they dance, and secret pour 
The mischiefs of the midnight hour, 

They pause 

The trembling fiends with wonder gaze. 

Stretch their black wings, and fan tne infernal blaze. 
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Lord Chief Justice WiLMOX.-^See voL I. p. 14. 

John Eardley Wilniot, a learned lawyer, and 
Lord Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, was 
the second son of Robert Wilmot of Osmaston, in 
the county of Derby, esq. He was born Aug. 16, 
1709, at Derby ; acquired the first rudiments of 
learning at the Free School at Derby, under the 
Rev. Mr. Blackwall. He was one of the five 
judges upon the Bench who had been originally 
educated at Lichfield school ; they were Willes, 
Parker, Noel, Lloyd, and Wilmot. In I768, Bishop 
Warburton requested Justice Wilmot to become 
one of the first trustees of his lectures at Lin- 
coln's Inn, along with Lord Mansfield and Mr. 
Yorke.* Sir Eardley afterwards requested of the 
Bishop some directions for the study of theo- 
logy, for the use of one of his sons; which have 
been printed in Warburton's Works, being given 
to his editor. Dr. Hurd, by the son to whom they 
were addressed, the late John Eardley Wilmot^ 
esq. The Lord Chief Justice was one of. the 
first fellows of the Society of Antiquaries, which 
was incorporated in the year 1750. 

The above particulars, amongst many others,, 
may now be found in a Life written by his son.. 
I am happy to add that the families of the name 
of Wilmot are still numerous and much respected. 

I was well known to the Lord Chief Justice, wha 
in every situation of life appeared to me to be a 

* Afterwards for a short time Lord Chancellor. — Edit. 
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pattern of excellence. I had frequently received 
kindnesses from him in Derbyshire ; and in Lon- 
don, even when he was Lord Chief Justice, he 
honoured me with a visit. He lived almost next 
door to Mrs. Wyche, in Great Ormond-street, and 
a match was about to take place between Capt. 
Wyche and Miss Wilmot, which was highly pleas- 
ing, for different reasons, to the mothers of both : 
the Judge merely acquiesced j but it proceeded so 
far that I came to town on purpose to be present 
at the wedding. The match, however, was sud- 
denly broken off by the young lady, and I rather 
think she had been privately apprised of some re- 
maining connection of the gentleman with a cele- 
brated dancer at the Opera House. The match 
was ill-assorted ; in point of fortune it might not 
appear disadvantageous in the eyes of Lady Wil- 
mot, and to Mrs. Wyche it must have appeared 
desirable ; but there was little prospect of hap- 
piness between a young lady of fine moral feel- 
ings and excellent moral qualities, and a highly 
fashionable officer of the Guards, who, though of 
an excellent temper, was yet of too gay a turn. 
They both not long after died unmarried. 



The CusT Family. — See vol. I. p. 15. 
Mr. Cradock appears to have been peculiarly 
fortunate in his early acquaintance. His intro- 
duction to the Cust family was productive of high 
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gratification, and he seems to have carefully pre- 
served the following letters, as mementos of his 
juvenile friendships. — Edit. 

Dear Cradock, Belton, Oct. 11, 1763. 

The very first leisure moment I have cannot be better 

employed than in thanking you for your letter, which 

I received a few hours ago, just as I was going out to 

dinner ; and now I take up my pen with the greatest 

t)Ieasure to acquaint you I propose setting out for col- 
ege on Monday se'nnight, which, though rather beyond 
the middle of this month, I should hope might not be 
inconvenient to you : and in such case I can think of 
no other place for our meeting but this house, all the 
inhabitants of which, as well as myself, will be very 
glad to see you : and if you come before Thursday 
se'nnight (as much before as you please, for believe me 
the sooner the more agreeable) you will not only oblige 
me, but your old friend Grantham Assembly; who, 
from your liberal subscription to her, will always retain 
a great regard for you^ and I will answer for her, will 
be very happy to entertain you on Thursday se'nnight. 
Do not fail coming, but give me notice of the day yott 
intend being at Grantham, and fix an early one, for I 
want much to assure you I am most sincerely your af* 
fectionate friend and humble servant, 

Brownlowe Cust.* 



Dear Cradock^ Bene*t College, April 16^ 1764, 
I sit down to write to you at this time merely to thank 
you for your letter^ which I received the 7th instant^ 
For as to news I at present recollect none, either public 
or private, to the trio ; as to the latter I have only to 
say, that I think on the expedition with great pleasure, 
and I dare say I shall continue to think so until it is 
over, and then I shall look back upon it with reluctance, 

* Only son of Sir John Cust, and afterwards fourth Baronet 
He was created Baron Brownlow, of Helton, 20th May 1776*, in 
consideration of his father's public services as Speaker of the 
House of Commons. By his second lady, the only dau. of Sir H. 
Banks, of Wimbledon, he was father of John, created Enrl Brown- 
low and Viscount Alford Nov. 27, 1815, and numerous other 
children. His lordship died 25th Dec. 1807.— Edit. 
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and wish to recall the time of our setting out ; and 3'et 
you know how much my sentiments changed upon 
reading Mr. Hurd^s dialogue, and was I to read it over 
again, I do not know but I should lose all the pleasi^res 
of imagination the thoughts on our intended excursion 
affords me. Nothing new was determined between 
Smith and me after your departure hence; which I re- 
joice to say was near three weeks ago, for I hope you 
begin to think of returning to Cambridge, which place 
indeed is at present very thin. I wrote to my uncle the 
other day about a servant, who sends me word the 
servant I mentioned to you is engaged, but that he 
knows a Swiss who can talk both English and French, 
and whom he will recommend, and secure for us, when 
every thing is settled. York set off yesterday in a party 
on the Norfolk tour, but they will be much disappointed 
by Lady Leicester's orders that no one shall see the 
house but when she is in the country. Your sincere 
friend and humble servant. Brown lowe Cust. 

P. S. I believe Casamajor is quite oflF. 

Dear Cradock, Bene^t College, Jpril 2, 1764. 

I had wrote part of a letter to you on Friday last, but 
bad not time to send you an account of our proceedings ; 
nor indeed had I power; for as we under-graduates 
were all excluded I could get no authentic account then, 
but I can now, I believe, give you a pretty exact one. In 
the morning the Senate met, and the V ice-Chancellor 
proposed Lord Hardwicke's Grace; which passed the 
caput then, and in the afternoon it had a majority of 
two placets in the black-hood-house. So far they pro- 
ceeded very regularly ; but when the Proctors had taken 
the numbers in the white-hood-house, then began most 
sad confusion: the junior Proctor (Foster of St. John's) 
declared to the other, that he had an equality upon his 
paper, but the senior seemed at first to differ, and in the 
midst of this the V ice-Chancellor was told there was a 
majority of one placet, for so Longmire thought; but 
upon consideration he began to think that Foster was 
in the right, and therefore called Harry Hubbard to 
him, to ask his opinion ; but as Harry had been called 
to order before, he did not care to move, but said from 
his place, that in case of an equality the states de- 
clared a non-placet; upon which Foster would have 
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made tbe return a non-placet^ and so Lord Hardwicke's 
Grace would have been rejected; but Longmire was not 
satisfied about it, and therefore, though he allowed an 
equality, would make no return. This being the case 
you may imagine there was fine confusion^ every body 
crowding about the Vice-Chancellor^ which confused 
Longmire beyond measure. The V ice-Chancellor called 
for the return, but upon finding that the Senior Proctor 
would make none^ he asked him if he desired a scrutiny? 
but this the Junior Proctor would not agree to ; and 
surely he was in the right, for what need was there of 
a scrutiny when the only question was, whether an 
equality was a non placet? Upon this the Vice-Chan- 
cellor dissolved the Senate^ to the utter amazement of 
every body, about six o'clock. So now we are more in 
uncertainty, and have a greater variety of reports than 
ever; and all the company is gone that this occasion 
brought, and we are left and are likely to continue for 
some time minus High Steward. Some people say the 
Kin^ in Council must determine what has been done 
wheuier Lprd Hardwicke be rejected or not; others say . 
it lies in the Court of King's Bench ; and others that 
nothing at all has been done, and that it must all go 
over again. When 1 hear any thing more certain I 
will let you know it, only let me know how to direct to 
you when you leave London. I must defer what 1 have 
to say about our tour till I write next, though I recollect 
Smith goes to town on Wednesday, and you will hear 
by him something of, dear Cradock, your sincere friend 
and bumble servant, Brownlowe Cust. 

Dear Cradock, Bene't College, April, £7, 1764. 
If any thing can make a disappointment particularly 
unwelcome to me, it is it's being attended with a dis- 
appointment to my friends ; how reluctantly then do I 
sit down to acquaint you that I cannot go abroad this 
summer ? The time 1 heard this, and the cause of it, 
are as follows: on Tuesday last I went to meet my 
father and uncle, the chaplain, at Hockerill, who came 
there for a little country air, as well as to meet me ; in- 
deed the latter wanted it very much, for bis health is so 
bad that he dare hardly go from home lest he should be 
disabled from returning, and therefore I am sure tha^ 
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one week's fatigue on our intended tour must have 
knocked him up, which, in a foreign country, is surely 
greatly to be dreaded; and therefore he is obliged to 
give over all thoughts of taking the tour; he is in hopes 
to be able to go to the Spa, but as he must continue 
there the whole time he has to spare, it would answer no 
end for us to go and be confined there. This being the 
case my father cannot . approve of my going into a 
foreign kingdom without him, and indeed, I think, it 
would be so wild a scheme that I have no inclination 
for it, so have resolved to give up all thoughts of it. 
But I hope this will not interfere with Smith and you if 
you can make an agreeable party, which you will have 
time enough to do before the summer is far enough 
advanced for such an excursion. I have wrote to Smith 
by this day's post, to inform him that I cannot go, 
and have mentioned to him what I have done to you, 
that I hope my disappointment may not be productive 
of one to him : probably you will hear from him, as I 
have given him a direction to you ; but I hope you will 
change your place of residence soon, and join your 
regiment here, which is a pretty peaceable one at present, 
for our election opponents have agreed upon a kind of 
truce for a little time : whether that will expire before 
the Vice-Chancellor's year or not I cannot tell, I rather 
think not; but more of that when I see you, which will 
not be long first now I suppose, till when I must be 
content to assure you in black and white I most sincerely 
am, dear Cradock, your sincere and faithful friend, 

Brownlowe Cust. 



Dear Cradock, 
I was willing to defer writing to you till I had deter- 
mined about my scheme to France; it is now fixed, and 
the latter end of next week 1 set out for Dover ; from 
thence, by a hop to Calais, no sea-sickness, no any 
disagreeables, but the thought of my being almost out 
of letter-shot of my friends; therefore make haste and 
write me word how you have fixed your tour; I wish 
it may be our fate to meet in foreign climes; we will 
cast a favourable eye to Old England, and agree that 
however good other countries may be, she is, at least to 
iis, the better, I meant the best. I say this unphiloso^ 
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phically ; for 1 have not yet determined with Lord Bo* 
lingbroke^ that I could put any other country in the 
scale against my own ; be does it with many arguments ; 
but nature^ in my opinion, confutes them all : the phi- 
losopher says many things the man can never agree to. 
What is all this to us, who are not ye^ great enough to 
be banished ; I wish we were ; for 1 should like the ca- 
pability^ though I shouldnot like the thing. 

Brownlowe Oust. 



Dear Cradock, JP^y"* T" '?o,-^f,'«i 

' i uesday, August 21, \ 764. 

I should have written to you before 1 received the plea- 
sure of your letter, had I had, what I long wished for, 
a spare hour or two ; but necessity obliged me to put it 
off from time to time, till at last I had the pleasure of 
your letter, which came to hand the day before I left 
i*pa; which I did on Friday last with my father, and 
some more English gentlemen, to take the tour of Hol- 
land, and [ am got thus far on my road to Amsterdam. 
My road hither has lain through Aix*la-Chapelle, 
Maestricht, and Bois-le-duc: the first of these places is 
famous for its hot baths and salutary waters (which are, 
at least, equal in heat to the Bath ones, though by no 
means of such general service,) as well as for size and 
magnificence of buildings, and for a peace which is not 
so long since it was made as to be forgot, especially by 
a Cantab, when he recollects that one of the candidfates 
for a late and present vacant office was one of the peace* 
makers, whose face is stuck up in the Maison de Ville, 
where I saw the room that the peace was signed in. 
Maestricht is famous for nothing so much as its fortifi- 
cations : the garrison consists entirely of Dutch forces ; 
for they have the whole military power in their hands, 
and share the civil with the Bishop of Liege* The for- 
tifications at Bois-le-duc are equal to those at Maes- 
tricht, and the situation of the town (which is in a worse 
country than the Holland part of Lincolnshire) renders 
it one of the strongest places in Europe: a valuable 
place this for the Dutch to have upon their frontiers. 
From Bois-le-duc we went by water to the place that 1 
began this letter from; but I am now finishing it on 
board a boat between Utrecht and Amsterdam. Gor- 

VOL. IV. I 
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cum is not remarkable here, though it would be id 
England; for its neatness. The Maese that runs by it is 
a noble river, very wide about Gorcum, on account of 
its receiving the Waal just above that town. From 
Gorcum to Utrecht our road was by land, through a 
town called Vianem, and across the principal stream of 
the Rhine, which loses its name here, and is called the . 
Leek. Utrecht is a noble town, both on account of size 
and large magnificent buildings ; it fully answered my 
expectations, though they were pretty high. We 
mounted the tower of the principal church, which is 
almost as high as St. Paul's, from whence we had a very 
fine view of the town, and a very extensive one of the 
country ; for there is scarcely a piece of ground in the 
provinces of Holland and Utrecht higher than the fenny 
country about Ely : the inhabitants of this country are 
scarcely more agreeable than their country ; nevertheless 
one cannot help having a regard for them, as the stre- 
nuous supporters of their liberty, and the creators, as it 
were, of their country ; for it is amazing to see the great 
care taken to improve almost every inch of ground ; so 
that it is one of the most plentiful countries, for its 
space, in Europe. As to its trade, it has every conve- 
nience possible for the conveying goods from one part 
to another. Their canals answer two ends, that of 
draining their country and conveying their merchandise. 
I am now in one of their boats, which, had we not taken 
it to ourselves, would have carried perhaps forty people 
and an infinite quantity of goods ; and it is drawn by 
one horse only. If my tour ends as it has begun, I sjiall 
scarcely regret the disappointment I met with at th^ 
beginning of the summer, and though that promised as 
fairly as any one possibly could, yet I am sure it could 
not have been a more agreeable one than this. Pray 
make my best compliments to Smith, if you see him at 
Brighthelmstone. I hope he has received my letter 
which I wrote to him from Spa. You perhaps will 
think travelling abroad may make Cambridge appear to 
a great disadvantage when I return ; if you do, pray lay 
aside all such thoughts, and be assured I shall be very 
happy to spend some jolly evenings with my friends of 
Emanuel, and shall have no small pleasure in reviewing 
our plan which Smith and 1 talked over with you so agree- 
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ably. Here 1 was interrupted by being called upon deck 
to see Amsterdam^ which was so noble a sight that I 
oould not go down again till we arrived at our Inn, and 
our vessel brought us within fifty yards of the Inn door : 
though we are now in the middle of the town, this is the 
first street I have yet seen without a canal in it. The 
flowing of two or three canals into the river Amstel 
makes a noble river, as wide as the Thames at London, 
that brings us up to this city. I now experience how 
disagreeable it is to be in a country where you don't 
understand the language, and how open it lays you to 
impositions, of which these people give the most enor- 
mous specimens every hour, though we are obliged 
to bargain for every thing before we take it ; yet, bad as 
thev are, I don't think them worse than those we met 
with on our road through the Austrian Netherlands to 
Spa. I begin to talk French pretty tolerably, though 
being in an English family interrupts my progress not a 
little. I wish to make myself perfect master of that 
language (though you will see me again, I am sure, 
before 1 arrive at any degreie of perfection in it) ; for we 
lose a very great pleasure, and one of the chief uses of 
travelling, in not talking fluently; as one can neither 
enjoy the company of foreigners (and the women seem 
to be very lively and agreeable), nor arrive at the know- 
ledge of their customs and manners. One satisfaction I 
bave gained by coming abroad, and it is that of knowing 
the comfort of being an Englishman, and subject to a 
Government free from the tyranny of an absolute Prince. 
The Government of this country makes a contrast to 
that of the Austrian Netherlands, though not so fine a 
one, believe me, from all the knowledge I can get of it, 
as the English one. My father and uncle (whom you 
saw in his Doctor's gawn, but whom 1 wish you would 
see here in his'bag*wig) desire I won't forget to add their 
compliments to you ; and I am so happy as to be, dear 
Craoock, your sincere and affectionate friend, 

Brownlowe Cust. 
P.S. As I finished my letter at Amsterdam, and being 
too late for the Post was obliged to keep it several days, 
you will take it amiss if I don't give you some account 
of so famous a place, and, indeed, I am induced to make 
this addition to my letter^ from a certainty that I cannot 
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Taise your expectations too high of this city. The Stadt- 
faouse is the finest and most magnificent building of the 
kind I believe in Europe : the extent of the front is 282 
feet, and it is almost a square building : the entrance is 
under seven arches., which makes it less magnificent than 
that of such a building ought to be ; but when you have 
got up a few stepsy within side> you enter into a noble 
hall which is in the middle of the building, into which 
there are doors from the numberless rooms — numberless, 
one may well say, for the whole business of the town is 
transacted in this house. There are the courts of jus- 
tice, and the several rooms for settling the money affairs^ 
and in a room below is kept the bank. Criminals arc 
imprisoned, tried, and condemned in this house, and exe- 
cuted upon a scaffold erected before the front of it; so 
that the Magistrates may see the execution, as they are 
obliged by the laws. It is now time to mention the 
Exchange, which is as large as that in London, and 
much more crowded, owing to the merchants, from the 
highest to the lowest, assembling here, and not in coffee 
houses, as in London. The house for the East India 
Company is a very large building, and the warehouses 
very well filled, but the dock and timber-yards belonging 
to it are far from being superior to ours. The Admiralty 
is also a fine building. As all religions are tolerated 
here, there are churches and religious houses for all 
sects, many which are very well worth seeing. We went 
over on Saturday to Saardam, in North Holland, which 
town is most famous for its neatness, extent, and the 
number of mills for sawing wood, &c. about it, which 
are said to amount to 1400 and 1500. I shall be at the 
Hague to-morrow, at Rotterdam a day or two following, 
and at Spa again in about ten days, from whence I shall 
return to England about the middle of October. I have 
much more to say; but my paper and time oblige me to 
defer it, and will hardly let me add once more Adieu. 

Dear Sir, Charter-house^ Saturday Morn. 

According to promise I acquaint you that 1 arrived 
in town on Tuesday evening, full of reflections on my 
journev to Cambridge; I could not but congratulate 
myself*^ on the happy circumstances that attended it; 
for to a person of my temper, who really esteem the 
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Worthy and ingenious, it mast be great satisfaction to 
number among my friends those whom every decree of 
life must regard for their behaviour and conduct, fhose^ 
who, by their good nature and sense, promote the plea- 
sures of social life are really estimable, as they lessen 
the evils by introducing those ingredients of happiness 
which sweeten the bitter draught, and which carry us, 
with satisfaction to ourselves aqd comfort to others, 
down the stream of life* I need not make any particu- 
lar application, as an honest consciousness must discover 
to ypu how much your good-nature realizes the happi- 
ness of your friends, and how far your polite behaviour 
distinguishes the true gentleman from the coxcomb, and 
the man of sense from a conceited fellow. These being 
the natural reflections on your behaviour to me at Cam- 
bridge, 1 hope you will not think them the result of flat- 
tery or insincerity. But as the subject of a letter should 
be to supply conversation — let me inquire how you and 
your friends found themselves after sitting up so long, 
and whether you do not think that Sulivan and Foote 
bore too much on our friend Egleton. Under the rose, I 
cannot but acknowledge Sulivan to be a very disagree- 
able companion, as he seeks to find some one iu com- 
. pany for the subject of his ridicule and impertinence. 
As you are placed between the lion and lamb, the office 
vou bear is moderator, to restrain the ferocity of the 
lion, and to protect the weakness and timidity of the 
lamb. Mr. Spencer being acquainted by his servant of 
your kindness to his son, begs me to acknowledge his 
sense of your civilities to him, and indeed 1 cannot but 
rejoice that a young man ignorant of the world, but of 
good principles, should have found such a person as 
yourself to be his friend in assisting him, and excusing 
those little errors and that awkwardness which are rather 
his misfortune than his fault. Mrs. Wyche presents her 
best respects to you, and rejoices with Mr. Spencer that 
her son is likewise happy in your acquaintance; and 
should you give him advice, at seasonable times, it 
might be the means of restraining the impetuosity of his 
temper, aqd checking his desire to imitate the life and 
manners of those bucks who entice every unthinking 
man into their company to countenance their dishonest 
schemes. London aff'ords no news — but shall beg you 
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to present my respects to Mr. Cast and Egleton, and 
other friends who shall think me worthy of inquiry. At 
a convenient time to hear of you will be, if possible, a 
greater confirmation of your regard and friendship for 
me who am your sincere friend and humble servant^ 

Thomas Hollinobery.* 



Duke of Newcastle. — See vol. I. p. 22. 

The Duke of Newcastle appeared sickly and 
emaciated. It was unaccountable to me that so 
much as he had been ridiculed by Foote on the 
stage, that he could not restrain himself, even in 
the street, from seizing your head and holding it 
between his hands, whilst perhaps he would ask 
the most unmeaning and trifling questions* 

His table was the most splendid and luxurious 
that could be conceived, yet he almost always 
confined himself to the plainest food. There 
might be vanity, and some strange external in- 
consistencies, but there always appeared to me to 
be a steady disinterested integrity about him, and 
I shall always with thie utmost gratitude revere 
his memory. 

Mrs. A. BooTHBY SKRVMSHER.'f' — See vol. I. p. ^. 
The two following letters were received by Mr. 

* Probably the Rev. Thomas Hpllingbcry, D.D. F^R.$. and 
F. S. A. Chaplain in ordinary to his Majesty^ Archdeacon of 
Chichester, Chaplain to Dover Castle and the Cinque PortSj and 
Rector of Rottingdean, who died August 1^ 1799, at his house 
in Welbeck-street. — Edit. 

f The family of Skrymsher is of some standing in the county 
of Stafford. The origin of the additions of Boothby seems to be 
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Cradock from this very sensible lady, who was so 
obliging as to exert her influence with the Duke 
of Newcastle to procure him the honorary degree 
ofM. A. — Edit. 

Upper Grosvenor-street, June 27, 1765. 

" Though last^ not least, beloved good Trebonius." 

Let my countrymaa Shakspeare's words make my 
apology for not persecuting you last week ; perhaps you 
bad rather I let it alone now, for possibly this scribble 
breaks in upon your architectural ideas ; but no matter 
for that; self-love calls aloud, and bids me present my 
sou's compliments, and do as he has bid me, and tell 
you, he hopes to find you at the meeting of gentlemen, 
clergy, and freeholders, when they assemble to consider 
of a person proper to succeed the deceased Member for 
the county of Leicester. Perhaps you may expect some 
entertainment from this dusty town; here are hopes 
and fears in great abundance upon the change of minis- 
try, much talked of, but not yet published by authority ; 
so we poor devils out of the secret amuse ourselves with 
the lie of the day, and know nothing certainly. Mr. 
Foote has brought forth a new piece, the title, " The 
Commissary/' intended to ridicule Taylor the broken 
silversmith, &c. &c., who have, at the expence of 
you land-tax-paying country-gentlemen, acquired their 
thousands. 1 have not seen it, but hear there [is hu- 
mour in it; but I question whether it would divert 
me, for I shall be thinking all the while that it is a 
melancholy truth, these fellows have, in fact, picked our 
pockets, and even the widow's mite is among their 
immense plunder. God bless you, and mend us all. 
Believe me your obliged humble servant, 

A. BooTHBY Skrymsheb. 



Dear Sib, Upper Grosvenor-st. Sept. 19, 1765. 

The gentleman that i must appoint my ambassador 



from Hester, daughter of Dr. Gerrard Skrymsher, M. D. marry* 
ing Thomas Boothby, Esq. of Tooley Park, in the county of 
Leicester.-^EDiT. 
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to a certain Duke* will not be in town perhaps this 
fortnight or three weeka, or it may be sooner; but do 
you depend upon one truth, which is, that I am not a 
woman that sweareth to her neighbour and disap- 
pointeth him ; that as far as my small skill and ability 
extends I shall industriously endeavour to accomplish 
this trifling commission,t (I call it a trifle) because it is 
no more than your rights and yet there are animals in 
this world that will make as much difficulty about a 
thing of common form, when the authenticating that 
form is in their power, as if they were to dispose of a 
popedom ; but as I have long practised the wicked ways 
of this world, I kqow the full force of perseverance, and 
am not easily put off; for I abhor doing any thing by 
halves; so, according to the vulgar proverb, shall leave 
no stone unturned that I can move in this matter. 

I have seen a certain ladyjiof your acquaintance^ who 
was so obliging as to n\ake me a visit; we had much 
rational conversation, and she is one of the very few 
that I have heard talk plain common sense upon so in- 
teresting a subject. Wishing you health and happi- 
ness, 1 take my leave for this time, and say 1 am yours 
to command, A. Booths y Skrymshei^ 



Rev. Dn Richard Hind. — See vol. I. p. 23. 

When I was at Oxford I met with Dr. Hind, 
who succeeded Bishop Squire as Rector of St. 
Anne's, Soho. In return for the many favours re- 
ceived from my friends at Oxford, I had the satis- 
faction of thinking, that I had an opportunity of 
giving some little assistance to their friend Dr. 
Hind, during my residence of four years as his 
very near neighbour in Dean-street, Soho. From 

* The Duke of Newcastle, Chancellor of the University of 
Cambridge. — Edit. 

t The request for the honorary degree of Master of Ails. — Ed. 
J Miss A. F. Stratford, soon afterwards Mrs, Cradock, — ^£piT. 
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a slight circumstance at first, I have no doubt but 
his death might subsequently be imputed. I 
cannot accurately relate particulars now, but most 
of them appeared in print. At the uistigation. 
of the Bishop of London, he dismissed a licensed 
curate, the Rev. Thomas Martyn ; but from some 
party motives a trap had been laid for him ; and 
his formidable antagonist, Mr. Martyn, conti- 
nually published pamphlets against him.* I think 
the matter came to be decided in the Court of 
King's Bench. Mr. Martyn, it was found out, 
was powerfully aided by some Members of Par- 
liament as well as authors; he only pulled the 
triggers, whilst others, far superior in every re- 
spect, had loaded the pistols. At one time party 
raged so far that Dr. Hind's life could scarcely 
be considered safe from meditated revenge about 
this curacy.-f* 



The Earl of Aldborough and the Stratford 
Family. — See vol. I. p. 24. 

Lord Aldborough,:{: as the head of his wife's 

* The Rev. Thomas Martyn published^ in 1777. ** An Address 
to the Inhabitants of St. Anne> Westminster/* of which a full 
account isgiven in " Gent. Mag." vol. XLVll. p. ^1. — Edit. 

t Dr. Hind lived several years after this dispute. He died at 
hb vicarage of Rochdale^ in I^ncashire^ Feb. 18, 1790> aged 75. 
See an account of him in ** literaiy Anecdotes," vol. Vlll. p. 4^7* 
— Edit. 

J Edward, second Earl of Aldborough, married, first, Barbara^ 
daughter and heiress of the Hon. Nicholas Herbert, of Great 
Glemham^ Suffolk^ uncle of the Earl of Pembroke. She died 
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'femily, honoured Mr. Cradock with his intimacy ; 
and Mr. Cradock was pleased with his Lordship's 
attentions. The following friendly letters are 
selected from his correspondence with Mr. Cra- 
dock. — Edit. 

Dear Sir, Great Glemham, Suffolk^ Oct. 20, 1779- 
It was not till the receipt of your favour yesterday, 
that we were informed of the death of Mrs. Stratford, 
as it was in none of the public prints that come here, 
and we have been on a tour to view the fleet and 
camps. Lady Aldborough unites with me in con- 
doling with you and Mrs. Cradock, and the rest of 
our Merevale relations, on the melancholy event, and in 
best compliments and good wishes for you all. We 

April 14, 1785 5 and his lordship married, secondly, March 24, 
1788, Anne Elizabeth, only daughter of John, first Lord Henni- 
ker, and niece to the late Duchess of Chandos. The following 
character of the earl appeared in the ^' Gentleman's Magazine," 
vol. LXXL p. 104 : " He received with Miss Uenniker a fortune of 
^.50,000, which redeemed from incumbrances his large fortune 
in both kingdoins. He then built a new mansion for himself in 
Stratford-place, next door to Aldborough-house, for their town 
residence, and finished Stratford-place. Never were two hearts 
more firmly united. Conjugal felicity was their aim, and each 
other's happiness their object j and they were jointly the encou- 
ragers of the arts, the parents of the poor, and the open- 
hearted friends of the indigent. A more sincere Christian, a 
more loyal subject, a firmer patriot, a better husband, or a better 
man, never lived. He was sovereign of the borough of Baltin- 
gtass, to which town he was a constant and large bene^ctor, and 
in which he had great property. He built the town of Stratford 
upon Slaney, of 400 stone houses slated; a superb church, 
which he endowed ^ and, although a strict Protestant, a place of 
worship for the Roman Catholics. He gave bleaching-grounds, 
and lent money to establish manufsu^tories in it. He also erected, 
in Dublin, a grand stone mansion, in the highest and most elegant 
style, with playhouse, cold bath, music-room, and every requisite." 
His last act was the erection of a Corinthian pillar, in Stratford- 
place, '' Sacred to British glory, and the heroes of its Empire." 
(See the long inscription in Gent. Mag. vol. LXX. p. ?30.) His 
lordship had no children by either of his ladies, died Jan. % 1801, 
and was succeeded by his brother John. — Edit. 
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were longing to hear from or of you, and wish it barf 
now been on some more pleasing occasion* 

I do not know if I can be of any use to any of you, 
or my solicitor and counciL Command my services in 
that case; but I trust none of you will be, as I have 
been, and yet am^ involved ia family or any other suits 
or disputes. In reviewing your faimly papers, should a 
pedigree i;>f the StratfEurd family <M>me in your way, 1 
sbsdl beg to be favoured with it tor some little time. The 
late Mr. Stratford promised me a copy^ as descended 
from hia ancestor's eldar brother, but his death happen^- 
ing soon after, it was, I imasiae, miskiid : possibly Mm. 
GeasI knows aomething of it« Apropps, I hope sbe^ 
Mr. Geast, and family are well. Do they, as I have 
hear^ remove to Merevale, and take the name of Strata 
ford, or is the old family seat to be sold ? I should like 
to be informed in either case. I hope Mrs* Chetwynd 
and Miss Stratford are well : where are they to be i 
Would both, or either, like to spend the winter at Aid-" 
borough House f 

I suppose, though you have laid down your play* 
bouse, you have not given up the Muses, &c. Wish 
you and Mrs. Cradock would come and spend the winter 
with us; 

Adieu, my dear Sir, and believe me, with the most 
perfect esteem, to be, your most obedient and faithful 
bumble Servant, Aldborough. 

Mrs. Herbert unites in compliments and condolence. 

I hope what you told me at Gumley is now amply 
made up to you and my cousin, to whom Lady A. and 
self desire our most affectionate compliovents. 

Newton Hall, August 3, 1790, 
My dear Cradock, 
Had we been certain of your being at Gumley, we 
should have paid our devoirs to you and Mrs. Cradock, 
notwithstanding our being in haste to visit such near 
relatives after so long an absence; and the pleasure we 
always feel in waiting upon you both, would have been 
much enhanced by finding Mrs. Stratford there, for 
whom we have a sincere and tender esteem and affec'* 
tion ; and should have also enjoyed the company of Lord 
and Lady Sussex, whose polite mention of my lady'» 
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ball she is very sensible of. Since we are not to hold ont 
]ike inducements to yon there^ we are much gratified 
with the hopes you afford us of doing it at Belan much 
more to our satisfaction, as we have a larger scope there, 
than in a city, for shewrng our attention, and have, 
moreover, a very neat theatre there, not like yourV or 
Hanbury% but capable of containing sixty auditors and 
music and performers, and more at a time we should 
not choose to entertain, as we give them a sapper, 
ball, and breakfast ; after that they may depart by day-^ 
light, not having beds enough for so many strangers, 
having our house sufficiently filled with our own com- 
pany and the performers. We therefore hope you'll 
bring all your own plays and other theatricals^ that they 
may be got up there. I have a strong wardrobe, and a 
theatrical tailor, and materials for making up any dresses. 
V\^e have three side scenes, street, grove, and chamber; 
and twelve fiats, viz. two chambers, one garden, one 
prison, one wood, one rural, one street, one palace, one 
rialto, one camp, and one library scene, to which Lady 
A. has added a View of Buxton. I have thrown a par- 
cel of ponds into a lake, with several islands and boats 
on it, full of carp, tench, pike, and all sorts of water- 
fowl, swans, sheldrakes, &c, ; and we have many pretty 
rides, and all sorts of open and close carriages, norses 
and ponies, hounds, pointers, grey hounds, guns, nets» 
&c. for sporting and fishing; billiards, trou-madame, 
chess, backgammon, and all sorts of in-door sports; 
a tolerable library of books in most languages and 
sciences ; globes, orrery, maps, and many pastimes in 
the matbemeticsl, philosophical, magnetical, cylindri- 
cal, and other sorts of experiments. Two rivers and two 
brooks flow through our grounds, full of trout, perch, 
eel, and cray fish ; pheasants, deer ; green, pine, peach, 
and grape houses, and an ice one. We have also a 
hand and a chamber barrel organ, a harpsichord and 
pianoforte, spinnet, flutes, horns, and other musical in- 
struments, and plenty of all sorts of music ; and I have 
added several ornamental objects on mj' domain, since 
Mrs. Stratford favoured Belan with a visit, who, we hope, 
will be your ciceroni, and accompany you there. We 
are within twelve miles of the Carragh, the Newmarket 
of Ireland, and the finest course in Europe, and as we 
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i3o expect you will spend the summer with us^ we shall 
show you Kilkenny, Waterford, Cork, Kiilarney, Li- 
merick, the Giant's Causeway, and many other Lions of 
Ireland, not forgetting my nephew Powerscourt's water- 
fall, and inany fine seats; ana I really think Dublin^ for 
^acious, well-paved, and lighted streets and edifices, 
is now, within a few years, become well worth seeing. 
I should not say thus much, had you not determined to 
go to Ireland; and in hopes further to induce you to g6 
there, one Word more: it is a social country, and PU 
Irank your expences while with me for five-pence during 
six months, as I have plenty of horses, carriages, and at- 
tendants, who shall meet you at the water-side; for you 
land in Dublin, where I have a bouse to receive you, 
and will thence escort you to Belan, thirty-one miles 
from it, in a fine champagne country. We mean to re- 
turn through Scotland, to show it to Lady A. I have 
been through it before. Perhaps you would like to be 
of that party : if so, we land near the Giant's Causeway, 
and vi«ittny Welch nephew, the Marquess of Antrim, and 
kinsman O'Neal, whose seat is at the head of Lough- 
neagh ; and we will visit also Loughlone, and so make the 
west, east, and southern tour of Ireland. Should this 
meet your wishes I will let you know when we propose to 
^o, and the mode, and consult what may be most agree- 
able to you and my amiable kinswoman. I think two 
ichaises and two saddle-horses for us to ride and tye will 
do, and as we travel with our own horses every where, 
and make excursions, right or left, to see every thing in 
our way, with books of roads and information, we 
scarcely perceive we are on a journey, but only on a 
pleasure party wherever we go» I wish you every suc- 
cess in your navigation. We are navigation-mad in 
Ireland, and as I have three villages (which they honour 
with the appellation of towns, though very undeservinff 
the name) I wish to benefit by a canal from the grana 
ones which unite the Shannon to the Liffey. I hope 

irou'll be able to give us some insight as to levels and 
ocks, from your experience, to forward such my desired 
object. Probably you will fix two periods for com- 
ing, to give us our choice which to fix on, either for at- 
tending or receivingof 3'ou ; and we shall give up our 
continental scheme for that pleasure, should one be in- 
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compatible with the other; but I earnestly request the 
amiable Maria may be of the party. We unite in best 
regards and good wishes to yourself and the ladies^ and 
compliments to Lord and Lady Sussex, if with you still. 
Perhaps they will not object to visiting Ireland, now 
quite the ton; if so, during their sojourn with us, shall 
endeavour to make it agreeable. 

I have the pleasure to be, with much esteem and 
truth, dear Cradock, your very affectionate kinsman and 
humble Servant, Aldborough. 

P. S. We visited Hinchinbroke, and Lord Howard's, 
at Audley End, on our way. 



StratfordrplacCj 
Dear Cradock, August Ut^ 1795. 

We hope you and Mrs. Cradock are well, and will yf t 
be able to pass a month at Belan this autumn, and wish 
Mrs. Stratford would accompany you to show you the 
way, having gone there befoje, and to see how much I 
have since done there. We have a theatre* there, bil- 
liards, all sorts of in and out-door sports, boats on lake, 
good fishing, trout, pike, eel, salmon, carp, tench, and 
cray-fish ; deer, park. Sic. ; a choice library of all lan- 
guages, sciences, &c. ; telescope, microscope, talisman, 
electrical, surveying, and other mathematical and philo- 
sophical instruments ; bows, arrows ; pleasant waliss and 
drives; patterns for work and drawing; and materials 
for each ; a museum, menagerie, green, hot, and ice-^ 
houses ; grape, peach, cherry, melon, and pine-houses. 

1 must hold forth inducements, which, I think, you will 
find not exaggerated. We are sorry we cannot, at this 
time, wait upon you at Gumley ; our tour to Margate, 
Sir John Henniker's, and Ramsgate,. and a long indis- 
position, have detained us too long from our building, 
&c« in Ireland, which force us to go the nearest way, 
and we shall be so hampered with birds, fish, and parcels. 



* This theatre was designed and constructed by the la(e Wil- 
liam Capon, Esq. Architectural Draughtsman to the late Duke 
of York, who painted some of its scenes. It had been previously 
erected at his Lordship^s house in London, but on a smaller 
scale. — Edit. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



AND CORRESPONDENCE. 127 

that I fear we must give Mr. and Mrs. Geast the go-by, 
without calling on them, which I shall grieve to do. 
Have taken the liberty to send you, by the Market Har- 
borough coach, which I hope you have received safe, 
a proof print of our Dublin House, which you said you 
would vouchsafe a place on your inside walls. 

Adieu, my dear Sir, and be assured you and Mrs. 
Cradock can never be happier than we wish you. 

I remain, with truth and regard, your very affectionate 
and faithful Servant, Aldborough. 



Dr. Arne.— See vol. I. p. 33. 

Dr. Arne married, in 1736, Miss Cecilia Young, 
a pupil of Geminiani, and a favourite singer of 
those times. 

Dr. Arne had peculiar merit in adapting music 
to words. Handel, by not understanding the English 
language so well, sometimes divided the chords im- 
properly, as " So shall desert — in arms be crowned," 
instead of ** shall desert in arms, be crown'd.'* 
However, he made ample amends soon afterwards 
in that correct Recitative, " The mighty Master 
smird to see :'* surely, this is perfect. 

After the commemoration of Handel, an *^ Arne 
Jubilee" was meditated by a party in London, and 
different parts of his works were selected by 
friends for the performance. Dr. Haydn spoke 
most highly of the Duet in " Artaxerxes,'* " For 
thee I live, my dearest." The Doctor's niece, 
and her husband Mr. Barthelemon, preferred 
the Air of his sacred music in the Oratorio of 
" Judith," beginning, " Be humble, suffering ;" 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



128 LITERARY MEMOIRS 

but a warm and foolish dispute, in which I was in- 
volved, took place at Mr. Garrick*s house about a 
Catch. After the grand Installation of the Knights 
of the Garter at Windsor, a very expensive repre- 
sentation was brought out at both theatres. Mr. 
Garrick took his from a piece in " Dodsley's Col- 
lection," with new music, which was opposed by 
Mr. Colraan, by an altered Masque of Ben Jon- 
son's, set with new music by Dr. Arne. After the 
first representation of the latter, I met a party 
of critics, who had given their previous opinion of 
the whole at Mr. Garrick's, in Southampton- 
street. I spoke freely just what I thought, that 
many parts possessed great merit, and specified 
Arne^s Catch of ** Buzz, quoth the Blue Fly,'* 
which I thought most beautiful. This I found 
was directly contrary to what one of the company 
had asserted, perhaps from having been brought 
out at the opposite theatre, and he was personally 
rude. I adhered to my opinion, and said I would 
refer the dispute to the decision of the Catch-club, 
which I did« and an answer was given in my 
favour. At that time catches and glees were much 
in fashion. I had manufactured the following glee 
with Webb, at Hinchinbroke, which was ho- 
noured with the ten guinea prize medal : 

" You gave me your heart t'other day, 

I thought it as safe as my own : 
I 've not lost it, but what can I say ? 

Not your's from mine can be known. 

And the Rev. Mr. Jenner obtained a prize for his 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



A^D CORRESPONDENCE. 129 

music to some words of Congreve, ** Ancient Phil- 
lis has new graces.^' All were performed at 
Lord Sandwich's Christmas entertainments. There 
was a serious consequence at the theatre, which 
I much regretted. It was the death of Dahl, the 
ingenious and industrious scene-painter of Covent 
Garden. By his great exertions during a very hot 
summer, to complete the representation of St. 
George*s Chapel, which he finished almost entirely 
himself, he got a fever, and soon after left a wife 
and several children almost destitute. However, 
to the credit of the patentees, they contributed 
liberally to their support. 

[The following letter Mr. Cradock received from 
Mr. Barthelemon at the time he was particularly 
intimate with Mr.Foote ; but it was productive of no 
result. It was dangerous to join in any theatrical 
speculation with so envenomed a satirist. — Edit.] 

Sir, 
I am very sorry that after all my iDquiries I could not 
find a book of that French comedy, *' Le Barbier de 
Seville," which I spoke to you of; as I returned the 
book I had to the French Ambassador, who is. now 
gone to France. I would have had the pleasure of an- 
swering you sooner, but that a French bookseller pro- 
mised me from day to day he expected some books 
from France : they are not yet arrived ; as soon as they 
are I shall send you one by the direction you sent me. 
i think that Mr. Foote would be happy of having a little 
piece for the next summer; I intend to see him, and 
after bearing what he says on the subject, I shall have 
the honour to write you a line in case this French piece 
was not to be got. 1 am sure Mr. Cradock's ideas will 
be more pleasing to an English audience than all the 
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French pieces translated, and nobody will be happier 10 
9et them to music than, dear Sir, your most obliged 
humble servant, T. W. Barthelemon. 

P, S. Mr9* Barthelemon presents her respects to you, 
3ir^ and to Mrs. Cradock, to whom I take the liberty to 
join mine. 

After the deaths of Mr. and Mrs« Barthelemon^ 
I beard very little more about an Arne FestivaL 
The latter, with whom I had been long intimate, 
had applied to me most earnestly to write an 
epitaph for her deceased aunt, Mrs. Arne, who was 
buried, I think, in St. PauPs, Covent Garden ; but 
I know not whether the monument ever was 
erected ; the epitaph was as follows : 

When virtue claims the tributary tear. 
Let no mock sorrow e'er prophane the bier ; 
Here rests a pattern to her sex consigned; 
Tho' firm, yet bumble ; steady, yet resigo'd. 
In Handel's school her fame to ripeness grew, 
A second Handel from that school she drew : 
O'er her meek tomb, here mournful heave a ^gb^ 
In Artaxerxes he can never die. 

I was acquainted with the Arne family and 
their immediate connexions for many years. Mr. 
Barthelemoo recovered from a severe illness at 
my house in the country; I was intimate with 
Mrs. Barthelemon, Mrs. Henslow her daughter, 
and her aunt the Hon. Mrs. Scott, from whom she 
received her fortune, and, instead of singing at the 
ancient concert as proposed, married the respec^ 
table son of Sir John Henslow, then commissioner 
of the navy. She now resides at Cambridge ; and 
I hope ^ will excuse my inserting two letters 
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selected from many with which she has recently 
favoured me. 

Ufdon'road, New Town, Cambridge, Jug. 9l% 1844. 

Accept, my dear Sir, my best thanks for the enter- 
tainirient I have received io reading the *' Czar.'* To me 
it was particularly interesting— ^because I remember 
^when I was but a child) hearing my beloved parents 
spealc in very high terms of it, and wish it had been 
performed. 1 began to be uneasy at your silence, hav- 
ing done myself the pleasure of writing to you when I 
was in London in May. When 1 met Mrs. Cory at a 
little tea-party, she told me you was well, for you 
bad sent Dr. Cory a copy of the *' Czar/* which she was 
good enough to lend me before I received your obliging 
present, which was very gratifying to my feelings. 

How happy I should be to see you here, is there no- 
thing we can do or say to induce you to visit Cam* 
bridge before the winter sets in ? I have found among 
my papers some charming lines you composed on the 
death of my worthy great aunt Arne. 1 cannot help 
wishing you would indulge me with writing a few lines 
to the memory of my dear father, whose compositions 
are not inferior to Haydn. I have an Italian oratorio 
which he composed for the Grand Duke of Tuscany in 
the year 1776; it was afterwards performed at Rome 
by cfesire of the late Duke of Gloucester ; and the Pope 
Pius VI. sent two gold medals to my father by his ne- 
phew the Prince Rozzonico. I often look at them with 
satisfaction as the reward of merit. Veneration for de- 
parted genius, joined to filial affection, makes me wi»h 
to prevent his memory from sinking into oblivion, which 
will be the case if I do not exert myself to prevent it. 

I have a little plan much at heart, which is to endea- 
vour to raise a subscription to enable me to print some 
of the most pleasing pieces from his oratorio; and when 
the expences are paid, to give the profits to the fund for 
the benefit of the widows and orphans of musicians. 

My dear father taught Catalan! for some time to en- 
able her to sing Handel's music. She was staying at 
Mr. Frere's, Downing College, when she was here at the 
last musical festival. 1 was ill at the time, and had not 
an opportunity to see her; but could I get her to sing 

K 2 
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one of the songs in public^ it would be of use to my plan* 
And procure a few lines on his musical talents, both as an 
enchanting performer on the violin, and to touch upon 
bis numerous favourite compositions, especially the 
•/ Maid of the Oaks," the ** Peep behind the Curtains," 
" Belfigur, or Three Wishes," all of which he composed 
for his great favourite Mr. Garrick ; besides many other 
pieces. When Dr. Haydn saw the manuscripts of his 
Italian oratorio, he embraced him, and said it was the 
most ingenious and scientific score he bad ever seen. I 
should feel, indeed, gratified if you would favour me 
with a few lines whenever you feel inclined ; it would be 
conferring much pleasure on, dear Sir, your very sincere 
friend and obliged humble servant, 

Cecilia Maria Henslow. 

Accept our united best wishes for your health and 
every comfort. 

Union-road^ New Town, Cambridge, Jan. 13, 1826. 
Accept, my dear Sir, my grateful thanks for your 
interesting book, which 1 received from Dr. Cory last 
Sunday. Indeed, I was highly gratified to find the 
names of my dear parents,^ who taught me from my 
infancy to love and respect you and Mrs. Cradock, 
whose kind and attentive care raised my father from a 
serious illness on his arrival from Italy, when we had the 
pleasure of being at your hospitable and elegant resi- 
dence at Gumley. Often have I heard them express 
their sense of your goodness to them. Your little fa- 
vourite Bartel had met some of his ci-devant brother 
officers (for he was in the army before his friend Lord 
Kelly knew him) at Dijon, on our return from Italy, 
and he fenced so much with them in very hot weather, 
£hat it reduced his strength so much, that the perspira- 
tion dropped on the floor of the royal apartment at Ver- 
sailles, when he played a solo on the violin before the 
queen, who wished to have retained us all at her,court^ 
How fortunate it was that my dear mother (who longed 
to see her dear England and her beloved aunt Mrs. Ce- 
cilia Arne) refused her majesty, to the astonishment of 
all preseat. I had the honour of sitting upon her lap ; 
and she wished us to remain in Paris at least time 
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enough to have a picture of the trio — alas ! poor Autoi- 
nette ! how art thou fallen ! 

I flatter myself few have read your " Memoirs'' with 
the interest that I have. The Duke of Newcastle (you 
mention) was the friend and patron of my grandfather 
Charles Young. His father Anthony had lost a hand- 
some property at the time of the failure of the South Sea 
House Bank ; and the Duke procured my grandfather 
Charles the situation of one of the chief clerks of the 
Treasury. Again, j^our mention of my great and grand 
uncle Doctor Arne — alas! my dear Sir, is it not a 
shame that the composer of Elfrida, Comus, Carac- 
tacus, Artaxerxesy &c. &c. 8cc. &c. should lie in the 
church-yard of St. Paul, Covent Garden, without a 
stone to mark his grave ! Dr. Haydn was delighted with 
Artaxerxes, and he told my dear mother (for he was fre- 
quently with us at Vauxhall) that he had not an idea we 
had such an opera in the English language. Should 
I succeed in getting more subscribers than I expect to 
my selections (from my dear father's Italian oratorio 
that he composed at Florence) I hope to be able to put 
a plain stone upon his grave. Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
Dr. Johnson, and Mr. Garrick (though before my recol- 
lection) I am well acquainted with, from hearing my 
father speak often of them, with whom he was intimate ; 
his society, as well as his talents, made them esteem and 
admire him ; he could not bear the theatre after the 
death of his favourite Garrick. You was the only per- 
son he could bear to see in his admired characters from 
the immortal Shakspeare. My mother assisted Mrs. 
Garrick (in whose carriage she went to the Jubilee) in 
decorating the tomb of Shakspeare with flowers : my 
beloved mother was not eighteen years of age at the time 
of the Jubilee. I have heard my great aunt say how 
beautifully she sung ^* Thou soft-flowing Avon.*' 

I am about writing a sketch of my own father's life : 
what would I not give to read it to you, and to have the 
favour of your opinion and corrections to my feeble, 
though filial attempt to do justice to departed merit! 
How happy should I be were you able to find a 
letter or two of my mothers to her beloved and re- 
spected friend Mrs. Cradock, with whom she had the 
pleasure to correspond till her death, which was a severe 
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loss and real misfortane to me. She was one of the be»t 
and most affectionate of mothers ! I have some lines 
you wrote as an epitaph on my worthy and pious great 
aunt; I beg to know if you will peroiit me to print them 
with my father's life, which I hope to bring out in April 
next. 

My father frequently dined with Lord Sandwich : be 
composed some catches for him. 

My third son (William Henry, godson to the Pripi* 
eess Sophia Matilda of Gloucester^) is goiag on well at 
Jesus College: he does not take bis degree till Jan. 
1:8279 so that we must stay here a twelvemonth loqger# 

I beg you will again accept my sincerest thanks aad 
best wishes for your health ; and believe me to remain^ 
dear Sir, your much obliged friend and humble servant^ 

C^M. Hbns£.ow^ 



Mr. RosENHAGEN* and the Woodfah^— 
See vol. I. p. S&, 

I was particularly intimate with Mr. Henry 
Sampson WoodfalL Though Mr. Woodfajl al- 
ways declared he never knew any particular authof 
of Junius, I think, from circumstances, that Ro- 
senhagen was an occasional negociator ; he waa 
knawn to live afterwards in Paris, at great ex^ 
pence, without aiiy visible means. I once men- 
tioned the subject to Profeasor Mainwaring, who 
said he recollected Rosenhagen a Fellow of St. 
John's, and his name there called to mind a wretch- 
ed pun made upon it by one of the Johnian So- 



* The claims of this gentleman as the author of Juniiis's Let-» 
tera, are discussed in Gent. Mag. vol. LXXX.p. 272: iJCXXIII 
11. 41 6 J UCXXIV. II pp. 103, 323.— Edit. 
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ciety who was going down stairs wiien Rosenha- 
gen was scraping on his fiddle with his door open : 
" O Mr. Rosenhagen," exclaimed he, " if you will 
persist in scrai)ing upon your fiddle for heaven's 
sake rosin-again your fiddle-stick." 

William Woodfall, the brother of H. S, Wood- 
fall, then reported the speeches of the House of 
Lords ; I rarely attended below the bar, but late 
one night W. Woodfall was taken exceedingly ill, 
and I, with some other friends, made up the 
speeches of the Dukes of Richmond and Man- 
chester. This was the first and last time I had 
any such concern in debates ; however they passed 
current, for I heard no more about them. 



Dr. Askew.— See vol. I. p. 37. 

To Dr. Askew I was indebted for an early in- 
troduction to the Society of Antiquaries. Dr^ 
Askew's house in Queen Vsquare was said to be 
the most classical in London ; for every passage 
was lined with Greek or Latin books. He bad a 
Greek servant, reckoned the finest copyist in the 
world. Indeed I saw one specimen that was con- 
sidered as invaluable. 

£A specimen of Dr. Askew's friendly corre- 
spondence shall here be given.— Edit.] 

Dear Sir, Latidon, Sept. 30, I769. 

Give me leave to return you my thanks for the fiDest 
haunch of venison I eat this year. I invited some se- 
lect learned friends to partake of it, and to drink a 
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cheerful glass to the memory of Shakspeare. At the 
time we were thus employed, we imagined you were 
at Stratford, at the Jubilee, where I suppose you were 
greatly entertained by my old acquaintance Mr. Gar- 
rick. I hope Mrs. Cradock was not so crowded as at 
the Installation. I flatter myself one day or other I 
shall be able to pay my compliments to you at your 
own house^ and return you thanks in person for all fa- 
vours conferred on me, which I own I have not merited, 
seeing I am so remiss in thanking you. Mrs. Askew 
joins with me in her compliments to you and Mrs. 
Cradock. I am, dear Sir, your most obliged humble 
servant, A. Askew* 

In forming my library I chiefly interested my- 
self in the classical line; but I parted with a 
curious Bible, which had belonged to the great 
Lord Clarendon, with his arms, to the late King's 
Librarian, and received in exchange for it many 
very valuable classics, of which his Majesty had 
duplicates. A part of the ** Game of Chess,** 
printed by Caxton, which I met with by accident, 
I, in the same manner, disposed of to great ad- 
vantage to the Librarian, then particularly col- 
lecting black letter books. Dr. Askew's library 
for extent, and the Bishop of Hereford's (Keppel) 
for condition, were the most spoken of in London; 
and I will just particularize a small edition of 
Homer, very scarce, that, as soon as Dr. Askew 
saw announced in Jackson's Catalogue, he sent 
directly to Leicester to purchase it ; and I recol- 
lect that, on its arrival, he burnt one copy, ex- 
claiming, " Now, this remaining impression is 
invaluable." Mr. Farmer and I employed, as 
an agent^t a very active and intelligent bookseller 
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at Uppingham, of whom we made some very va- 
luable purchases. I obtained through him this 
first edition of " Suetonius, in Mense sextuli 
Pauli" (for there is a pirated copy), and Farmer 
gained a particular black-letter Play, from which 
I extracted the following beautiful lines on a Nun, 
but I cannot now particularize the author : 

" Upon those lips, the sweete fresh buds of youth, 
The holy dew of prayer lies like pearle, 
Dropt from the opening eye-lids of the morne 
Upon the bashfull rose.'* 

This gaming in literature was then in its in- 
fancy, but since the great influx of books, in con- 
sequence of the French Revolution, this beneficial 
traffic is nearly put an end to, priced catalogues 
being in every hand. Dr. Askew's library was in 
part disposed of to the Empress of Russia, and 
the rest sold by auction; Dr. Farmer's was sold 
sub hastd ; and my collection of classics, princi- 
pally large paper copies, were most of them lately 
parted with, by private contract, to Messrs. Payne 
and Foss, in Pall Mall. 

[Whilst on the subject of Mr. Cradock s library, 
I hope the reader will excuse the introduction of 
some letters from two eminently learned indivi- 
duals, allusive to Mr. Cradock's copy of Euripides 
with Milton's notes.* — Edit.] 

Sir, Berners-street, May 27, J 780. 

Being engaged in a work relating to Euripides, which 
I propose soon to publish, I have discovered that theedi- 

* Bequeathed by Mr. Cradock to his kind friend. Sir Henry 
Halford, hart.— Edit. 
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tion of Canter, which is now in the hands of Dr. Johnson^ 
formerly belonged to Milton, and is now your property* 
I therefore trouble you with this letter, to ask your per- 
fnission to inspect the marginal notes, in order to s^e 
if there be any observation of any consequence, which 
has not been inserted by Barnes in his edition of £uri« 
pides. I should also be much obliged to you, if you 
would inform me how the book is authenticated to havd 
belonged to Milton; how it came into your possession; 
and whether it did not formerly belong to the late Dr. 
Birch, whose executors I have reason to believe sold it, 
since Dr. Musgrave informs me he rem^oabers to have 
seen it in the possession of Dr. Birch* Dr. Johnson 
informed me that you bought it of Mr. Thomas Davis, 
bookseller, but he denies that he ever had it in his pos-* 
session. 1 trust that you will excuse the liberty of this 
application, and remain your most obliged and humble 
servant, Richard Paul JoDBELLi. 

Sib, Bemers'Btreet, May 30, 1780. 

I am indebted to you for your obliging permission to 
inspect your Euripides, now in the hands of Dr. John- 
son^ who was acquainted with my application to you. 
1 shall retain your book in my custody no longer than 
is sufficient to compare the marginal annotations on 
those plays, on which I propose to write my dramatic 
illustrations. My book is intended, at present, to come 
out at the same time with the first volume of Mr. Pot- 
ter's translation of Euripides, which will 'be towards the 
end of this year. My own book will be printed sepa- 
rately, and not by subscription; but I shall do myself 
the honour of sending a copy of it to Mf. Cadell, and of 
desiring your acceptance of it. I shall mention that 
the Euripides of Milton is now in your custody; that I 
have inspected it ; and that it is authenticated in the 
manner you represent. Mr. Potter, the translator of 
j^schylus, is at present a public candidate for subscript 
tions to his Euripides. I have no other connexion with 
him than that of triendsbip, and admiration of his poe- 
tical talents. I mention this circumstance, that, in case 
you should approve it, you may order your name to be 
inserted in bis list of subscribers: the terms are one 
guinea for the first volume, and the second volume will 
be delivered before you are called upon for your second 
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for the author, whose advertisement vou may possibly 
baTe seen. I remain your most obliged and humble 
servant, Richakd Paul Jodkbll. 

SiB^ Bemers-itreet, JtUjjf ], 1780. 

I take the liberty to inform you, that in consequence 
of your permission 1 have had the examination of th^ 
second volume of Milton's Euripides, in which I hav^ 
found few observations deserving notice. Dr. Johnson 
bad not the first yolume at home when I first waited 
upon him; and therefore I shall postpone my examina* 
tion of that until my return to town in November; and 
I have again delivered into his hands the second vo^ 
lume. This 1 thought proper to communicate to you, 
and remain, Sir, your most obliged and very humble 
servant, Richard Paul Jodr£ll. 

SiE, BemerS'Street, June 7, 1781. 

I take the liberty to inform you that I have this day 
returned into the hands of Dr. Johnson the two volumes 
of Milton's Euripides, for the use of which I return you 
my best thanks. I have sent to Mr. Cadell a copy of 
my work, which is just published, intituled, ** lllustra* 
tions of Euripides on the Ion and the Bacchae,'' and I 
desire your acceptance of it. You will find by my 
Notes, No. 4 on the Ion, and No. 7 on the Bacchse, 
the use which I have made of the favour of your indul- 
gence, and I flatter myself that they will meet with your 
approbation. I remain your most obliged and obedient 
humble servant, Richard Paul Jodrbll. 

Kind Sir, 6, Clifford's Inn, Fleet-street. 

I return your Euripides, with my most respectful 
thanks for vour condescension and kindness. The pe* 
rusal of it has afforded me the highest satisfaction. I 
have compared Milton's conjectural emendations with 
Barnes ; and I perceive that Joshua sometimes silently 
adopts Milton's readings without acknowledgment. 
The corrections, though not numerous, are oftentimes 
very judicious, and to you, Sir, who are fond of Greek 
literature, cts well as curious in books, these volumes 
cannot fail to be highly valuable, not merely because 
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they were Milton's (though that single circumstance 
would have given them great value), but because you 
see that Milton read as a critic^ and because you can 
here trace him in his favourite author: for it is evident 
that our poet had read £uripides with great care and 
attention ; and I think you will conclude with me, that 
Dr. Johnson has miserably underrated the contents of 
these volumes. But Johnson was but a poor guide in 
politics, theology, and Greek literature ; in many other 
respects, he was as big as a giant, and as rich as a Jew. 

I had written an article on the two volumes for the 
Cantabrigiana. The Cantabrigiana will appear this 
next month in the Monthly Magazine; but as the 
Cantabrigiana had already exceeded bounds, the re- 
marks on Milton's Euripides must be reserved for some 
future occasion. 

As the Cantabrigiana will hereafter be published as a. 
distinct work in two volumes, I have taken the liberty 
to get two or three fac-similes for that intended publi- 
cation, and shall take the liberty also of mentioning^ 
With respect, the source to which I am so much in- 
debted. I wish you, Sir, to enjoy a better state of 
health, and every felicity ; and remain, very respectfully, 
your obliged, G. Dyer. 



Rev. Dr. Monk, Dean of Peterborough. — 

See vol. I. p. 109. 

Mr. Cradock was ever alive to promote to the 

utmost of his power any literary undertaking, by 

the loan of such treasures as his library afforded. 

The following explains itself. — Edit. 

Sir, Cambridge, Nov. £2, 1821. . 

Allow me to return you my most hearty and sincere 
thanks for the very great kindness which your letter 
shows. I accept most gratefully your offer of the loan 
of Bentle/s Manilius, and promise to take the greatest 
care of this valuable book. The notice which you saw 
of my proposed life of Bentley was copied from our 
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Cambridge classical publication^ the '* Museum Criti- 
cum," which has just appeared. You are extremely 
kind in entertaining a favourable expectation respecting 
it^ which I will endeavour to merit. It will not be 
printed by subscription; but I am much gratified by 
your obliging opinion. 1 am, Sir, with great respect, 
yours> &c. . J. H. Monk. 



George Steevens, &c. &c. — See vol. I. p. 38. 

At my kind friend Mr. Hamilton's, Mr. Steevens 
Was accustomed to correct his proof-sheets, and 
receive accounts of various ancient lore, that had 
been explored for him by different agents, and to 
buy, burn, or bind up, according to the peculiar 
merits of each; after which he visited several 
literary friends. Dr. Johnson in particular ; and 
then conveyed home with him to Hampstead his 
different treasures for more accurate perusal j this 
was his general routine. Steevens was then con- 
sidered to possess one of the. most valuable private 
classical libraries. 

A friend of mine assured me that Mr. Hamilton 
was a Scotch baronet ; but he never assumed the 
title. 

Dr. Dibdin mentions collections of Shakspeare's 
Plays and Poems, of Steevens, Kemble, and 
Mr. Jennings of Gopsal (see vol. I. p. 124), and 
afterwards well quotes from Burke, " what shadows 
we are, and what shadows we pursue ;'* yet it may 
well be seen from some letters I possess (from 
Mr. Hetherington, who resided at Gopsal), what 
fatal consequences were feared to the last-named 
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gentleman, a man of large fortune, and exceed^ 
ingly irritable. Mr. Steevens's violent attacks 
upon him in various publications occasioned me 
to take a journey to London, and I stated to 
Steevens the particulars. These constant attacks 
were made on an edition, I think, of King Lear, 
which was about to be published by Mr. Jennings } 
this was encouraged, I recollect, by all that party 
of correspondents who were friends to Mr. Shen- 
stone. One of these gentlemen, Mr. lago, fre- 
quently played and sung to Mr. Jennings's organ, 
which was built under the direction of Handel, 
with his portrait in front of it. The following 
letter alludes to the attacks above mentioned. 

Dear Sir, Ormond^street, Feb, 19, 177K 

I was honoured with your letter of the l6th inst. 
Your answer to Philovetulus, signed Independent^ was 

Eublisbed in the Public Advertiser of the 14th, which, I 
ope, you have seen before this reaches you. Mr. Jen- 
nings has been Very uncivilly treated by a parcel of 
writers to whom he is an entire stranger. He desires 
iTje to present his service, and acquaint you, that he not 
only thinks your answer a full refutation of all their 
assertions, but thinks himself singularly obliged to you 
in taking up your pen in his defence against so infa- 
mous a set of scribblers. I hope your lady is well, to 
whom I desire respectfully to be remembered. And am, 
dear Sir, yours, &c. John Hgtherington. 

From meeting Steevens at Farmer's and Hamil- 
ton's, and receiving constant kindnesses from him, 
I was not aware of him till his cruel treatment of 
Mr. Jennings ; and I am sorry to say that after- 
wards I perceived he was continually throwing 
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Btonest and might exclaim, '*Am I not in sport?** 
but his sport to one or two was almost death. 
Yet speaking of myself, perhaps, through Dr« 
Askew, Hamilton, and Farmer, he was not only 
civil, but I still hold myself under obligations to 
him ; he was so great a favourite that I was al- 
ways ready to give him any assistance in my 
power, and on my application he instantly stopped 
all further ridicule of Mr, Jennings. Whenever 
I spoke so loudly in praise of Steevens, neither 
Johnson nor any one seemed to second me. 



<* V11.LAGE Memoirs"* andDr. Darwin. — 
See vol. I. p. 47* 
This little publication procured Mr. Cradock no 
small reputation at the time, and i¥as productive 
of several gratifying letters. From many others, 
one from Dr. Darwin shall be selected. — Edit. 

Dear Sir, Lichfield, Nov. 21, 1775. , 

I am favoured with your book and Epilogue, both 
which I have read with pleasure, and thinlc the world, 
as well as myself, obliged to you for them. In your 
" Village Memoirs'* are a great many lessons of good 
morality, and let me add^ orgood Christianity, agreeably 
and yet forcibly impressed. Your satire is strong and 
yet delicate : in some places you hew indeed at the root 
of vice with an axe, but in others you dissect the 
branches with the delicate knife of an anatomist. 

What shall I send you in return for these? I who 
hare for twenty years neglected the Muses, and cultivated 
medicine alone with all my industry! Medical Dis- 
sertations I have several finished for the press, but dare 

* Reprinted in this volunie, pp. 1-— 80.-^£dit. 
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not publish them, well knowing the reception a lividrg 
writer in medicine is sure to meet with from those who 
wish to raise their own reputation on the ruin of their 
antagonists. Faults may be found or invented; or at 
least ridicule may cast blots on a book were it written 
with a pen from the wings of the angel Gabriel. I 
lately interceded with a Derbyshire lady to desist from 
lopping a grove of trees^ which has occasioned me^ 
since you saw me ([ suppose from inspiration, or rather 
infection I might catch from you), to trv again the long 
neglected art of verse-making, which! shall inclose to 
amuse you, promising, at the same time, never to write 
another verse as long as I live,* but to apply my time to 
finishing a work on some branches of medicine, which I 
intend for a posthumous publication. But do you go 
on to study the fine arts of composition and of speaking : 
so shall you amuse yourself and improve others. Let 
me add, that I beg you will present iny most respectful 
compliments to Mrs. Cradock, whom I look upon to be 
your inspiring muse; and believe me, dear Sir, your af- 
fectionate friend and servant, E. Darwin. 



Caer CARADoc.'f' — See vol. I. p. 81. 

Dr. Samuel Butler, of Shrewsbury, procured 
Mr. Cradock two beautiful drawings of a Hill 
which, from its name, was peculiarly interesting to 

* How futile are the promises of a Poet not to indulge in his 
favourite composition ! The various important Poems of the 
author of Zoonomia, all written after this period^ are universally 
known. — Edit. 

t According to the account given by Tacitus, the Hill upon 
which Caradoc, called by the Romans Caractacus, made his last 
stand against the Romans, and was defeated, must be nearClun ; 
though it is pretty certain that he defended hin^self against them 
on another hill near Church Stretton, called Caer Caradoc, Quar- 
doc, and sometimes Cradoc. None of the antiquaries or histc- 
rians have settled the place of his defeat, so that it must be col- 
lected from circumstances, and left chiefly to conjecture. 
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Mr. Cradock ; and obliged him with the follow- 
ing account of them. To the first letter shall be 
added two others from the same highly-accom- 
plished scholar. — Edit. 

Dear Si Ry Shrewsbury ^ Aug. 22, 18 18. 

The Drawings, which are described as under^ are 
framed and glazed, and I hope will meet your approba- 
tion. I can answer for their being correct, and I think 
very well done. I have paid the artist^ Mr. Evans, ten 
guineas, and 2L 14s. for frames, &c. 

The Hill, where two figures are represented in the 
foreground, one standing, the other sitting, is the be- 
ginning of the Long-mount, about half a mile from 
Stretton. The road in the foreground leads to the back 
of Stretton^ the first house in which village is seen on 
the right, nearly in a line beyond the roof of the cot- 
tage on the right in the foreground. The principal hill 
is the Caradoc, on the highest or north-east end of 
which, at the top, are seen traces of the encampment. 
The opposite encampment was at the summit of the 
hill on the left of the foreground, and of the two figures 
there. 

The hill which is continued in a north-east direction 
from the Caradoc, and seen in the distance, in a line 
nearly over the heads of the two figures, is the Lawley. 
The hills at the other end of the Caradoc, seen in a line 
overthe roof of the cottage in the foreground, the wood, 
and the house in Stretton, are, I believe, called the 
Ragg-clifi^s. 

In the other View, the foreground, where the deer are, 
is in Archdeacon Corbet's park. The Caradoc is very 
bold here ; the encampment on the summit very visible ; 
and the Ragg-cliffs are seen in the distance. 

Your faithful and obedient servant, S. Butler. 

Dear Sir, Shrewsbury/, Au&. 8, 1824. 

Having sent you a verbal message of thanks for your 
kind remembrance of me, by Mr. Apthorp, I deferred 
expressing them by letter till 1 could obtain a frank. 

1 feel that any commendations of mine, after those of 
such men asGarrick and Sheridan, must be superfluous, 

VOL. IV. L 
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if not even presumptuous. I shall therefore content 
myself with observing that I particularly like the good 
taste which pervades the whole, and which has led you 
to reject all that false glitter and superficial excess, 
which is utterly inconsistent with truth and nature, but 
which seems to be the great object of modern trage- 
dians. Your play* has none of those unnatural German 
excrescences about it, which are as bad as turning 
Progne into a bird, and Cadmus into a serpent upon 
the stage. Your effects are produced from natural 
causes, and related in natural and unstrained language. 
Mrs. Butler desires to add her best compliments to 
those of, dear Sir, yours, &c. S. Butler. 

My dear Sir, Shrewsbury ^ March 8, 1826. 

I only received yesterday from Mr. Ridgway, through 
the medium of a friend in this town, the first Volume of 
your Memoirs. I have not had the bopk out of my 
hand since, and have just finished reading it through. 
Pray let me thank you for the entertainment it has 
afforded me in the many interesting anecdotes it con- 
tains of some of our most distinguished literary cha- 
racters, belonging to a set to whom posterity will always 
look with reverence, and of whom few, I fear, now sur- 
vive besides yourself and our venerable friend Mr. 
Nichols. 

Let me also thank you for the gratifying mark of 
your friendship in sending me the work, and for the 
handsome mention you have made of me in it.f 

I remain, dear Sir, yours, 8cc. S. Butler. 



Capability Brown. — See vol. I. p. 82. 

I was at Hampton Green for some time with 
Mr. Brown, who seemed to have a confirmed 
asthma. He generally walked about in the grounds 
during dinner time. I found him to be a most 

* The Tragedy of The Czar.— See vo!. III. pp. 75— 162.— Edit. 
t See vol. I. p. 82.— Edit. 
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agreeable unassuming man; and I said to Mn 
Bates, " I cannot recognize an atom of the Capa- 
bility Brown I have heard so much talk of.*' 
Mr. Bates said, *^ I thought you had been ac- 
quainted with him ; he is often with us at Hin- 
chinbroke.** I afterwards met him at Mr. Main- 
waring's at Church Stretton. Neither he nor Mr. 
Mainwaring, though both asthmatic, seemed to 
feel any detriment from the keen neighbourhood 
of the Welsh mountains. I mentioned to my 
friend, that I could trace nothing of the alleged 
presumption of saying, after he had finished the 
piece of water at Blenheim, " Thames, thou wilt 
never forgive." Nor, what was much more, to a 
certain Nobleman, whose territory certainly was 
very dreary : " My Lord, there is nothing to be 
done here, unless you plant one half of your estate, 
and lay the other under water.*' "No,** says 
Mainwaring, " that is all gone. He is partial, as 
he tells you, to my little spot, though Hurd says, 
^ I like your place in general ; but methinks it 
tastes a little of the savage.*" 



Serjeant Hill. — See vol. I. p. 84. 
The learned Serjeant Hill, * always good hu- 

* A Correspondent in the " Gentleman^s Mag." vol. LXXVIII. 
p. 510, gives the following character of Mr. Seijeant Hill: 
" Mr. Seijeant Hill was of an ancient family, and descended from 
Sir John Hill of Hounston, co. Somerset, Knight, who died about 
the beginning of the reign of Edward HI. He married Miss 
Medlycotty and an Act of Pariiament , pursuant to a clause in the 

l2 
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moured though eccentric, might now and thCTi 
be a little confused by Lord Mansfield in ex- 
plaining a point of law; but his pleadings were 
even then always clearer than his written opinion, 
which certainly was an absolute hieroglyphic. 
Counsellor Newnham more frequently interrupted 
the Serjeant than Lord Mansfield. Serjeant 
Lahyrlnth (Hill), as his brother lawyers on the 
circuit were pleased to call him, certainly fur- 
nished them all with anecdotes wherever he went, 
and it was merely from his being occasionally so 
very eccentric, that he never was made a Judge. 
There was no doubt of his extreme integrity, deep 
law, and information. I knew him well through a 
great part of my life. He had but a small estate 
originally at Rothwell, in Northamptonshire, but 
he greatly increased it. There was a time perhaps, 

will of her father, was obtained, empowering her to take the 
name, and use the arms of Medlycott only. From his early 
youth he was strongly attached to literary pursuits ; and when 
at Cambridge a great favourite with the famous blind professor 
Sanderson, who often declared that he would prove one of the 
greatest proficients in mathematics this country ever pro- 
duced, if he devoted his studies to that science. All who were 
acquainted with him concur in opinion, that, among his numer- 
ous eccentricities, he was a man of unimpeachable character, re- 
tentive memory, deep erudition, and profound knowledge of the 
laws and constitution of his country. He was also an excellent 
classical scholar, and often said of himself, that he did not read 
multa, but muUum. Until he approached towards the conclusion 
of life, he was blessed with an uninterrupted state of good health, 
to the preservation of which he was always particularly attentive* 
May the remembrance of his talents, probity, and virtues, live, 
when every recollection of his oddities has peri&hed ! '* — Other 
particulars relative to his family, &c. will be found in *' Gent. 
Mag." vol LXXVIII. p. 273.— Edit. 
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when a few thousands, obtained by a marriage, 
might be very acceptable to him; but some deli- 
cacy might have been preserved in the expression 
of his gratitude. From the fulness of the heart, how- 
ever, the mouth may too freely speak, and when a 
friend of mine, always a great favourite with him, 
waited upon him in Bedford Square, to condole 
with him on the loss of his lady, the Serjeant sat 
very sorrowful and disconsolate; till at last he 
said: ** So, poor woman, you find she is gone.'* 
•* Yes, Sir, I merely waited upon you to condole 
on the melancholy occasion." "Ay, she's gone! a 
very good woman ; a great loss to me ! certainly, 

Sir. But I '11 tell you one thing, Mr. ; if I 

should ever be induced to take another wife (which 
he did not), I would not marry merely for money." 



Counsellor Newnham. — See vol. I. p. 85. 

As a proof of Counsellor Newnham's easy man- 
ner, when I was Sheriff at the Spring Assizes at 
Leicester, Sir Richard Aston, to whom in Lon- 
don I had the honour to be known, was Judge. 
It was then the custom at Leicester to have a ball 
at the Assizes, and Judge Aston's nephew was 
with him, and I introduced him. As I danced till 
very late, and was obliged to dress very early to 
attend his Lordship, I certainly could not have 
had much rest, but as soon as we were seated in 
theCourt, Mr.Newnham got up, and thus addressed 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



150 LITERARY MEMOIRS 

his Lordship: "My Lord, the High Sheriff has 
only been in bed for about an hour, I understand, 
and I am sure he would be very happy to return to 
his lodgings, if your Lordship would please to dis- 
pense with Ws attendance.** I never was more taken 
by surprise, or more confused in my life. I said I 
had never expressed any thing of the kind to the 
learned Gentleman. The Judge seemed as much 
surprised^as myself, but was very condesending; 
the Court all stared, perhaps smiled ; however I 
persisted in remaining, and Newnham coolly en- 
joyed the embarrassment. 



Mr. Justice Buller. — See vol. I. p. 86. 

Mr. Justice Buller was a pupil of Sir William 
Ashhurst, who was a very eminent Special Pleader; 
and was afterwards, by the patronage of Lord 
Mansfield, made a Judge of the King^s Bench, in 
the room of Sir Richard Aston. Certainly, on the 
resignation of Lord Mansfield, he had expected to 
succeed him in his high office; but his friends 
were afraid that his health and spirits were then 
declining, and were not surprised to find that Lord 
Kenyon, highly active, should gain the preference. 
Judge Buller had great quickness of intellect, and 
strict integrity, but not always so guarded either in 
his charges or opinions, as might have been wished. 

He was affable, friendly, temperate at the table, 
but unhappy, and had resort too frequently to 
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whist, to divert him from uneasy thoughts ; and 
this seeming attachment to cards rendered him 
liable to censure, particularly on the Circuit. One 
of the last times I ever met him at dinner was at 
Leicester on the day of his coming in, at the 
house of an eminent Physician there. His Lord- 
ship took leave of the company about 12 o*clock; 
but lingering for a while, he returned to the table^ 
and we played whist for some hodrs afterwards. 
The last time I ever had the honour of passing an 
evening in his company was on the Sunday pre- 
vious to the trial of Donellan at Warwick, and 
the violent prejudice raised against the supposed 
culprit was thefn the chief topic of conversation. 



John Donellan, Esquire. 

It is with great reluctance that I make any re- 
ference to the case of Donellan, which can now 
have no other good effect but as a matter of future 
caution against general prejudice, if, from the 
subsequent recital, any future caution may be 
thought necessary. I merely offer a few circum- 
stances which have occurred, but presume not to 
give any decisive opinion. 

I knew Donellan, as a rather public character in 
town for several years ; he was called Ring Do- 
nellan, from having brought a very precious gem 
from India : how obtained I know not; but it was 
conveyed under bandages, under the pretence of 
a sore leg. He was a man of address, and when 
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the Pantheon was opened, he officiated as Master 
of the Ceremonies. He afterwards found favour 
in the eyes of Miss Boughton, sister to Sir Theo- 
philus Boughton. Not long afterwards, Sir The- 
ophiius Boughton died ; and then the well-known 
trial took place of Donellan for the supposed 
murder by poison of his brother-in-law, by whose 
death he became heir to the estate.* 

At the Assizes, on the Sunday, we all dined in 
the Neworks, Leicester. There were Judge Buller, 
Counsellor Newnham, and some Gentlemen, who 
were all to meet again next week at Warwick. 
The general conversation was Donellan, and his 
guilt was asserted by all. The only doubt seemed 
to be, that as Lady Boughton the mother was all 
but a fool, her evidence, which was necessary, 
might not be effective ; but it was acknowledged, 
that she had been privately examined at the 
Judge*s Chambers in Town, and they thought she 
might be produced. I am sorry to say, that Judge 
Buller^s Charge at Warwick was imprudent; for it 
prejudged, or rather condemned Donellan. The 
result is fully remembered.;f' It was afterwards 
strongly urged, that the miller at Rugby had been 
intimidated, and indeed he had freely declared 
that he purchased poison for the young^ Baronet 
to sicken fish in the mill-dam, and he thought he 
took that poison by mistake, for it stood on the 

* See a full account of the Trial, in '' Gent. Mag." vol. LI. 
pp. 166, 190, 209.— Edit. f Donellan was executed.— Edit, 
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mantle-piece of his chimney. This was caught at 
by many very serious persons at Rugby, and in- 
deed, from what I knew of Donellan, it always 
appeared unlikely to me, that, had he determined 
to poison Sir Theophilus Boughton, he would 
have recourse to laurel-water of his own distilling, 
though a printed receipt book for such distillations 
was found in his chamber. Much discourse took 
place at Rugby, and in the neighbourhood, when 
too late, and general prejudice had fully prevailed. 
An opinion was given by several sensible dis- 
interested persons, that the death of the Baronet 
was occasioned by mistake, and not by Donellan. 
Dr. Ash would not admit a doubt about the laurel- 
water. Mr. Webb, Donellan^s solicitor, died in 
full conviction of bis innocence. 

That some general revisal of our Criminal Code 
is wanted, is now admitted, and greater caution in 
the administration of justice has been at times 
wanting. That excellent man Judge Wilmot 
wished that some nearer proportion of punishment 
to crime was ascertained. Lord Chief Baron 
Smythe, and two other Judges, were declared to 
have spoken openly in favour of a revisal of a part 
of our Criminal Code. Judge Blackstone's cau- 
tion about witchcraft may be referred toj and 
Barrington on the Statutes; and something uttered 
even by Lord Mansfield, in reply to the Catholics, 
about the penal Laws. Beccaria's book " On 
Crimes and Punishments" begins to be duly appre- 
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ciated. Sir Samuel Romilly and many other most 
learned men have since declared themselves de- 
cidedly on the side of humanity ; and I have no 
doubt that the day is now absolutely at hand, for 
the revisal and mitigation of part of our Criminal 
Code. 

It has been hinted that it is improper, if not 
presumptuous in me, to throw the least doubt on 
the propriety of former verdicts ; but surely, if 
caution is inculcated for the future, some advan- 
tage may be derived. On some late trials more 
mercy has been shown than formerly ; and it is 
generally admitted that our Criminal Code de- 
mands some revisal ; and much firmness is re- 
quired, where temporary prejudices prevail, in the 
decisions of all judging parties. Lord Ferrars, 
weighing all former circumstances, would now 
have been only confined; Byng would not have 
been shot ; and from my own opinion, founded on 
the evidences afterwards produced, there would 
have been hesitation at least y in regard toDonellan. 
I presume no further than to hope, that in future 
judgment will be tempered with mercy, in all 
cases, and most particularly in those where the life 
of man is solely left dependent on the absolute de- 
cision of his brother man ! 



Earl of Mansfield. — See vol. I. p. 102. 
There might be some little affectation in Lord 
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Mansfield, when he would sometimes take no notes 
during a trial ; and it did give offence, when he 
carelessly took a paper out of his pocket to read, 
and seemed to pay no attention to what was going 
on; but what was the astonishment, when he got 
up, and in his usual manner asked, ''Have you 
done?'* and then would go through a long exami- 
nation, and recapitulate the whole evidence with 
the strictest accuracy. Even his enemies were 
struck with admiration, and he had many ; for the 
tax of enmity was very freely levied on his superi- 
ority. I have heard it remarked by his friends, in- 
deed by Lord Sandwich, as a strange circumstance, 
that in company, though he admitted his occa- 
sional ban motSy yet he scarce ever knew him to 
get clear through any long tale of humour. ** True, 
my Lord,'* said a gentleman present, " that has 
often struck me too 4 but he is generally hunting 
about for fine select phrases, till he is sure to lose 
the material joke.'* " Yes," repUed another, '* and 
I know his Lordship is aware that such remarks 
have been made of him, and that chiefly causes 
his embarrassment." 

It has been wished that a good life should be 
written of his Lordship ; for no man, for so long a 
term of years, was more before the public. Mr. 
HoUiday's materials were in general accurate, 
if not elegantly given, and it was asserted that 
Mr. Ruffhead, though he had pourtrayed a very 
fair character of Pope, with the aid of Warburton, 
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yet that he was not even sufficient to descant 
on one so highly gifled and distinguished as that 
of Lord Mansfield. Another certainly might 
have been found, who, if he would have spoken 
freely, could have presented to the public the 
most complete account of the ways and means, 
in and out of the law, of raising a most abun- 
dant fortune ; but as to his lordship's brighter 
fame, appeal must be made to the criterion of his 
own acts and decisions, for from them only can 
be erected his lasting monument. 



Duke of Grafton. — See voL I. p. 105. 

The Duke of Graflon*s administration was a 
very stormy one throughout ; for which his na- 
tural temper at least was but ill adapted : I had 
the honour to be acquainted with him during 
the greater part of it. He gave concern to his 
own party by his religious principles. He was 
unhappy, too, in his domestic life ; and that there 
were strong marks of gloom, as well as of keen 
severity, I have been convinced by only compar- 
ing the great likeness that he bore to the picture 
of a royal ancestor, which he often sat near to, in 
his private apartment ; there was something heredi- 
tary in his countenance. His Grace was born in 
1736, was educated under Dr. Newcome, at Hack- 
ney ; but, though chosen Chancellor for the Uni- 
versity of Cambridge, was said to be a professed 
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Socinian. He built a private place of worship 
near Stoney-Stratford, and appointed Mr. Gilbert 
Wakefield private tutor to his son. As soon as 
this was known, it was immediately remonstrated 
against as an affront to the University, and his 
Grace reluctantly yielded to the remonstrance; 
but to make Mr. Wakefield amends for the dis- 
appointment, he gave him, as a douceur, an an- 
nuity of a hundred pounds a year. Yet all this 
time Dr. Hinchlifie was his most particular 
friend, and he courteously received his lordship's 
occasional discourses. But I rather think that 
more particularly Dr. Watson was his intimate 
acquaintance. Lord Denbigh would frequently 
make, in his own queer way, some very free re- 
marks, and I have known his Grace to retort 
these with no small degree of acrimony. His 
opinions varied ; and towards the conclusion of 
his life, in some publications, he gave more public 
testimony of his general opinions. 

[I am not aware to what subject the follow- 
ing short note has reference, unless it alludes to 
Mr. Cradock*s wish of being appointed Sub-pre- 
ceptor to the Duke of York. — Edit.] 

Sib, Arlington-street, May 4, 1 77 1 • 

If I had had the honour of being consulted in any 
shape by the ministers in the late transaction, [ should 
undoubtedly have reminded them of your applica- 
tion; but I am persuaded that you will agree with 
me, that the business was of too delicate a nature for 
any one to move as volunteer in it. 

1 have the honour to be. Sir, yours, &c. Grafton. 
Joseph Cradock, Esq. 
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Mr. Meynell. — See vol. I. p. 105. 

Mr. Cradock's expectations of being appointed 
Sub-preceptor to one of the branches of the Royal 
Family were supported by some of his friends ; 
among whom Mr. Meynell was one of the most ac- 
tive. The first of the two following kind letters 
has reference to that subject ; the other glances 
at the theatrical amusements at Gumley Hall. — 
Edit. 

Sir, Hill'Street, April 26, 1 769. 

Yesterday, which was the first time I had an opportu* 
nity of seeing the Duke of Grafton in private since I re* 
ceived your letter, I had a long conversation with his 
Grace upon the subject of it. The Preceptorsbip to the 
Prince of Wales 1 find is engaged ; but the Duke of 
Grafton says he has made no promise with respect to 
any of the others, nor does he chuse to make any at 
present^ as it will be some time before the appointments 
will take place. He was very particular in his inquiries 
about your character; and you will do either me or 
yourself injustice, if you doubt of his having received 
as favourable an impression of you from my answer as I 
was capable of giving him. Upon the whole, if your 
inclination for this employment should continue, I have 
no reason to think you will not obtain it, and you may 
be assured of my exerting my interest with the 'Duke of 
Grafton to the utmost in your favour. You may de- 
pend on my observing the strictest secrecy with respect 
to the subject of your letter. If you come to town be* 
fore 1 leave it, which 1 believe will not be till towards 
the latter end of the summer, 1 should be glad to have 
the pleasure of seeing you. I am. Sir, yours, 8cc. 

Thos. Meynell. 



Dear Sir, 
I feel great satisfaction in having it in my power to 
accept of your obliffing invitation. Mrs. Meynell is 
fluctuating between her desire of seeing you perform. 
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and her apprehension of a head-ache, to which she is very 
subject, and which seldom fails to visit her when she 
ventures into a hot room, or to sit up beyond her usual 
hour. Will you be so indulgent to her as to permit 
her to be determined by her feelings on the day ? 
I am emboldened by the frequent instances I have ex- 
perienced of your readiness to oblige me to trespass still 
further on your goodness. A son of minCi who is with 
Mr. Jones of Haddington, has set his heart on seeing 
you play. I am the more desirous of gratifying this cu- 
riosity of his, as I am conscious of having contributed 
towards exciting it ; and I will therefore venture not 
only to ask for a ticket for him, but also for one for 
Mr. Jones, whom my son tells me in a letter I have re- 
ceived from him this morning, he should be sorry to 
leave behind him on that occasion. Another favour I 
have to entreat of you is, that as we have no choice 
as to the night, you will be so kind as to send us 
tickets for that on which it will be the least inconveni- 
ent to you to be troubled with our company. Mr. 
James is gone to Bath on account of his health, and I 
believe will not be in this part of the world before the 
winter. Mrs. Meynell desires her compliments to you 
and to Mrs. Cradock, to whom I beg my best respects. 
I am, dear Sir, yours, &c. Thos* Meynell. 



Lord Essex's Play at Cashiobury. — See vol. I. 
p. 117. 

I generally went at Christmas to Lord Sandwich's 
oratorios at Hinchinbroke. In consequence of a 
letter received there from Lady Essex, Lord Sand- 
wich desired me to set off immediately for Cashio- 
bury, to assist at their intended theatrical exhibi- 
tions, there having been a quarrel with Lord 
Coleraine, who was to have played Count Basset, 
and some other characters. I travelled all night, 
and gave all the assistance in my power. 

The following Prologue, written by me for th^ 
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occasion, was spoken by Lord Maiden. Lord 
North, and others of the administration being 
present, the temporary allusions had great effect. 

Prologue * to the Provoked Husband^ acted in December 
ms at Cashiobury, the seat of the Earl of Essex. 

To chase the spleen, drive furrowM care away, 
And deck December with the smiles of May ; 
To mend the heart, the manners to refine, 
Our mimic troops their motley powers combine. 

'Twas long ago our author drew from life 
The sober husband and the fickle wife. 
Ah ! could he now the living draft renew. 
He would be just, ye fair, and picture you. 
Allow more scope, yet wiser maxims trace. 
And give us something more than Lady Grace. 
. The knight's fair lady, too, might hold her sway, 
And teach her good Sir Francis to obey ; 
Nor Manly sour their best-wrought plans deplore. 
Thank heaven, the race of Wrongheads are no more. 

Whatever ills afflict our wayward state, 
'Tis wise to lay each deep mistake to fate ; 
If poor Sir Francis left his mighty boon. 
He only liv'd some twenty years too soon. 
A knight expell'd was then in bitter taking, 
Fxpulsion now, perhaps, had been his making; 
Tho' lost his glories in St. James's air. 
The lavish City could those wrongs repair, 
Be^ur*d, be^hair*d, he struts the new lord mayor.f . 

If to the senate then he chance to go. 
He gets his lesson well, and cries out — No! 
The crowds straight hail an idol of their own, 
Made of the true materials — wood or stone ; 
Him the loud voice of glowing fame pursues. 
Nay, more, those oracles of truth — the News, 
For him rich streams of fragrant incense rise. 
And smoaking offerings reach the vaulted skies. 

Unknowing, then, despise no earthly clod, 
For crowds, we know, can make a BuLLf a god. 

* This Prologue was in part printed in Davies*s Miscellanies, 
vol. III. p. 294. t John Wilkes. } Alderman Bull. 
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At the request of the company I each night 
ispoke Gray's *^ Ode on a distant prospect of Eton 
College.** I likewise supplied Count Basset,^ 
Lovel, in the farccj-f- &c. with hardly any prepa- 
ration ; after all I gave, by request, imitations of 
different London performers. 

Mr. Garrick had been invited, but unfortu- 
nately had taken some offence, as appears by the 
following letter to me : ^ i / , / 

Dear Sib, Adelphi, Jan. 7 [1773]. 

I have been very ill with a cold and hoarseness, and 
am obliged to go into the country to try if the air will 
be of service to me. 

It will be impossible for us, with the engagements 
now upon our hands, to comply with your request, I 
should have been very happy to obey your commands; 
but if you knew what we have to do, and the little time 
we have to do it in, you would be assured that the neces- 
sity of our affairs, and not a mere manager's excuse, 
compels me to act contrary to my inclinations. We 
have not less than three tragedies, a comedy, and two 
revived tragedies to perform in this and the next winten 

Sorry, and very sorry, I was, that I could not see 
Venice Preserved: t have heard wonders of you and Co. 

This filthy cold I partly got by exhibiting my persoa 
in the gallant Hastings, is the best compliment I could 
pay to the noble host and hostess, where you are ; but 
indeed my pride was very much mortified when I found 
the family did not come to their box till in the middle 
of the third acts. It will not be long in my power to pay 
many such compliments. 1 am. Sir, 

Your most obliged humble servant, D. Garrick. 

The case was this : Lord and Lady Essex, I 
believe, once requested to have the play of Jane 

* In the " Provoked Husband," a comedy by Gibber. — Edit. 
t Of " High Life Below Stairs," by Garrick.— Edit. 

VOL. IV. M 
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Shore^ and Garrick very obligingly acted Lord 
Hastings on purpose^ though then about leaving 
the stage. Lord and Lady Essex, I must say 
rather incautiously, asked a large party to dine and 
go with them to the theatre ; whether they waited 
for the company ot the company for the dinner, I 
know not ; but they did not reach Drury Lane till 
Grarrick had nearly played his part ; the character 
of Hastings terminating with the fourth act. 1 did 
all in my power to effect a reconciliation, but too 
late for that visit* Mrs. St. John, sister to Lady Es- 
sex, said, she foresaw how it would be when the 
company was invited, and had never been more 
vexed : the host and hostess could not well hasten 
the company, and the desert and wine had their 
allurements. 

After the first night's performance at Cashio- 
bury, a terrible accident occurred. As I was pass- 
ing, after undressing, from my chamber over the 
stage, not thinking the lamps left quite safe, I called 
back one of the attendants ; this occasioned some 
delay, and I did not get down stairs till all th^ 
company were placed at supper. At the Great 
Hall there was a most violent scream, and I found 
that at the door a servant, belonging to one of the 
visitors, was thrown from his horse against the 
steps ; the park was then covered with ice ; he 
was carried to the porter's lodge, assistance sent 
for, but too late ; for on my arrival I found that 
the man was dead. 
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I fortunately had presence of mind to send to 
Lady Essex to say^ that being fatigued I hoped 
she would excuse my coming to supper^ so that 
the company assembled knew nothing of the 
misfortune till next day, when I was thanked by 
all. The lodge was at a great distance from the 
house, and I had not even a great-coat, and I be- 
lieve the old woman there saved my life by wrap- 
ping me in a blanket. As I staid to see the sur- 
geon, who lived at Watford, I did not get back to 
have much rest to prepare for the next night's 
fatigue, when I was to perform again ; however, I 
got through all without hoarseness, which I dread- 
ed, and after the play-nights attended the family 
to a splendid ball, given by Lord Clarendon at the 
Grove, to all Lord Essex's company. 



Lord Sandwich.— *See vol. I. p. II7. 
Stretching out his strong legs and arms, whilst 
playing at skittles, Lord Sandwich would exult 
amazingly, if by chance he was able to knock down 
all nine. His Lordship had a way of what Mr, 
Bates and I termed badgering, which was not quite 
pleasant to all ; I have seen even his friend Lord 
Denbigh excessively annoyed. As for ourselves, 
we always fought again ; for example, in a 
large company: "Now here is Cradock; he 
makes the strangest assertion that you can possibly 
think of: he says, if a man wears a wig he ought 
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to be punctual, but punctuality ought to be dis- 
pensed with if he wears his own hair." — ** My 
Lord, my assertion is, that, if your Lordship has 
walked out, you have only to change your scratch 
for your full-dressed wig; but if I am to dine out, 
I must sometimes wait half an hour for my hair- 
dresser/' — " Oh ! very well j then the hair-dresser 
is to be the regulator of your time." 

Lord S. honoured me with visits for a few days 
at different times in Leicestershire. The dinner 
hour was fixed in London, and some of my com- 
pany were not a little surprised to find his Lord- 
ship holding his watch up to my face, and ex- 
claiming, as he came in : *^ There, Cradock, you 
see I am within three minutes of my time/* 

Lord Sandwich was a steady friend ; never kept 
any one in unnecessary suspense ; was exceedingly 
clear in his answers to all letters, mostly written 
with his own hand ; and I once recollect his re- 
ceiving one day seventy when at Leicester. Few 
could have preserved such temper during his 
eventful and vexatious administration ; for he then 
was the most assiduous and active of all the Mi- 
nisters. Let me give an anecdote of the last days 
of his remaining in power, - On the Monday 
morning, in Passion week, I went to breakfast at 
the Admiralty, when, in his usual cheerful manner, 
he said : " Well, Cradock, you are a great reader 
of newspapers j what account can you give us of 
our misdemeanours?'* — " My Lord, I was up 
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late last night, and have seen nothing.'* — "So 
then seriously you know nothing about us." — ' 
" Nothing, but what you would know first, if the 
account was true.*' Lord Sandwich said hastily : 
^* What is it, Sir?"—'* I mean the account said to 
be received from America, which I am glad to 
.find cannot be authentic, as you are unacquainted 
with it." And then I rather hinted what it was ; 
he soon after retired to his study, and beckoned 
to me to follow him. I felt quite alarmed. — 
"Pray," said he, " may I ask where you heard this 
news, for I own I have my fears of its truth ?"-^ 
*' Oh, no ! it cannot be, my Lord, I merely heard 
it at Mr. CadellVas I came down here." — "Could 
you take the liberty of asking him whence he 
gained this information ?" — '' Certainly, my Lord, 
without the least difficulty." I went immediately 
to Mr. Cadell, who informed me that Mr. Gibbon 
had brought the letter to him as soon as he had 
received it : however I found a message had been 
sent to Lord North, whilst I was absent ; and I 
went the next night to the House of Lords, where 
a most violent debate took place. On the Wed- 
nesday Lord Sandwich and Lord North resigned. 
Lord Sandwich, when dressed, had a dignified 
appearance, but to see him in the street, he had 
an awkward, careless gait. Two gentlemen ob- 
serving him when at Leicester, one of them re- 
marked, " I think it is Lord Sandwich coming ;*' 
the other replied that he thought he was mis- 
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taken. *^ N^y," says tlie gentleman, " I am sure 
it is Lord Sandwich ; for, if you observe, he is 
walking down both sides of the street at once.** 
But Lord Sandwich gave a better anecdote of 
himself: '* When I was at Paris I had a dancing- 
master } the man was very civil, and on taking 
leave of him I offered him any service in London. 
<* Then," said the man, bowing, " I should take it 
as a particular favour if your Lordship would 
never tell any one of whom you learned to dance.** 
Hurd onte said to me, ** There is a line in the 
^ Heroic Epistle,* that I do not at all comprehend 
the meaning of; but you can perhaps acquaint me; 
It alludes to Lord Sandwich, I suppose ; but one 
word, shambles, I cannot guess at : 

'* Sir Jemmy Twitcher shambles— stop, stop thief," 

^*That, Sir,** said I, "alludes to his Lordship's 
shambling gait.*' 

I did not know his Lordship in early life, but 
this I can attest, and call any contemporary to 
ratify who might have been present, that we 
never heard an oath, or the least profligate con- 
versation at his Lordship's table in our lives. 
Miss Ray's behaviour was particularly circum- 
spect. Dr. Green, Bishop of Lincoln, always said, 
" I never knew so cautious a man as Lord Sand- 
wich." The Bishop came too soon once to an ora- 
torio; we went to receive him in the dining-room, 
but he said, "No; the drawing room is full of 
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company^ and I will go up and take tea there." 
Lord Sandwich was embarrassed, as he had pre- 
viously objected to Lady Blake speaking to Miss 
Ray between the acts ; and as the Bishop would 
go up, a consequence ensued just as I expected. 
Some severe verses were sent, which Mr. Bates 
intercepted. [As Mr. Cradock possessed a copy^ 
perhaps it may, at this distance of time, be allow- 
able to print the verses. — Eoir.] 

^* When Lords turn musicians to gather a throng. 
And keep pretty Misses to sing them a song ; 
When Nobles, and Bishops, and Squires are so silly, 
To attend at the levee of Miss Ray and Billy. 
When to shew most respect for the Lord of the place is. 
By listening to fiddlers, and praising his mistress ; 
If this be the case, and you do not dissemble, \ 
Say what is the cause that so many assemble, > 
The cause do you ask? to be sure it is — Handel. J 
His music so sweet is, when skilfully play'd. 
And that not by mere spring-jacks ttiat make it a trade: 
There's a Lord beats a drum, not yet by it disgrac'd, 
l^ince a Bishop perchance by Giardini is plac'd. 
So the high and the low are all jumbled together. 
In order tnat Jephtha may go off the better ; 
And to be of that party, how happy their fates. 
When for wit and for learning they've Cradock and 
Bates." 

Miss Bay disliked Lord Denbigh. Indeed a 
female circumstanced as Miss Ray was must have 
considered his jokes as insults ; but Lord Sand- 
wich could play upon his Lordship in return. 

The elegant Mrs. Hinchcliffe, lady of the 
Bishop, attended one night with a party. She 
had never seen Miss Ray before, and she feel- 
ingly remarked afterwards : " I was really hurt 
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to sit directly opposite to her, and mark her 
discreet conduct, and yet to find it improper 
to notice her. She was so assiduous to please, 
was so very excellent, yet so unassuming, I was 
quite charmed with her, yet a seeming cruelty to 
her took off the pleasure of my evening.*' It was 
Lady Blake, who went up to her, and spoke to her 
in the front of the orchestra, that Lord Sandwich 
had disapproved. At th^t time a good anecdote 
was in circulation. A certain witty Lady of Qua* 
lity, at the Opera, curtsied to a lady of rather 
equivocal character, when another, much more 
discreet, immediately addressed her : ^* I was sur- 
prised to see your Ladyship notice that person ; 
you surely cannot exactly know all about her." — 
^* Not I," said the Lady of Quality, carelessly ; 
*' perhaps you do. Madam ; is it catching ?" No 
man, to speak seriously, was more careful than 
Lord Sandwich not to trespass on public decorum. 
At Lord Sandwich's table, in town, I frequently 
met Dr. Burney. An awkward embarrassment 
once occurred, from Lord Sandwich's asking Dr. 
Burney (not knowing that it was a ridicule), 
whether he had read some new musical travels by 
Mr. Collyer, as advertised in the papers. These 
were the ludicrous travels by Joel Collyer, which, 
I believe. Lord Sandwich afterwards conceived, 
as well as others, to be written by Mr. Soame 
Jennings. However, at the death of that gentle- 
man, to the surprise of the public, they were not 
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inserted iii the list of his works by Mr. Cadell : 
the real author has since been announced. 

At the Admiralty, when Mr. Durand made 
one of the company, there had been a long con- 
sultation with Mr. Bates, concerning some stores 
at Deptford ; and a day was fixed for Lord Sand* 
wich to go to Woolwich in the Admiralty barge, 
and afterwards partake of an occasional dinner, 
under an awning near the storehouse at Dept- 
ford. The business was to visit first the Duke 
of Grafton East India man, on its return from 
the East Indies. Lord Sandwich said to me: 
** Cradock, you shall go with me ; Miss Ray 
shall meet us in the coach ; and we will all pass 
the evening at Vauxhall, which I have not seen 
for several years." All this was agreed upon. We 
were ready to embark very early at Westminster 
Bridge, when a letter was suddenly delivered to 
Lord Sandwich, requiring his attendance at a 
privy council. After debating with himself what 
was best to be done at such a crisis, he said: 
*^ This visit is chiefly a matter of fees and cere- 
mony, and, Cradock, I shall make you my deputy; 
here are all the directions, for I am obliged to 
return, and as every thing is ready no time must 
now be lost." I replied, *' My Lord, if my life 
were at stake, I would not undertake such an 
office." — " But," said he, " I must particularly 
request it ; I will dispatch a boat with a letter to 
apprise the officers on board. Here are the ne- 
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cessary papers to look over on your excursion ; 
this will make me easy, and I am responsible for 
all consequences." I alone embarked in the Ad- 
miralty Barge, and was followed by the Royal 
Band, which immediately struck up, the bells 
rang, and the cannons fired, and before I had 
passed the Tower I was completely enveloped in 
smoke, which greatly relieved me, for it princi- 
pally occurred to me that my mock dignity wotdd 
be made the subject of ridicule in the newspapers. 
However, all passed off well, and no other account 
appeared but that of a grand visit paid to the 
Duke of Grafton East Indiaman, lying off Wool- 
wich, where a most magnificent treat was given 
the day before to Lord Sandwich, as First Lord 
of the Admiralty. I was received on board with 
every mark of respect due to the principal ; the 
upper-deck was fitted out with even Eastern mag- 
nificence : there were elephants on board with 
scarlet cloth coverings, and gold-laced trimmings; 
the table was most elegantly covered with costly 
delicacies, exquisite liqueurs, and wines of the 
choicest sorts ; several toasts were drank, and as 
I found some lengthened grateful reply would be 
expected from the deputy, I thought it necessary 
to fortify myself for the experiment. It was a 
cold Easter-tuesday, and I was not clothed pro- 
perly for such a water-excursion ; Lord Sandwich 
would not have put on a surtout had it been 
Christmas ; but he was cased in iron ; yet he could 
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eqfually bear heat. Every thing that passed on 
board was beyond measure flattering; and after 
several "three times three" had been given, I 
felt encouraged to dash off in a style " that 
had not been set down for me/' but which I 
found would be acceptable. I threw out various 
encomiums on the Government, the East India 
Company, and the First Lord of the Admiralty j 
and when I thought of all afterwards, I was only 
astonished at my own courage and impudence* 
However, a boat was sent off before me to Lord 
Sandwich, and every encomium was lavished upon 
me for my efforts. On my arrival at Deptford it 
was low water, but the s^ailors had erected a tem- 
porary staircase, for the ascent was very considern 
able to the Terrace. Lord Sandwich, Miss Ray, 
and another lady, with Mr. Bates, had arrived in 
a carriage. The dinner, instead of being plain for 
Lord Sandwich,* consisted of nothing but what 
was rare and expensive, for money was no object 
to Mr. Durand ; but, though intended as respect, 
it was ill-judged, for his Lordship did not wish 
such particulars should appear in print. There 
were at the second course birds from France, solan 
goose from Scotland, and ruffs and rees fattened 
at Oundle, and I must add, that Mr. Durand had 

* I have ordered beef to be prepared for him at my own 
house till it was black with salt -, and^ when no one else would 
(lartake, he would exclaim : ** Bates^ I can never have any so ^ood 
as this at my own house." 
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received a present of a rock cantaleupe melon^ the 
largest that had ever been grown, it was supposed, in 
England, which Lord Sandwich earnestly entreated 
might not be cut, but reserved. for some more 
public exhibition. At Vauxhall a box had been pre- 
pared; some musical friends met us; and the even- 
ing of this to me most interesting day, terminated 
in catches and glees, in which Miss Ray principally 
partook with great spirit, and to the no small sur^ 
prise of a large audience, who greatly admired, 
but could not make out who it was that sung so 
enchantingly. The ladies returned in the coach, 
and the First Lord of the Admiralty, with his 
deputy and one boatman, safely landed at West- 
minster Bridge. 

, I will conclude what I have to say of this un- 
fortunate lady* (whom I sincerely esteemed, and 
whose melancholy fate I afterwards deeply la- 
mented), with a few lines I struck off 

Extempore to Miss Ray, on hearing her sing in the Oratorio 
of Saul, at Hinchingbroke : 

Whilst you those powers unequalled thus display, 
E'en David's self enraptur'd hails the lay. 
Hangs up his harp, and listens but to Ray. 

* The unfortunate Miss Ray was buried in Elstree church* 
yard. She was said to be the daughter of a labourer in that 
parish. In the same church-yard were afterwards entombed the 
remains of Mr. Weare, another victim of brutality and revenge. 
—Edit. 
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[The following letters from the friendly Earl are 
too gratifying to Mr. Cradock to be omitted in 
this work. — Edit.] 

Dear Sib, Admiralty, SepL 3, 1775. 

I am ashamed to see a letter of yours in my possession 
which has been so long unanswered ; but as there was 
nothing pressing in its contents I flatter myself you will 
forgive me. 

1 am now come home to settle, as I call it, for the rest 
of the season ; for I have not yet been able to stay a 
week together here since last Christmas ; my inclinations 
will always beat Gumley, either in the time when your 
theatre is opened, or when you and your agreeable 
family are quiet by your fire-side ; but I must endea- 
vour, if possible^ to remain at home till the time of the 
music-meeting at Leicester, where I hope to have the 
pleasure of seeing you. 

I am, most faithfully yours. Sandwich. 

Dear Sir, Admiralty, March 25, 1778. 

Mr. Hue is, as I am informed, a very good officer and 
a deserving man ; but I cannot think ne has thoroughly 
considered his case, when he complains of being moved 
from the Prince George into the Sultan. He must very 
well know that when an admiral chooses a ship, all offi- 
cers must give way to him and his people. Captain 
Middleton, and all the other officers have done so with- 
out a murmur, and their emolument has diminished in 
the same proportion as Mr. Hue's. 

I am ever your most obedient and most faithful ser- 
vant. Sandwich- 
Dear Sir, Admiralty, May 31, 1779* 

I find that Lord Hyde intends to be a Candidate for 
the University in the room of Lord Granby, now Duke 
of Rutland ; I therefore take the liberty to recommend 
him again to your protection, and to' beg that you would 
immediately apply to all your friends in his behalf. 

I am, with great truth and esteem, your most faithful 
and most obedient servant. Sandwich. 
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Dear Sir, Admiralty ^ April 5, 1761. 

You may be assured I shall always be happy when it 
is in my power to oblige you ; but, before I can say any 
thing particular in answer to your letter, it is absolutely 
necessary that you should inform me who Mr. Farnham 
is, and in what station he has served. 

There is a Captain Farnham on half-pay, who is a 
very good officer, and who 1 mean to employ when a 
proper opportunity offers; but I think, if this had been 
the person, you would have given him his proper title. 

I am happy that we are so soon to have the pleasure 
of seeing you in town, and am, with great regard, your 
most obedient and most faithful servant. Sandwich. 

Q,„ No. 13, Norfolk street, Strand, 

^^^' May 17, 1781. 

Being informed by Lady Halford (who desires her 
compliments to you and Mrs. Cradock) that you have 
done me the honour to solicit my Lord Sandwich in my 
favour for preferment. I should have been happy, had [ 
known of your being in town, that I might have had 
;tbe honour of waitidg on you, to return my sincere 
thanks in person ; but allow me to assure you. Sir, I 
shall always endeavour to merit your favour, and have a 
full sense of the obligation I am under ; and have the 
honour to remain, with great respect and esteem. Sir, 
your most obedient and very humble servant, 

Thomas Farnham. 



Sir, Kite, Sheemess, July 5, 1 78 1 . 

I should, in gratitude, have acknowledged the many 
obligations I lay under to you before this, for your kind 
and disinterested recommendation to Lord Sandwich, 
but did not hear of my appointment for some time, be- 
ing out of town ; and when I joined at Portsmouth was 
under immediate orders to be re-fitted at this port, which 
I have the pleasure to inform you will soon be com- 
pleted. 

I have every reason to suppose my early appointment 
has been entirely owing to your influence with his lord- 
ship; but, as I cannot express my feelings on that sub- 
ject full enough, I shall omit it for the present ; but 
allow me to assure you I shall always endeavour to 
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tnerit yoar friendship by a uniform and npright condact 
in the service, that may do honour to your recommen- 
dation, and establish my character* 

Permit me, Sir, to inform you that on my taking leave 
of Lord Sandwich, he said he was happy to have it in 
his power to appoint me so soon, on account of his 
friend Cradock, and hoped, though a small sloop, she 
might be lucky, and put me in the way of a larger ship 
as Post Captain : I make no doubt, would you be pleased 
to continue your favours, of soon obtaining that most 
desirable and great object in the naval line, after which 
we must rise by rotation. I have been near three years 
a Master and Commander, which is a long time in war. 
I shall flatter myself, through your goodness, of ob- 
taining the other step, which, allow me to assure vou, 
I shall always most gratefully acknowledge, and have 
the honour to remain, with profound respect and esteem, 
dear Sir, your most obedient and very humble servant, 

Thomas Farnham. 

My best compliments to Mrs. Cradock. 



p. q No. 49, Fenchurch str^t, 

^^^''^'''> March ^,1782. 

It is with the utmost pleasure I have the honor to 
inform you Lord Sandwich has been pleased to give me 
the rank of Post Captain, but a ship only for a few days 
to establish my rank, and then to go on half-pay. His 
lordship has been so exceedingly pushed, that I think 
myself very fortunate indeed, and am fully satisfied, as 
his lordship has paid me particular attention; and could 
I have succeeded in a vacancy he was pleased to point 
out, I should have been made last week. I shall now 
wait with patience, till the new lord has had time to look 
about him, and then am in no doubt of getting em- 
ployed in a few months. 

I feel great diffidence in expressing the very great ob- 
ligation I am under to you, and am fully convinced 1 
should not have succeeded, had it not been for the high 
respect Lord S. had for you, and expressed great pleasure 
in serving me on that account. I shall ever retain a most 
grateful sense of the obligation I lay under, and happy 
to have it in my power to convince you. Sir, of my sm- 
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cerity. Compliments to Mrs. Cradock, and allow me to 
remain^ dear Sir, your much obliged and obedient hum- 
ble servant, Thomas Farnham. 

P.S. Whenever I am employed, and you will please 
to honor me with the care or any young sentleman that 
wishes to follow the sea, you may depena on every at* 
tention in my power to learn him his duty. 

Dear Sir, Hertford-street, June 3, 1782. 

I should be highly blameable if I did not take the 
earliest opportunity to return my most particular ac- 
knowledgments for the very kind and friendly letter I 
have this day received from you. 

Your opinions upon public matters coincide so much 
with mine, that it would be flattery to myself to tell 
you how much I applaud them ; but you may be as- 
sured that I am not insensible to your very polite man* 
per of combining those political ideas with your private 
regard for me ; and that there are few things on which 
I set a higher price than the friendship of which yon 
have given me so many convincing proofs from the first 
period in which I have been honored with your ac- 
quaintance. 

I hope, before the summer is ended (if we have any 
summer J, that I shall find the means of making you a 
visit at Gumley. 

I am, and shall ever remain, your most sincere friend 
and faithful servant. Sandwich. 



Dr. John Green, Bishop of Lincoln. — 
See vol. I. p. 119. 
Mr. Cradock's hospitable mansion at Gumley 
was always open to the reception of his respected 
guests ; none of whom were ever more honoured 
than the successive Bishops of the diocese. With 
Bishop Green, particularly, Mr. Cradock lived ou 
the most friendly terms. — Edit. 
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Sir, Buckdm, August 19. [1771.] 

I am favoured with your's^ and am well pleased to hear 
that matters are in readiness at Leicester for opening 
the In6rmary thereon the 1 1th of next month. As you 
are so obliging as to think of taking me in my passage 
at Cranfordy I would endeavour to dine with you on 
Monday^ the 9th of September, and accept your friendly 
invitation of a bed that night. I would, with great 
pleasure, wait on Mr. Cradock the next day, but from 
Gumley to Leicester I think will be too far after dinner ; 
I had rather dine with Mr. Cradock on the 12th, after 
our business is over, if that day will suit. I will do as 
you please on the Tuesday, either tak€ a little refresh- 
ment at Mr. Cradock's, or at Harborough, in our pas^ 
sage, and make a later dinner at Leicester. Po you 
propose to return to Cranford, and will Thursday he a 
day of business likely to detain you ? I must dine at 
home on Saturday, as the week after is my ordination 
time. This being allowed me, you may command me 
on the 12th and 13th to do as may be most convenient 
for yourself and Mr, Cradock, to bring me part of my 
wav home. 

1 thank you very much for your kind compliment m 
that mark ofthe King^s favor I lately received. I desire 
my respects and thanks to Lady Robinson. If you 
propose to be at Cranford on my return I would trouble 
you for a bed on Friday night ; if you are to be from 
home I can easily go to dinner atBuckden from Kettering. 

1 am. Sir, with great respect, your most obedient 
servant, John Lincoi^n^ 

To Sir G. Robinson, Bart. 

Dear Sir, Biickden, November 20, 1771. 

I sent, ten days ago, my cart to Sir George Robin- 
son's, for the plants you were so obliging to send me* 
They came safe, are very fine and healthy, are planted 
out in a new walk 1 propose to make, and wiU be, if 
they grow, a considerable ornament to tbist place. X 
return you my thankful acknowledgments for this kind 
present, and hope you will not pass by fiucJiLden without 
calling to see this part of your vegetable fai^iily. I 
liear nothing about printing my Sermon, and have had 
•no proof sheets. Dr. Parry has appealed to me, as vi- 
sitor, against your judgment ofthe governor in bis dis- 

VOL. IV. N 
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pate; but I have declined meddling in it, which has 
drawn upon me some of his wrath. I desire my respect- 
ful compliments to Mrs. Cradock^ and am, dear Sir, your 
faithful humble serv^t, John Lincoln. 

To J. Cradock, Esq. 



Vernon the Actor. — See vol. I. p. 119. 

Vernon was a useful actor, and a good singer in 
theatrical characters. Mr. Garrick sent him down 
to Leicester, to perform for the benefit of the 
General Infirmary there, when I was steward for 
the first music meeting. After the performances 
he applied to me to write to Mr. Garrick an apo- 
logy for him, as he wished to trespass for a day or 
two longer. He knew he should not be particu- 
larly wanted J but he had met, by accident, two 
gentlemen of Coventry, who offered to take him 
back with them in their own carriage ; that he 
had been bred up in a charity school there, and 
was desirous of singing ^n anthem next day in the 
Great Church of his native city. I said, ^* I sup- 
pose, Sir, Mr. Garrick knows your origin." ** Nei- 
ther he. Sir, nor any of his theatre, are the least 
aware of it," was the reply. Afterwards, however, 
Garrick was pleased at the proposal having been 
made, but expressed surprise that he had never, 
till that time, heard the least hint where Vernon 
was educated. Between the acts of the concert 
at Leicester, Vernon first introduced, with his own 
accompaniments, the Scotch air of ** Saw you my 
father, saw you my maether," &c., which afters- 
wards became so popular. 
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Omai. — See vol. L p. 125. 

Omai^ it was said, was pleased with shining 
toys : he might at first, but I question if, unless 
reminded, he would ever have made inquiry after 
them. Omai, attentive to dress, expressed anger 
once when Mn Bates and I were with him, that 
the clothes prepared for him were not so good as 
those of the gentleman he sat next, though of the 
same fashion; the one was English velvet, the 
other from Genoa. Had he stayed at Leicester, 
and been practised a week or two, he would have 
danced gracefully, and with little embarrassment. 
A very sprightly agreeable lady at Leicester said 
to me, that, in a week or two, she would venture 
to dance with him at an assembly, and, in the 
mean time, would undertake to be his instructress. 
Omai was naturally genteel and prepossessing. 



Lord Hyde, Mr. John Townshend, and 
Mr. Pitt.— See vol. L p. 129. 

Mr. Cradock's having a vote for the University, 
seems to have occasioned him no small trouble 
and perplexity how to gratify his various friends, 
as will be evinced by the following series of 
letters. — Edit. 

Sir, Grosvenor-street, March 1 1, 1779. 

I was last night favoured with your letter of the 8th 

instant, and feel both the friendship it implies, and the 

pbligation that is due. Lord Hyde is not less grateful 

Yor your zeal in his cause: he will, undoubtedly, folloyr 

N 2 
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your advice with regard to Mr, Bulgrave, not only be- 
cause it is goody but to be further honoured with your 
assistance. The secrecy desired shall be observed. 

Lady Clarendon and my whole family have a just 
sense of your remembrance, and join in that real esteem 
with which 1 am, Sir, your most obedient, humble ser- 
vant. Clarendon. 

Dear Sir, The Grove, November 9i 1779. 

My brother has just informed me of the friendly dis- 
position wbich you express towards my wishes respecting 
the University. If you knew how much I felt obliged 
by the many friendly services afad polite attentions 
which you showed me upon a late occasion, you would 
not doubt of the sense which I have of this additional 
obligation. 1 assure you it gives me fresh spirit for the 
undertaking. I know how much your influence would 
have availed, in many instances, at the late election, if 
applications had been made at an earlier period. Ex- 
cuse the haste in which I write. I was unwilling to lose 
the first opportunity of returning my thanks. 

Believe me, my dear Sir, with great esteem, your 
much obliged and faithful servaiit, Hyde. 

Have the goodness to write to me, without form, 
when any thing occurs to you upon the subject of 
Cambridge. 

My dear Sir, The Grove, September^, 1780. 

You know it is pretended that peers are not to ask 
votes, but it was never advanced that they should not 
solicit friendship and good advice; I therefore venture 
to beg of you those essential proofs of kindness for Lord 
Hyde ; and Mr. Mansfield will now appear on the same 
ground. Lord Hyde will be at Cambridge about Tues- 
day ; his cause will require the activity of his friends, as 
their good offices will my gratitude. I shall be happy 
to perform my part, and snow the perfect regard and 
esteem with which I am, my dear Sir, your most sincere 
and obedient servant, Clarendon. 

Sir, Pembroke Hall, July 17, 1779. 

It being my intention to offer myself a candidate to 
represent the University of Cambridge at the general 
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Election, and other Candidates having already declared 
themselves, I am under the necessity of submitting my 
wishes as soon as possible to all the Members of the Se-* 
nate. 1 flatter myself you will think this a sufficient 
apology for the liberty I take in troubling you with so 
early an application, and allow me to inform you that f 
should consider the honour of your support on that oc« 
casion a very particular obligation. I am, Sir, your 
most obedient humble servant, W.-Pitt, 

Sir, ArKngton^street, December 5, 1779* 

I beg leave to return you my best thanks for the very 
obliging and voluntary offer you have made me of your 
interest in respect to one Member for the University of 
Cambridge. Mr. Pitt has my wishes; and 1 shall take 
the liberty of communicating your intentions to Mr. 
Arnold. I assure you I shall be at all times happy to 
acknowledge this favour; and I am, Sir, your faithful 
humble servant, Kutland. 

Sir, Chevelify Sept. 10, 1780, 

I return you my best thanks for the obliging offer you 
have made me. Every assistance at these times will be 
of utility ; and any service in your power will greatly 
oblige me. I shall be happy to have the pleasure of 
seeing you at Chevely before you leave Cambridgeshire. 
I am, with great regard. Sir, yours, &c. Rutland* 

Sir, Lowther, August 18, 1826. 

Trusting that you will ascribe the liberty I am now 
taking to its true motive, J shall make no further apo- 
lo^y for troubling you on the present occasion. 

In your very interesting and entertaining Memoirs,* 
you mention your first introduction to Mr. Pitt at 
Chevely, after nis unsuccessful attempt to represent the 
University of Cambridge ; and you further state, that it 
was to the kindness of the Duke of Northumberland, at 
the intercession of the Duke of Rutland, that he was 
first indebted for his seat in Parliament. 

In the year 1780 (September) I was returned for the 
City of Carlisle, and also for the Borough of Appleby, 
in consequence of my connection with the late Lord 

* See vol. I. p. 131.— Edit, 
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Lonsdale; and having made^roy Election for the former, 
Mr. Pitt succeeded to the vacant Seat. Although I had 
a perfect recollection of all the circumstances which led 
to the introduction of tbis^ distinguished individual to 
my late relative, I was unwilling to trouble you with 
any communication on the subject, till I could do it in 
the most satisfactory manner. I have therefore deferred 
it, till I could lay my^hands on some letters* I had for- 
merly seen, and which I found amongst an immense 
mass of unsorted papers at this house. 

Had the trifling inaccuracy, to which I have ventured 
to call your attention, referred to a person of less emi- 
nence than Mr. Pitt, it would scarcely have served as an 
excuse for giving you this trouble ; but as almost every 
circumstance in the life of so remarkable a person is, in 
a degree, of public importance, I have presumed to think 
that this communication may not be unacceptable to 
you. Allow me to add, that having met you frequently 
at the hospitable table of Sir Edmund Hartopp, when he 
resided near Ejceter, forms one of the pleasing recollec- 
tions of my early days. 

I have the honour to be, with great respect. Sir, your 
most obedient humble servant, Lonsdale. 

Arlington-street, Nov. 29, 1780. 
The Duke of Rutland presents his compliments to Sir 
James Lowther ; and if he will give him-leave he will in- 
troduce Mr. Pitt to him to-morrow morning ait any hour 
which may suit his convenience. 

Arlington-street, Nov. 30, 1780. 
The Duke of Rutland presents his compliments to Sir 
James Lowther, he will be very happy to have the ho- 
nour of seeing him in Arlington-street, and will take care 
that Mr. Pitt shall meet him. 



Dear Sir, Belvoir Castle, March 2, 1781. 

I must take the liberty of congratulating you on the 
success of Mr. Pitt's first appearance in the House of 
Commons. The satisfaction I have felt in his having 
fulfilled all the encomiums made of him is sexy great, 
and I trust. Sir, yours will not be less, in the thoughts of 

* The three letters which follow this polite communicatioa are 
those here referred to. — Edit. 
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haviDg placed him ia that situation wbefe his abilities 
may operate with utility to his country. I cannot con- 
clude this without assuring you that I shall ever rememr 
her the obligations I have received from you with the 
sincerest gratitude and affection^ i am, Sir, your most 
obliged and faithful friend, Rutland. 

Sir, London^ Tuesday y March 23, 1 784. 

The Duke being out of England, and knowing how 
anxious he is to serve Mr. Pitt, I take the liberty of 
troubling you with this, to request the favour of you to 
give Mr. Pitt your support and interest at Cambridge 
University in the ensuing Election, I am> Sir, your 
most obedient servant, M. I. Rutland. 



My dear Sir, June 9, 1779. 

. If it is in your power, and you will either vote for, or 
not vote against, J, Townshend at this Cambridge Elec- 
tion, you cannot conceive how good-natured a thing 
you will do, and how much many people, as well as my- 
self, will be obliged to you. 

Yours sincerely, R. 6. Sheridan. 

Sir, No. ^4 , Pall Mall March 9, 1780. 

As I understand from Mr. Sheridan, that you have 
been kind enough to express your intention of giving 
me your support in the University of Cambridge, at the 
iiext general Election, I take the earliest opportunity 
of making my sincere acknowledgments to you for the 
obligation which you have conferred upon me; and I 
have the honour to be. Sir, with great truth, your most 
obliged and obedient servant, John Townshend, 

Dear Sir, Whitehall, March 20, 1784. 

I did hot know of your being returned to England till 
this morning ; otherwise 1 should have taken the liberty 
of troubling you with a line before this time, to request 
the honour of your support again at Cambridge, in case 
of a dissolution of the Parliamenr. I hope. Sir, my con- 
duct has not been such as to make me forfeit the good 
opinion which you formerly entertained of me, and 
therefore I am willing to flatter myself that I shall re- 
ceive on a future occasion the same kind and friendly 
assistance which I experienced from you before. Give 
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Hie leave to add, that I am truly sensible of my obliga- 
tions to you, and that I shall be happy in every oppor- 
tunity of testifying my gratitude and respect. 

I have the honour to be, with great respect, Sir, your 
obliged and faithful servant, John TowNsraNDt. 

Dear Sir, Bruton-street, March 23, 1784. 

I am very happy to hear of your return to flngland, 
though I must beg you to excuse my so soon address- 
mg j'ou after your arrival, to request a favour; but your 
obliging conduct in this matter upon a former occasion 
encourages me. You will easily perceive that I am 
going to renew my application to you in favour of our 
friend Mr. Townshend ; and^ as the embarrassment of a 
different political connexion on your part does not now 
exist, I have the more reason to flatter myself that he 
Will be honoured with the continuance of your interest 
and support. I have the honour to be, dear Sir, your's 
very truly, R. B. Sheridan. 



Dt; Hawkesworth. — See vol. I. p. 135. 

I became intimate with Dr. Havi^kesworth at 
Lord Sandwich's table at the Admiralty, where I 
constantly met him about the time of bis publish-- 
ing Cook's Voyages. After this publication, my 
friend Johnny Ludlam, * (who did not like Lord 
Sandwich) and who was exceedingly sarcastical^ 
rallied me in company^ on the improvement made 
in Hawkesworth's principles by attending at that 
table, and how well he had suited his opinions to 
those of the company. I replied with truth, " that 
there was no public table in London, where any 
opinions, either indecent or irreligious, could be 



* See before, p. 83.— Edit. 
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80 little circulated. Lord Sandwich rarely con- 
versed ; as soon as dinner was done, the catches 
and glee book were brought. After coffee there 
were cards sometimes in winter ; but in the coun- 
try Lord Sandwich considered all as lost time, 
that was not given up to some manual exercise 
for the benefit of his health ; however, at Leices- 
ter 1 kept all secret from Lord Sandwich, and» as 
Ludlam was musical, I introduced him whenever 
it was in my power. 

Dr. Hawkesworth was a most agreeable compa* 
nion ; but he became careless and luxurious ; hurt 
his constitution by high living ; and was conse- 
quently very unhappy. His excellent and intelli- 
gent wife was always discreet ; and had the ma- 
nagement of his great work, the " Voyages," been 
left entirely with her, nothing either immoral or 
offensive would ever have appeared before the 
public. I never knew, till lately, how much merit, 
in former publications, was due to her. She was 
an unassuming woman, of very superior talent. 
The Doctor never " sinned '* but against himself. 
He was quite finical in his dress, by which he 
sometimes rendered himself subject to ridicule, 
though a favourite with all. When Lord Sand- 
wich was about to embark at Portsmouth, with 
Sir Joseph Banks, Dr. Solander, and a very large 
party of friends, the Doctor was invited to accom- 
pany them, and was not a little gratified by the 
compliment that was paid him ; but when his 
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Lordship mentioned something of ia cork-wig , the 
Doctor was all astonishment. " A cork-wig ! my 
Lord ; I never heard of such a thing.*' " Oh, 
yes,*' says Lord Sandwich, *• always on these little 
water excursions we put on our cork-wigs, and I 
have ordered one to be prepared for you." The 
Doctor paused, looked very grave, and at last re- 
collected an engagement that would absolutely 
prevent him from having the honour of attending 
his Lordship. However, finding that no excuse 
would be accepted, he at last submitted to the 
punishment. The Doctor, however, finding the 
laugh to run against him, was resolved to retaliate. 
When on board, and at leisure, he tried to turn 
the tables upon them, if possible. The Esquimaux 
Indians had lately been in England, and he deter- 
mined to write a ludicrous voyage in character of 
one of them. This proved to be very witty, and 
was most highly relished and complimented by 
Lord Sandwich and all the party. I returned a 
manuscript copy of it to Mr. Bates, for it was 
never printed, and I have never seen any part of 
it since. I recollect something that Lord Sand- 
wich quoted as highly characteristic. They had 
endeavoured to give the Esquimaux some idea of 
feminine beauty, by shewing him a Gallery of 
English Beauties, and wished to know which he 
preferred. He saw no beauty in any of them ; but 
at Portsmouth, near the Sally-port, he suddenly 
called them all put from dinner, to see a perfect 
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Specimen. It was the Sun painted in full splen- 
dour, and of great magnitude, on a sign-post. The 
whole of what I read appeared to me to possess 
much merit. 



Lord Denbigh. — See vol. I. p. I67. 

When Lord Denbigh was about to finish Newn- 
ham, he] said his money ran short, and an old rich 
aunt had very kindly given him 2,000/. to be laid 
out in the house or gardens. He preferred the 
latter; for, though the great room, with his fine 
Vandyke Portraits, was built with spaces between 
tlie windows to receive the largest glass mirrors 
from Paris, yet he would prefer completing his 
large piece of water and bridge, which were abso- 
lutely necessary for the whole place. 

Lord Denbigh resided with Lord and Lady 
Bolingbroke near ten years in the South of France; 
and spoke French like a native. Lord Denbigh 
was an economist, minutely attentive to the im- 
provement of his estate, a most steady friend to 
those he liked, and every way a strictly honest 
man. 

His late Majesty once said to him, " Denbigh, 
I am told Lady Denbigh is a Non-juror." '^True, 
please your Majesty; but I swear enough for my- 
self and her Ladyship likewise." Lord Denbigh, 
I am convinced, had a parental regard for his late 
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Majesty j for during my intimacy with him to th^ 
hour of his death, the King was always the fa- 
vourite theme' of his eulogium. He had the care 
of him in his youth; and had often held him 
on his knees in his infancy. He had resided in the 
house witli his father^ and in that Court knew all 
the Royal Family from their youth. 

I called one morning at Wistow, when his Lord- 
ship had been ill, and he said : ^^ Cradock, J have 
just had a cordial.** " I hope it will do you good, 
my Lord.** **It has; it was from my old Master; 
he ordered Lord Boston to call, and particularly 
inquire after my health. He is gone to visit his 
relations, the Cave family." 

When Warburton met my good old friend Lord 
Denbigh,he was displeased; called him a "Buffoon ;** 
and said he reminded him of " Polonius'^ The 
truth was. Lord Denbigh took the lead in the same 
line too much, and frequently said as witty things 
as the Bishop, and in his own way; however, Lord 
Denbigh was not aware of Warburton*s dislike, 
and spoke handsomely of the interview. They 
met afterwards, and I believe perfectly agreed. 

If those who compared Lord Denbigh to Polo- 
nius took in the whole of the character, as drawn 
by Shakspeare, there was a similitude. His Lord- 
ship had good natural parts, but laboured under 
great infirmities; it was said he could neither 
hear nor see ; but this was not strictly true : he 
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i3aw, if objects were placed in a particular lights 
and he heard, when words were very distinctly ar- 
ticulated ; for instance, he always had brought to 
him the fruit and game intended for presents, and 
properly selected them. Lord Denbigh had a good 
taste for laying-out grounds, and his account of dif- 
ferent parks was to many quite unaccountable. 
Once very late in life at Wistow, he surprised us all 
at table. On a Sunday, with relatives and others, 
his long dinner table was quite full. His Lordship 
sat by Lady Denbigh at the head ; and she always 
most carefully helped him. Her nephew, the 
Rev. Mr. Willow^s, said grace at the bottom ; and 
speaking to the gentleman next him, regretted he 
had come so late, but he had been detained at 
Leicester ; for the officiating divine had preached 
a full hour. After dinner, Lord Denbigh, in his 
ussal manner, for he wished to be courteous to all, 
began to drink the health of each, and generally 
had something civil to add, and particularly to the 
Ladies. When coming to the Chaplain, he said, 
" Friend Willowes, here*s to your good health, but 
that you may never have a sermon an hour long, 
let it be ever so good." The room was struck 
with astonishment, and Lady Denbigh very well 
remarked : ^* You see, Ladies, we must not always 
trust to his Lordship's ears." 

Soon after his second marriage, Lord Denbigh 
invited my wife and me to accompany them and 
Lord Rodney to Spaw j but we declined, having 
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lately returned from the Continent ; yet we heiard 
a very pleasing account afterwards of her Lady- 
ship from Brussels. 

[The following friendly billets from Lord Den- 
high are the more curious when we consider his 
aversion to epistolary correspondence, resulting 
from his deficiency of sight. — Edit,] 

t)EAR Cradock, Newnham, Sunday, June 13, 1790. 

Our friend Hungerford (pleading infirmities) having 
resigned, my friend Sir Thomas Cave,* supported by 
Mr. Pochin s friends, intends offering, himself as bis 
successor. I therefore most earnestly request your vote 
and interest in support of Sir Thomas and Mr. Pochin, 
which I flatter myself uill maintain the peace and quiet 
of the County ; but, as it is reported, that my Lord Raw- 
don intends trying to make an opposition, the surest 
way of preventing it, is to have as large an appearance 
as we can procure of our friends on the day of nomina- 
tion at Leicester: your appearance therefore on that 
day, which I understand will be in the course of a week, 
will very much oblige, dear Cradock, your sincere 
friend, Denbigh. 

Lady Denbigh joins with me in best compliments to 
Mrs. Cradock. 



fVistoWj Market Harborough, 
Dear Cradock, Ocf. 6, 1796. 

Thank you foryour's, . Glad to find Mr. Pitt will have 
no difficulty in getting the Supply, but still hope there 
will be peace. I leave this place for Newnham on Sa- 
turday, but not till after the post comes in ; so wish you 
would write me a line on Friday, directed here ; for I 
shall be glad to know what passes in Parliament on 
Thursday, and if any news from Moreau, or Newfound- 
land. Yours, Denbigh. 

* He succeeded to the representation of the County; but did 
not long enjoy the honour, dying Jan. 15, 1792. — ^Edit. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



AND CORRESPONDENCE. iQl 

Lord RocHFORD. — See vol. I. p. 168. 

Lord Denbigh said, *^ Rochford was a truly 
honourable man. He lost ten thousand pounds 
which he employed in service-money in Spain. At 
that time the information which Rochford secretly 
obtained was highlyimportanttous; and the money 
was always promised, but shifted from one to an- 
other, and I know the debt was never discharged. 
My old Master complained about it ; for the King 
had a particular respect for Rochford, and declared 
that he was ill used. Such is the state of politics^ 
that intrigues take place, which cannot always be 
explained or fairly brought before Parliament." 



Lady Rochford. — See vol. I. p. I70. 

Lady Rochford's suppers were beyond measure 
splendid, though at that time her Ladyship, during 
the week, had only a little stand set before her, 
with perhaps a bit of boiled veal, and often only 
some soft cheese and salad ; yet on the Thursday 
evenings she looked quite handsome with her head 
full-dressed, and a large black capuchin (she did 
not wish to have it known she had an absQess) ; 
and always acquitted herself with her usual supe- 
riority. Mrs. Yates occasionally was of the party, 
and I had the honour to act some scenes one 
evening; by particular request, Jaffier to her Bel- 
videra. Few knew the real sincerity either of 
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that excellent woman, or her affectionate father. 
I found, after her death, that though dying she 
had interested herself in behalf of a friend of mine 
with Lord Rochford j but I wanted not this ino&t 
sincere proof to attest her kindest regard — a regard 
that, whilst memory holds her seat, I must ever 
retain. 



Bruce the Traveller. — See vol. I. p. 174. 

I became intimate with Bruce at Admiral Wal- 
singham's. *^ Who,'' says the intelligent Dr. Dib- 
din, " has not heard of Bruce ? His tale was 
once suspected, but suspicion has sunk into ac- 
quiescence of its truth.^* His accounts militated 
against some more favoured voyages, of which 
great pains were taken to promote the sale. The 
friends of Bruce indeed produced maiiy .proofs 
of the prejudices that had been excited against 
them ; and I rather felt that some facts were in- 
dustriously dwelt upon before me, as being inti- 
mate with Lord Sandwich. I made a direct r^ply, 
that 1 knew that Lord Sandwich (1 could not 
speak as to others) always mentioned them in 
terms of the highest admiration. We became 
afterwards much acquainted, and he shewed me 
the fine gold medals of many of the Ptolemies of 
Egypt. He was a large man, and in an evening 
rather splendidly dressed ; he had a most extra- 
ordinary complaint, which could not be well ac- 
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counted for: when he attempted to speak, his 
whole stomach suddenly seemed to heave like an 
organ-bellows. He did not wish to make any se- 
cret about it, but spoke of it as having originated 
in Abyssinia, but that it since remained (under 
various advice) much the same in every climate. 
However, one evening, when he appeared rather 
agitated, it lasted much longer than usual, and 
was so violent that it alarmed the company. 



Bishop HuRD. — See vol. I. p. I77. 

When I first waited upon Hurd at Thurcaston, 
I informed him that 1 was well acquainted with 
the place, having passed a day there with my 
father and mother, the latter being connected 
^ith Mrs. Arnald's family, the wife of his prede- 
cessor. He told me that the son had been there 
to treat concerning the fixtures in the house, and 
that being a very snowy night he had detained 
him ; that he found he had been well educated, 
and the Archbishop of Canterbury was his god- 
father. This I conceive to be the first introduc- 
tion which led to Arnald's subsequent preferment. 

After Arnald had preached his sermon at the 
Commencement at Cambridge, he went by invita- 
tion to drink tea at Dr. Watson's house. The 
Bishop gave me many particulars of his behaviour. 
He probably had been agitated ; but his unhappy 
malady was soon after perceived by the Queen, 
whilst examining with her Majesty some American 

VOL. IV. o 
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maps in the library (I think at Windsor), and he 
afterwards informed the Queen that one of the 
Maids of Honour had fallen in love with him. 
I never named the subject to Dr. Hurd, as he 
affected to be totally in the dark concerning it, till 
it had been publicly disclosed.* Professor Main- 
waring openly reproved Arnald for his gross flat- 
tery of Hurd in company at Cambridge. Arnald 
said, " I know it was so, for my Lord has said it.*' 
To which Main waring replied with anger : "If 
you have a Lord on whose word you implicitly 
place your faith, so have not I." 

It was not my good fortune to be ever intro- 
duced to either Warton or Mason. I once called 
on Mr. Hurd at Thurcaston, and he said to me : 
" I wish you had come sooner, for Mason has jurt 
left me ; he is going to Aston : I think you must 
have passed him in the gateway , he got up very 
early this morning to plant those roses opposite, 
and otherwise decorate my grounds; he boasts 
that he knows exactly where every rose ought to 
be planted."-!- 

I walked over the lawn and shrubbery, and 

* Dr. William Arnald was chaplain to Bishop Hurd, and Sub- 
preceptor to his present Majesty. In Jan. 1789, to the great^ 
regret of all his friends, insanity put a stop to all further expect- 
ations of preferment. In this melancholy state he continued till 
his deathi Aug. 5, 1802.— See Literary Anecdotes, vol. II. p. 704, 
vol. VII. p. 12.— Edit. 

t It will be recollected, perhaps, that Gray says in one of his 
"Letters'* : " Mason declares that he knows exactly where every 
rose ought to be planted near a dwelling; for my part I do not 
pretend to understand any thing of the matter.*' 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



ANI> CORRESPQKJDENCS. IQJf 

thought he had displayed much taste in the 
proper style of an English garden. A winding 
path conducted the visitor through rather an open 
grove, then crossed over the lawn opposite the 
house, passed through a much deeper grove, and 
came out full on the forest hills, in nearly the 
same point of view as they are seen from the last 
turnpike on the London road to Leicester. Such 
was "low Thurcaston's sequester'd bower;" but I 
do not think he considered himself as placed 
there, *^ distant from Promotion's view.-'* 

Hurd was a man of strict integrity, and very 
kind to those of whom he approved ; but he was 
distant and lofty, and not at all admired by those 
who did not estimate him in a literary capacity. 
Indeed he paid no attention to them, for in one 
of his letters to Warburton, he made use of a 
common phrase of his: " I am here perfectly quiet, 
for I have delightfully bad roads about me.*' 

In summer he would sometimes honour me by 
bringing a friend with him to pass a day at Gum- 
ley, when I merely came down to my old house 
to look after my workmen. Of course it was my 
wish to make every thing as pleasant as possible, 
and indeed he was inclined to be pleased with 
every thing, for I followed his own Viirectidns as 
nearly as was practicable. " My young friend, we 
shall not reach you till after breakfast, and then you 

* See Mason's beautiful Elegy addressed to Hurd in X769. — 
Edit. 

O f 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



196 LITERARY MEMOIRS 

will give us, as usual, only a nice leg of your 
mutton and some turnips, a roast fowl, and a plain 
pudding, or something only of that kind, as I do 
not eat any thing but what is plain. I know you 
will expect me to drink the University of Cam- 
. bridge in a bumper of your old hock. After tea we 
must have another walk; and return in the cool of 
theeveningtoThurcaston. My youngfriend tells me 
he has adopted his tea rules from me. I like none 
so well as Twining's hyson, at seventeen shillings 
a pound ; by choice I never like any other, and 
indeed I never find it affect my nerves/' Perhaps 
this account may appear too minute, but a man is 
sometimes better known in his morning gown 
than in his dress of ceremony. Hurd very justly 
remarked of Gumley, that the situation was finely 
romantic, but utterly unconnected with the 
country round it. He gave me a motto from 
Horace for a seat at the top of the plantation 
highly applicable — ** Hae latebrae dulces, et, si jam 
credis, amoenae.'* 

I was most connected with Hurd when he re- 
sided at chambers, in LincolnVinn, as preacher 
to that learned Society; and I had then some 
means of repaying various favours that I had re- 
ceived in early life, by devoting as much time and 
attention to him as possible through a long and 
dangerous illness. Indeed it was a service that 
CQuld not be rendered by every friend, however 
inclined; for hi summer his room was kept so very 
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hot, from fear of an eruption being struck into 
the system, that his servant has retired for air 
whilst I remained with his master. Here he was 
amused with the little occurrences of the day, or 
I sometimes read to him specimens of new publir 
cations ; but one circumstance made a lasting 
impression, and he spoke of it accordingly. Whilst 
writing his ** Discourses on Prophecy,*' I parti- 
cularly alluded to all the books he had occasion 
to examine : " Why, my good friend, you are 
better read in Daubuz on the Revelations than I 
am. I hope you do not think that it has passed 
unobserved by me, that you have made yourself 
well acquainted with those works that you know 
at this time are particularly interesting to me ; I 
duly estimate your attention.'* 

From the time that Hurd became Bishop his 
Lordship has been fully before the public. Dr. 
Hallifax wished to succeed him as preacher at 
Lincoln's Inn, and calling at Mr. Cadell's, in his way 
to dinner with the Bishop, took up a publication that 
lay upon the table, and said aloud to Mr. Cadell: 
** Who could venture to give an old hierarchical 
tract of Jeremy Taylor at this time of day ; I am 
sure you will have no sale for it.'* Mr. Cadell 
was silent. Afterwards at dinner in Great Rus- 
sell-street, he mentioned the circumstance, that 
some simpleton had re-published at Mr. CadelFs 
an old hierarchical tract of Jeremy Taylor, and 
he told him he would have no 3ale for it ; but 
Cadell only turned away, and would not say wha 
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it was. Here likewise a silence ensued. In 
Bloomsbury-square (I had th« accoutit from Mr. 
MainWaring), Dr. HalUfax inquired whether he 
had dropped out any thing wrong at dinner about 
a pamphlet? The answer was: ** I was quite 
alarmed about it, for I knew that Hurd bad 
printed it at his own expence."-^" T||en,'* said 
Hallifax, " I will go back immediately, and apol^o- 
gize to his Lordship.'* But Mr. Mainwaring dis- 
suaded him from it, and insisted that he would 
only make the matter worse. 

Hurd commenced the government of his diocese 
with issuing his summonses in the old Latin form, 
and hunting out for some other antient formute ; 
but was informed of some ludicrous oom^^ments, 
which were imputed, and justly too, to a certain 
celebrated philosophical physician at Lichfield. 
This gentleman (possibly from bis engagements 
in his profession), did not frequently attend the 
Cathedral, although he went to hear the Bishop 
preach his first sermon there, and paid great atten- 
tion. When the service was over, a friend of mine 
determined, if possible, to gain Dr. Darwin's real 
opinion (for why should his name be concealed ?). 
*^ Well, Doctor, how did you like the Bishop ?*' 
The Doctor was taken by surprise, and only stut- 
tering, replied, " The Bishop^s discourse. Sir ?-^ 
why — it — contained some very good words in- 

From the time I first knew Hurd at Thurcaston, 
until I visited him as Bishop in Great Russell-street, 
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Bloomsbury, I do not recollect one discordant 
circumstance in his family. He was, of course, 
very careful about character, and he had very 
little intercourse with the world; but the same 
persons remained, and I do not recollect any one 
of them as unfaithful, nor do I ever remember 
the least ^jpmplaint. To be sure he was himself 
strictly good ; but he was always upon his guard, 
and his " Letters on Chivalry and Romance" I 
could have written from his cooversation. 

Kurd would sometimes assert that Pope had 
shut the door against poetry, as Addison h^d, 
by his " Drummer," against all comedy ; and then 
would refer to the fine correct taste of the ancients. 
Sometimes I ventured to take up a strongly con- 
trary opinion, and would ask : " Why always the 
antients?'* &c. ; and I read afterwards in his 
** Chivalry i^ud Romance," — *^ But I know I shall 
be asked. Why always the antients ?" and some 
pther words as then made use of. I understood 
them. His learning and his prejudice sometime? 
equally prevailed. Of all the men I ever knew, 
*^Hurd, as a country divine, carried the loftiest 
carriage: no person, at times, in highest life, looked 
with more disdain on little folks below, or, to speak 
more correctly, on unlearned folks. When Mr. 
Main waring paid his last visit to Dr. Hurd, then 
Bishop of Worcester, it was his public day; his 
Lordship, always rather irritable, was now become 
considerably captious and peevish, a,nd Mr. Main- 
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Varing, at dinner, giving some account of the 
French emigrants he had seen in passing through 
Worcester, his Lordship suddenly exclaimed, lay- 
ing down his knife and fork : " Have Hived to hear 
the Lady Margaret's Professor of Cambridge call 
it emigrant?*' The company were struck with 
astonishment, and the Professor only coolly re- 
plied : *^ My Lord, I am certainly aware that the i 
in the Latin word emtgro, is long, but modern 
usage — " " Nay, Sir, if you come to modern usage, 
I can certainly say no more/' Mr. Mainwaring, 
considering his Lordship's age and increasing 
infirmities, said no more. After this his Lord- 
ship became quite imbecile at times, and so nearly 
childish, that some of his company desired him to 
same the trump at Whist ; yet, strange to tell, he 
wrote a complimentary letter afterwards to Mr. 
Nicholson his *' History of Leicestershire;*' and 
I immediately recognised the same hand and style 
as when he recommended me, in early life, to the 
tutor of Emanuel College. 



Warburton and Hurd. — See vol. I. p. 180. 

EPIGRAM. 

'' Chaste Dian's image on her front display*dl. 
Id glowing colours speaks the wife a maid ; 
Come fierce Taillard, and fiercer Manlius come. 
On this fair subject push ibe contest home ; 
Pluck honour from the emblematic moon, 
And solve that point that puzzles Warburton." 
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Instances from Warburton may readily be pro- 
duced of every species of writing; the purest 
panegyric and the coarsest abuse, the height of 
the sublime, and the most terrible sinking. The 
" Portents and Prodigies*' most required suppres- 
sion from the strange instance of bathos that 
might be produced. Nothing in Martinus Scrib- 
lerus can exceed it. It is true this extraordinary 
passage is to be found in an early juvenile per- 
formance, but in the course of which a great ge- 
nius may be faithfully traced. When Warburton 
thought, perhaps, he should rise to be at the head 
of the church, his " Portents and Prodigies*' were 
attempted to be bought up, and I had a pleasure 
in giving up my copy to Dr. Hurd, at his parti- 
cular desire j for he was very jealous of his friend's 
fame and consistency ; but afterwards his friends 
became indifferent, and indeed the great author 
himself almost daily gave instances of not being 
strictly orthodox. If " Portents and Prodigies'* 
might bear even a distant similarity to Middleton 
on " Miracles," Hurd himself, about that time, 
gave a quotation from Ben Jonson, as more rea- 
dily to be quoted, that infinitely, exceeded : "Na- 
ture once known, no prodigies remain." Speci- 
mens of the sublime abound in many of our theo- 
logical works, but it was reserved for Warburton 
to mix the serious with the ludicrous, a *' Mag- 
nificent show of Viands, and all from the Hog- 
stye,** in a " Charge ;'* and an account of ** hocus 
pocus tricks," in a "Sermon on the Resurrec- 
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tioD.** As to the general matter^ his partial friend 
would say " it was more instructive to read the 
Bishop when wrong, than to attend to another 
author^ perhaps, when his argument was right.** 
Or, in other words, that nothing could be wrong 
in that perfect and sacred school* 

Warburton, it is well known, published a large 
work to prove that the immortality of the soul 
was never announced in the Pentateuch : and to 
conclude, from this very proof, that the legation 
of Moses was therefore of divine original. From 
this assertion it was feared, by many most respect- 
able antagonists, that dangerous consequences 
might be drawn. * It was urged, " that the belief 
of the immortal soul was either necessary or not. 
If it were not necessary, why did Jesus Christ 
announce it ? and if it be necessary, why did not 
Moses make it the basis of his religion ?'' 

Bishop Warburton declares (in shadowing out 
Wilkes as Aristophanes, and comparing Lord 
Mansfield to the wise and virtuous Socrates), that 
during his Lordship's administration the stream 
of justice ran as pure as from its o\yn celestial 
jsource, purer than Plato dared to conceive it even 
in his feigned republic. This was in a violent 
dedication of Warburton's, in consequence of the 
attack made upon him by Wilkes, in a poem called 
the ** Essay on Woman .-♦ But it was not in the 

* See this noticed in a note to the '* Life of John Wilkes^ Esq." 
re-printed in vol. Ill, p. 399. — Edit. 
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poem but in the notes that he was ridiculed, which 
were a kind of parody of his own to his new 
edition of the '^ Essay on Man,** and interpreted 
Pope's meaning even contrary to that of Boling- 
broke. Warburton certainly diverted Pope from 
Bdingbroke, and Lord Mansfield espoused the 
Bishop ; Vope at last flattered the Bishop so far as 
to say, in a letter to Warburton, that he could not 
regularly go through .the *' Divine Legation,*' as 
be had not sufficient learning. This afterwards 
excited the auger c^Dr. Parr, who insisted that 
Warburton had not always quoted from the ori^ 
ginal authors but from translations ; and declared 
that he had traced him, and made marks and 
notes through all his own extensive controversial 
library. Dr. Parr once told me that Warburton 
was almost the only famous man of his time with 
whom he had never been incompany. I remarked 
that it was to be lamented, as, in many respects, 
there was a strong parallel between the two. 

Though no person could be more obsequious 
to his friend and patron Warburton, than Hurd, 
yet they were totally dissimilar in disposition : the 
one cold, cautious, and refined ; the other, warm, 
daring, and unguarded. Hurd weighed every word 
before he spoke, or wrote ; and Johnson once said : 
^* Sir, he's a word-picker;" and another replied: 
" Yes, Dr. Johnson, he always appears to me to 
be so very precise, that I term him an old Maid 
in Breeches.** Indeed he was always so much 
upon his guard, that I do not believe that either 
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his friend Lord Mansfield, or even Warburton, 
ever talked freely or intimately with him. Trifles 
from others gave offence ; he once strongly re- 
proved me, from seeing Tristram Shandy in my 
classical library, and urged its instant removal. 
However, this gave rise to a severe remark in an» 
other quarter. He was not always so violent 
against Sterne; Warburton corresponded with 
him, and nothing was urged against Tristram, till 
the Bishop and Sterne quarrelled, and then Sterne 
in print threatened to make the author of the 
^* Divine Legation," the private tutor of his rising 
pupil, master Shandy. 

I have mentioned that Hurd and Warburton 
were totally dissimilar. Hurd could read none 
but the " best things." Warburton, on the con- 
trary, when tired with controversy, would send to 
the circulating libraries for baskets-full of all the 
trash of town, and the Bishop would laugh by 
the hour at all the absurdities he glanced at. The 
learned world could never guess from whence the 
Bishop obtained so many low anecdotes ; for his 
conversation, as well as some of his letters, were 
at times complete comedy. Another instance of 
contrast between the two Bishops: — the one would 
have gone to Bath from Prior Park on a scrub 
poney ; the other, when he went from Worcester 
to Bristol Hot Wells, was attended by twelve ser- 
vants, not from ostentation, but, as he thought^ 
necessary dignity annexed to his situation and 
character. 
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There was something strange mentioned con- 
iteming the death of Warburton, but I can give it 
only as report. The Bishop lost his only son 
about the time that he himself became an imbe- 
cile, and remaining so for several years, a sudden 
dawn of light appeared, and he asked his attend- 
ant in the most rational terms possible : *^ Is my 
son really dead or not ?'* The servant hesitated : 
when the Bishop more strongly repeated his ques- 
tion. The attendant replied : " As his Lordship 
so pressed it, he must own, he was." '^ I thought 
so," said the Bishop ; and soon after died. 

After his death, Hurd wrote his epitaph, which 
was placed against a pillar in Gloucester Cathe- 
dral. A brother Bishop, Dr. Thurlow, once said 
to me afterwards : ** Could your friend find no- 
thing better to say, in honour of his former idol, 
* than that he died in the belief of what he 
conceived to be Christianity.' *' I gave a copy 
of Hurd*s epitaph, soon after it was put up, to 
some learned dignitaries : they thought it strangely 
ambiguous, and one could scarcely believe it was 
exactly copied. 



Mrs. Warburton. — See vol. I. p. 188. 

The public had much to say against Mrs. War- 
burton ; but after the Bishop's death she appeared 
to me to delight always in speaking in his praise. 
Amidst other particulars, Mrs. Warburton told me 
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that in her giddy days^ she was always apt to be 
playful and intrusive ; and when a young gentle- 
man called one morning at Prior Park, concern- 
ing his going into orders^ as the Bishop had 
walked out, she desired the young man to come 
in and take some breakfast, and, after some ge« 
neral conversation, said to him : ** perhaps you 
know the Bishop?** **No, madam, I never had 
the honour of seeing him." " No ?** says she, ^* I 
am sorry for that, for you will be terrified at his 
very countenance. As to me, you will see that I 
am frightened to death at the very look of him ; 
but here he is, coming up the lawn ; perhaps you 
will meet him, and tell him your business^ and 
then return to your tea." The Gentleman took 
his hat; but the Bishop came into the breakfast 
parlour without him. Mrs. Warburton, rather 
struck by his absence, rang the bell, and inquired. 
The servant replied : " Madam, the young gentle-' 
man took his horse, and rode away directly.** *' I 
was then seriously alarmed, and ordered a person 
to follow him and bring him back, and I intro* 
duced him to his Lordship as a particular friend 
of my own.** I found the joke proved highly ad- 
vantageous ; for, after he was in orders, she found 
him a respectable man, and from the Bishop she 
jprocured a living for him. 
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Voltaire and " Zobeide/* 

Pope at one time was inclined to be civil to 
Voltaire; so was Warburton; and both were 
highly spoken of by the caustic Critic of Ferney ; 
but afterwards a great change took place. Vol- 
taire found himself severely attacked by Pope ; 
and in a Catalogue of Living Authors, by the 
Bishop, he found himself placed in the middle 
rank. This could not be forgiven ; and he retali- 
ated, con Jurore, in a tract, called the ** Life of 
young Jenny ^^ intended as from James^ but evi- 
dently mistaken for Jemmy. It is remarkable 
that Johnson always spoke of Voltaire with much 
less acrimony than Gray; and even Mason ridicules 
Gray's serious apprehensions in consequence of a 
poem on the Earthquake at Lisbon ; but there was 
some similarity at times, in the turn of mind, be- 
tween Johnson and Voltaire. Rasselas bears some 
resemblance to Candide, as Boswell remarks ; but 
the optics of the two were widely different. Vol- 
taire looked at mankind merely through the me- 
dium of ridicule; Johnson through the gloom of 
melancholy. 

Monsr. de Voltaire was alwajs averse from sit- 
ting for his picture ; however, to oblige his friend 
Colonel Hewett, he rather reluctantly complied^ 
and that portrait was in the possession of the late 
Sir George Robinson,* the much-respected Mem- 

* Sir George Robinson's family was related to that of Shef- 
field Duke of Buckingham : he possessed a gold cup with the 
Sheffield arms. 
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ber for Northampton, whose mother was heir- 
ess to the ColonePs estate at Stretton, in Lei- 
cestershire, where I frequently saw it. The 
Colonel was a singular character^ and is described 
by Smollett, as Mr. Hewett, in Humphrey Clinker. 
His brother, the Captain, was equally singular 
in his way, but with inferior talents and means of 
information. At the Captain's death I gave a 
little account of him, which appeared in some of 
the newspapers, and wrote the following Epitaph 
which, I believe, has likewise appeared in print : 

*' His faults lie buried with liim ! — in the grave 
All iiius,t await alike their destin'd call ; 
Alike the gay, benevolent, and brave; 
Alike this motley compound of them all. 

If chance his history fills some trifler's page. 
And laughter revels at his comic name, 

The wise snail weep the errors of his age, 
The just shall consecrate his heart to Fame." 

I forget by what means the three unfinished 
Acts of Voltaire's *^ Les Scythes '* came into my 
hands ; I translated this tragedy, altered, and 
added two Acts to it, under the title of" Zobeide j" 
Mrs. Yates, on perusing it, wished to undertake 
the character of Zobeide. I told her I had no con- 
nection with Covent Garden Theatre; but she 
should be welcome to it for her benefit. I was 
then utterly unacquainted with Managerial in- 
trigues. In consequence of its being approved, she 
meant to continue it at the Theatre ; this discon- 
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certed some engagements that Mr. Colman had 
made with Dr. Francklin,* and dissention, highly 
disagreable to me, ensued. Dr. Francklin, being 
disappointed, reflected upon me in the newspapers, 
to which a very flattering answer was inserted, 
which I traced to my friend Mr. Garrick, though 
at that time Manager of the rival theatre. This 
favour I was ever duly mindful of 

In justice, however, to Mr. Colman, I must de- 
clare the tragedy ought not to have been forced 
on him by Mrs. Yates, in the manner it was ; but 
at that time she reigned Empress at the theatre, 
and having given the piece out of my own faands^ 
I was involved in great diflBculty with the con- 
tending parties. 

[Mr. Cradock's tragedy of "Zobeide** occa- 
sioned the following friendly correspondence with 
Mrs. Yates, and the angry one with Dr. Francklin ; 
both of whom are alluded to above. — Edit.] 

Dear Sir, December 17, 1770. 

Since the waters have not been able to quench your 
poetic fire, I take the omen to be a good one; and since 
your wings have escaped a ducking, you may venture to 
aspire ; and 1 make no doubt but you will aspire with 
success, and reach your point. Female passions, you 
know, are apt now and then to be at war with those of 



* The son of the well-known Richard Francklin, printer of the 
Craftsman, He was educated at Westminster School, and thence 
went to Trinity College, Cambridge. He published many dra- 
matic pieces, both original and translated, several sermons, &c. 
&c. and he received many preferments in the church. He died 
at his house in Great Queen-street, March 15, 1784. — Edit. 

VOL. IV. P 
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our own sex, but the Lady,* whom yoa recom mended 
to my acquaintance^ may be sure that there will be no 
bickerings or animosity between us. Nay, what is very 
odd, if she makes me miserable, I shall love her the 
more : that Lady wins the »heart by torturing iu A 
negligee to be sure will not be a proper equipment for 
Court, but as you know the style of dress so well, I am 
persuaded she will come to town with all her proper re- 
quisites to strike the reigning taste. I am so desirous 
to be instrumental in serving this Lady, that I have 
talked to Sir- Clemen t-CotterelT (Mri Colman), and be is 
ready to see the lady himself, and, if he thinks she. con- 
forms to the fashion, will be glad to introduce her next 
winter. As to this winter, he is under so many pro- 
mises, that he begs she will not be impatient, but be so 
good as to compose herself till another year. 

Write as well as you spout, with the same feeling, 
strength^ and energy, and you will be as successful in 
public as in private ; and let me but act as well as you 
spout, and justice will be done to your Tragedy. Good 
God ! what have I donef the lady's name is out at last. 
But though I am a blab in this, be assured that I ob- 
served your directions with the strictest silence as to the 
name of the author. His name, as far as depends upon 
me, shall be a secret till it blazes out at once. Thoueh 
next winter is the time fixed by Mr. Colman, yet he <le- 
sires to see the piece as soon as possible. I am, dear 
Sir, your most obliged servant, M. A. Yates. 

P. S. Mr. Yates desires his best respects. 



Dear Sir, Wednesday. 

: Mrs. Yates has just given me Les Scythes, and tells 
me you leave London to-morrow. I cannot look into it, 
or contrive myself the pleasure of seeing you to-day ; 
but if you will favour me with your address in the coun- 
try, or defer the affair till your return, you may depend 
on receiving my candid and sincere opinion. In the 
mean time I remain, dear Sir, your most faithful and 
obedient humble servant, G. Colman. 



* Zobeide. 
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Sir, April QO, 1771. 

I am extremely sorry to inform you, I am afraid both 
our expectations are at an end^ as Mr. Colman now says, 
be bas a play of Doctor Francklin's on tbe same sub- 
ject> wbicb Mr. Colman bad given a prior promise to 
perform ; this Mr. Colman did not acquaint me witb, 
when I delivered him your Play. I cannot undertake 
to direct Mr. Cradock how to act in this affair; and 
can only say, tbe disappointment of not appearing in 
the part of Zobeide is a greater mortification to me than 
any pecuniary advantage 1 might have reaped from the 
success of it; of which lam sure there was not tbe least 
doubt. I suppose, if you have not already heard from 
Mr. Colman, you will very soon. If I may give my 
sentiments freely, I tbink it was rather hasty to declare 
tbe author till every tbing had been settled ; as I might 
then have availed myself not only of his promise, but 
likewise had a right of refusal to appear in another per- 
son's play, detrimental to my own interest; as I should 
have told Mr. Colman the piece was given to me. Should 
any business bring Mr. Cradock to London, I hope he 
will call in Bedford-street. I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

M. A. Yates» 



Dear Sir, 4pri7 26, 1771. 

In compliance with your request,have minutely followed 
your instructions, in regard to Mr. Colman, whom I saw 
tbis morning. I mentioned the disappointment it would 
be to you, a gentleman who wrote for fame only, as you 
had generously given the emoluments of the piece to me. 
I tben urged tbe great loss I should sustain if it was not 
performed ; I also enforced bis prior promise, which he 
now seems to dispute. However, I do not entirely despair, 
as he evaded giving me back tbe Play, saying he would 
read it again, and then write to you about it I shall 
not give it up easily you may depend, but persevere to 
the last, and wish you to do the same. If vou do not 
hear from Mr. Colman in a post or two, I shall be glad 
of a line from you, with full directions what you would 
wish me to do further. 1 am, Sir, your most obliged^ 
most obedient humble servant, M. A. Yates. 

p2 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



^13 LITERARY MEMOIRS 

S I R, Mortlake, August 8, 1771. 

The reason of your not bearing sooner from me is, 
that I have been greatly perplexed with the Manager 
and Doctor Francklin. They have again attempted to play 
me off, but I hope to foil them at their own weapons. As 
I mean nothing but what is just and right, I do not de- 
spair of succeeding. I think your journey to town at 
this time unnecessary, Mr. Colman being gone for 
three weeks to tlie Isle of Wight. He has promised to 
write to me, which letter I will inclose to you at Gumley 
Hall as soon as I receive it. 

Pray make my love and best wishes to Mrs. Cradock ; 
compliments to Mr. Sparrow, most sincerely wishing him 
better health. I have written to Lady Scarsdale that you 
would be so obliging to send Zobeide for her perusal. Let 
Mr. Sparrow know Mr. Yates will send the blundering 
letter to him. I cannot answer your letter about the fleas 
at present, but hope soon to write to you in better spirits* 

1 am. Sir, yours, &c. M. A. Yates. 

Sir, Sunday Morning* 

I have all along perceived an intention in Mrs. Yates 
tQ defer the play, and she, of all persons, can with the 
worst grace plead hurry and fatigue, as she has scarce 
ever been called on to play since the rehearsals com- 
menced. As it was absolutely necessary to bring the 
{»iece out before Christmas, the house should have been 
urnisfaed earlier with the copy, and you know I impor- 
tuned you for the Epilogue a week ago. I did not pro« 
pose alternate nights, as the studied delays had driven 
MS so near the holydays. However, that I may not be 
represented by Mrs. Yates as an enemy not only to her 
but to tiie play, I think I may be warranted in deferring 
it till Wednesday, on which day if it does not appear 
it must be wholly laid aside. It was on the express 
condition of performing it before Christmas that it was 
received. I am sorry to be obliged to say thus much ; 
but I do assure you it is not with reference to yourself, but 
to those who I think have not returned the kindness 
they have received from the Managers. I am. Sir, your 
most obedient humble servant, G. Colman. 

I have said Wednesday, because that will answer 
every end as well as Thursday. It shall be rehearsed on 
Monday and Tuesday ; Tuesday I will attend. 
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Madam, Dec. 2^ 177 1 . 

I was just now greatly sttrprised at hearing from Mr. 
Colman that a paragraph had appeared in some evening 
paper, which I have never seen, reflecting on your 
friend Mr. Cradock and his play, which Mr. Craaock^ 
for what reason I know not, has, it seems, (very nn<* 
justly) laid at my door. I flatter myself, however un- 
acquainted that gentleman i& with me, that Mrs. Yates 
knows Dr. Francklin too well to suppose him capable of 
such a meanness, and must think that the unkindnes» of 
a suspicion so totally groundless can admit of no excuse 
but that of Mr. Crauock's being an utter stranger to the 
person and character of. Madam, your obedient humble 
servant, Thos. FranckltIN. 

To Mrs. Yates. 



Rev. Sir, Nando's Cqffeehouse, Wednesday/. 

I have the pleasure to be informed by Mrs. Yates, 
that you disclaim the paragraph in the London Evening 
of Saturday last. I told Mr. Colman my reasons for 
imputing it to you : those reasons I am ready to repeat, 
if you win at any time favour me with an interview. As 
I have been five years Master of Arts in the same Uni- 
versity with you, I cannot be ignorant of your literary 
character, though you may totally be a stranger to mine. 
No man can say that I have ever thrown the least slur 
upon you either as a gentleman or a scholar; but whilst 

four established name is continually quoted against me, 
feel a real injury. If, Sir, you therefore wish not to 
be thought my enemy, give me leave to contradict any 
malevolent aspersions of that kind, which will oblige 
your friend and servant, J. Cradock. 

I write in haste. 

To the Rev. Dr. Francklin. 



Sir, Queen-street, Thursday Morning. 

Late last night I received your's, dated Nando's Coffee- 
house, Wednesday morning ; and though I think I have 
sufficiently exculpated myself with regard to the para- 
graph, as £ should hardly have given you this assurance 
under my own hand if it was in the power of any human 
testimony to contradict me, shall notwithstanding very 
readily acquiesce in your desire of an interview, and 
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will for that purpose, if agreeable, meet you at Nandos 
to-morrow morning at eleven o'clock, when this mo- 
mentous aifair (for such you seem to think it) may be 
easily settled, and I shall have the pleasure of hearing 
from yourself the reasons why you chose to fix the para- 
graph on, Sir, your obedient servant, T. Francklin. 
To Joseph Cradocky Esq. 



Sunday Morning. 
Zobeide sends best wishes to her dear friend Mr. Cra- 
dock, and begs he will wear tl^se trifles* in remem- 
brance of her. 

[The following letter, though introduced here, 

is in addition to the correspondence printed in 

vol. III. pp. 79 — 82; and relates to Mr. Cra- 

dock*s tragedy of the " Czar." — Edit.] 

Dear Sir, King's TheatrCy Jan. 21, 1777. 

Since I was favoured with your letter I have taken 
every opportunity to see Mr. Sheridan, but in vain, as 
he very seldom comes to the play-house. There is no- 
thing in my power which you cannot command ; but I 
think it would be wrong for me to go to his house to 
demand a play which he did not receive from me: this, 
upon reflection, I am sure you will approve. But if 
you. Sir, will write to Mr, Sheridan, and desire him to 
deliver me the play, I will send it either to you, or any 
friend you shall appoint, as soon as £ receive it; and am 
most sincerely sorry I am deprived of the very great 
pleasure I should have had in performing in your play, 
which, without a compliment, I think excellent. Pray 
make my best respects to Mrs. Cradock, and believe me, 
dear Sir, your most obliged and devoted humble servant, 

M. A. Yates. 

The tragedy of Zobeide was acted for thir- 
teen nights; but, though much indebted to Mr. 
Smith and other Performers, old Mrs. Vincent was 

* A very fine pair of point ruffles from Paris, given to me 
by Mrs. Yates.— J. C. 
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forced upon me, dressed in crimson satin, orna* 
mented with fur, as a Scythian rural Nymphj at? 
tendant on Zobeide. That the audience suffered 
this, and many other incongruities, particularly 
meant to offend Mrs. Yates, I can only attribute 
to that tenderness and partiality which an English 
audience is always ready to bestow on an unfledged 
author. After the Play was published by Mr, 
Cadell, ushered into the world with a Prologue by 
Dr. Goldsmith, and an Epilogue by Mr. Murphy,* 
I sent a copy of it to Voltaire, who returned the 
following answer : 

*' Sir, 9 Sire, 1773, cL Ferney. 

" Thanks to year muse, a foreign copper shines. 
Turned into gold, and coin'd in sterling lines." 

You have done too much honour to an old sick man 
of eighty. I am with the most sincere esteem and gra- 
titude, Sir, your obedient servant, VoLTAiRE.^t 

To this compliment I sent the following answer; 

*'SlR, 

'^ I some time since received the honour of an English 
couplet from you, in return for my translation of your 
tragedy of " *Les Scythes :" be assured that I shall ever 
esteem such a mark of your attention to me as a 
more valuable relick, than any that either Italy or 
France could have produced. There has lately ap- 

f)eared here two authentic volumes of Letters by the 
ate £arl of Chesterfield, in which some outlines of your 
character are faithfully delineated. As his sentiment^ 
entirely correspond with my own, you will excuse my 
taking this liberty of presenting them to you.'* 

[The tragedy of Zobeide was dedicated by perr- 
mission to Lady Scarsdale : Mr. Cradock's inti- 

* PHnted in vol. ill. pp. B and 71' — ^Edit. 
. t See a &c*8imile of this letter in vol. 111. p. 7.-*£mT. ^ 
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macy with that noble family is shewn in the fol* 
lowing correspondence. — Edit.] 

Kedleston, Oct.S, 1771. 

Lady Scarsdale presents her complimeQts to Mr. 
Cradock; is infinitely obliged to him for permitting her 
to read his tragedy : she does not presume to give any 
judgment on such performances ; can only say she her- 
self is charmed witn it. She much wishes the character 
of Athamand may have justice done it; as to Zobeide 
there is no doubt, since 'tis undertaken by Mrs. Yates. 
Lord Scarsdale desires Mr. Cradock will accept his com* 
pliments» and thanks for the great pleasure and enter- 
tainment he had in the perusal of his tragedy, which he 
approved of extremely. 

If ever Mr. Cradock comes this way^ Lord Scarsdale 
would be very glad to see him at Kedleston. 

Sib, Kedleston, Dec. 1 , 1 77 K 

I was this morning favoured with your letter. I very 
readily accept the high compliment you are pleased to 
pay me in putting my name to the dedication of so 
finished a piece as your tragedy. As for political opi- 
nions, whatever yours may be, they cannot interfere 
with your merit as a poet ; and I hope I shall ever en- 
tertain impartiality enough to acknowledge great talents 
wherever they are to be found. I am very scsrry I can- 
not be in town at this time, but if I was, indeed^ the dan- 
gerous way Lady Craven is in would prevent my appear- 
ing in public; but I sincerely wish you good success ; 
and I am in full expectation of hearing the Zobeide of 
Mr. Cradock as justly celebrated as the Medea of Mr. 
Glover. I am. Sir, your most obedient servant, 

C. Scarsdale. 
We shall be very glad to see you at Kedleston, when- 
ever it is agreeable to you. 

Sir, Kedleston, Dec. 27, 1771. 

My lord joins with me in returning you many thanks 
for the books. We have read the tragedy again with 

freat pleasure, and are impatient to see it represented, 
t is impossible not to approve your Dedication ; I only 
wish I really merited what you are so obliging to say of 
me. I am very happy to hear you left Mrs. Yates so 
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mnch better. We beg our compliments to Mrs. Cradock* 
I am. Sir, your most obedient and most obliged 
humble servant, Caroline Scarsdale. 

Dear Sir, Kedleston, Nod. 12, 1774. 

I am very sorry yon should think it necessary to apo- 
logize for desiring a little fruit ; I am happy if such as 
it was it answered your purpose. I have not been in 
London lately, but on a visit to Lord Portmore at 
Weybridge. Lady Scarsdale is in a very indifferent 
state of health at present, which possibly may carry us 
to town sooner than our usual time, though we are not 
et determined about it. I think myself greatly obliged 
>y your civility relative to Mr. Curzon, and yonr kind 
offer of a copy of the '* Village Memoirs,*' which I dare 
say I shall peruse with infinite pleasure. I have the 
honour to be, with great truth and regard, Sir, your 
most faithful humble servant, Scarsdale. 



I 



Sir, Kedleston, May 15, . • . 

I must appear very forgetful to you in not leaving the 
book at Haroorough, as you desired, but the real truth 
is that I took it to be your tragedy. Not having very 
quiet company in the coach, I determined not to open 
it till I got home, when I found yonr note : I will take 
care of it, and would send it yon if I could tell which 

way you would receive it safe. Mr. C ^n*s character 

is just what I have heard it represented. Our ball, as 
far as done, looks very well. The country has great 
beauty. I beg my compliments to Mrs. Cradock. 

I am, Sir, your most obedient humble servant, 

C. Scarsdale. 

[A complimentary note from the well-known 

Duke of Queensberry, shall be added. It is in 

allusion to the theatrical entertainments of Lord 

Essex at Cashiobury. The prologue alluded to 

is printed in p. 160. I was not aware that Mr. 

Cradock wrote the epilogue also. — Edit.] 

Sir, Piccadilly, \%th Jan. 1774. 

I have had the pleasure of receiving your letter, and 
return you a thousand thanks for your attention in send- 
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idg me your prologue and epilogue, which I desired, 
and am extremely glad to have, as you know I admired 
them both very much. I am, with the greatest regard, 
your most obedient servant, March & Ruglen. 

On the occasion of the publication of Zobeide, 
a brother poet addressed the following 

To Joseph Cradock, Esq, on his Play entitled " Zobeide.^* 

And shall I not invoke the Muse, 
(For that's (;he phrase we chiefly use) 
And fetching Pegas' from his paddock. 
Salute my friend and poet Cradock? 
Shall not 1 ape thy eagle's flight. 
With one poor lifeless /^op^r-AiVe? 
'Midst all these crackers shall thy Nib 
Be backward to throw in his squib i 
No ; in a general mix'd ovation, 
The meanest join in acclamation. 

O valued friend of Naemus' hill ! 
That bear'st the double-gifted quill. 
With tragic powers and comic fraught. 
That was q( Gafier Phoebus bought^ 
Who erst set up, on Pindus' top. 
For Bards a stationary shop. 
O friend Gumleian ! may the lays 
That sing, or seem to sing, thy praise ; 
May they, like me, acceptance hnd^ 
Still friendly, and be paid in kind. 
Grateful the lays for favours past, 
Tho' slow comes gratitude at last ; 
And now I write indeed the rather. 
Since you're become poetic father* 
My compliments sincere to send. 
On such occasion to my friend. 
How happv am I that the brat 
Is so well^avour'd, and can chat 
In such a sort as must engage 
Applause, in such an early stage — 
Its infancy indeed is such 
No wonder that it cries so much : 
And it can run I find already — 
What raptures must it give the daddy f 
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How happy must it be to share 
The joy with grand-papa Voltaire! 
la shorty your friends in private read 
Its future consequence decreed, 
On whom so many gossips came 
Ambitious to bestow a name. 
Such is thy bantlings O my friend ! 
On which my warmest hopes attend. 
That it may still be seen with rapture. 
And so-be-eued to the end o'the chapter. 

B. N. J.» 



Rev. Charles Jenner, M.A. 
[Mr. Jenner was educated at Pembroke Hall, 
Cambridge, where he took both his degrees ; 
B. A. 1757, M. A. 1760. He distinguished him- 
self at the University by obtaining two of Mr. 
Seaton's prizes ; the subjects were, " The gifts of 
tongues, 1767,** and *' The destruction of Nine- 
veh, 1769 ;*' a collection of Poems in I766, 4to. 
He was the author of two novels, intituled, 
*' Letters from Altamont in the Capital, to his 
Friends in the Country, 1764," 8vo ; and " The 
Placid Man, I773." He likewise published 
" Letters from Lothario to Penelope,*' 2 vols. 
12mo., including, " Lucinda,'* a dramatic enter- 
tainment; a sentimental comedy, called, *^The 
Man of Family, 1771/* 8vo ; ** Town Eclogues, 
1772," 4to. ; " Louisa, a Tale, to which is added, 
an Elegy to the memory of Lord Lyttleton, 177*,** 
4to. ; and many other poetical pieces ; some of 

* Q.\ U not the Rev. Charles Jenner ? 
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which have great merit, and shew that he pos- 
sessed elegant literary accomplishments, refined 
taste, and exquisite sensibility of heart. 

Mr. Jenner was also the author of a copy of 
verses, intituled, *^ April," written at the request 
of a lady for the Bath Easton prize, which they 
obtained. In I769 he succeeded Dr. Hutchinson 
in the living of Claybrook, Leicestershire; and 
obtained a dispensation to hold it with Cranford 
St. John, county of Northampton. 

Mr. Jenner died May 11, 1774, aged thirty- 
eight. A monument was erected to his memory 
in Claybrook chancel, by Lady Craven, whos^ 
Muse weeps over his urn in beautiful and pathetic 
ttxatna. He had a fine taste for musicy and bis 
society was much cooirted by the amateurs of that 
art. He possessed a considerable share of wit, 
and, what rarely happens, without the smallest 
tincture of ill nature or malignity. His disposi- 
tions were humane and benevolent ; his manners 
were soft and gentle, a£&ble and condescending ; 
bis pulpit compositions were animated and per^ 
suasive ; in short, his talents and accomplishments 
as a clergyman, a scholar, and a gentleman, ren« 
dered him the object of universal respect and 
^teem^ and he died sincerely lamented by his 
parisbi(H^rs and the whole neighbourhood. — 
Edit.] 

Mr. Jenner used frequently to say to me, *^ I 
cannot guess whose sermons my curate preaches. 
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I know whose they are not j they are incomparably 
good ; he will not suffer rae to look at one.** A 
little before his death Mr. Jenner said to me, ^* I 
have found out at last whose sermons my curate 
preaches; they are Dr. Young's in manuscript; his 
mother was nearly related to him." 

[Mr. Jenner's intimacy with Lady Craven has 
been before alluded to ; that distinguished poet 
was very serviceable to her Ladyship in the pre- 
paration of her private theatricals. To these Mr. 
Cradock was also happy to contribute his assist- 
ance. A few letters from Lady Craven shall here 
be given. — Edit.] 

Combe, Tuesdat/ Evening. 
Lady Craven presents her compliments* to Mr. Cra- 
dock, and is sorry to findthatMr. Jenner did not deliver 
ber message, which was, that as Mr. Cradock was so kind 
as to offer her the use of his scenes, she will be glad of 
accepting them ; but hopes to have the pleasure of Mr. 
Cradock's company, together with Mrs. Cradock, as 
Lady Craven is really concerned to think she has not 
had the honour of seeing them here yet. Lord Craven 
likewise joins Lady Craven in best compliments to Mr. 
and Mrs. Cradock, and the sooner they see them at 
Combe the better; the more it will give Lord and Lady 
Craven satisfaction, and they can then settle how and 
when Lady Craven will send for the scenes. . 

Sir Combe, Friday. 

I am exceedingly obliged to you for your politeness 
towards me, and only sorry you were not here to partake 
of our Christmas gambols. I thank you for your idea 
of Peeping Tom ; but my friend Mr. Jenner has written 
something which exceeds any thing I could write, were 
I to study twenty years, and therefore I shall postpone 
the exhibiting a speaking Peeping Tom till next year, 
when we have fixed upon three different pieces to be 
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acted during the Christmas faolydays; the Drammeris 
one; the Citizen the other; and one musical entertain- 
ment. I hope you will do me the favour to play a 
principal part in one of these, if not in both. I wanted 
much for you to have been here, and have examined if 
my playing was worthy to accompany yours. 

As to the scenes, I will certainly accept of them, but 
at the same time beg we may agree about the time of 
removing them. In all probability j'ou will act some- 
thing at vour own house in the summer, and I would 
not send n>r them till you have done with them; indeed 
I shall not want them till towards the winter. 

I feel rather ashamed at talking so familiarly about 
my intentions to a person who has been so very civil to 
me, and that I have never seen. I wish this letter may 
excuse all the liberties I take, without my being obliged 
to blush out many apologies when I have the satisrac- 
tion of seeing you here, and hope my desire of having 
that pleasure will be fulfilled. I stay here about ten 
days longer, and if you should happen to come this 
way you will meet with a welcome reception, though 
perhaps a stupid one, as I am at present an invalid. I 
Deg my compliments to Mrs. Cradock, and remain, Sir^ 
your much obliged servant, Eliz. Craven. 

Benham, Thursday. 
Lady Craven is sorry Mr. Cradock did not call at 
Benham, as both herself and Lord Craven would have 
been glad of his company. Lord Craven is out, but 
Lady Craven begs Mr. Cradock will accept of their 
best compliments ;^he has no commands for Bath. Is 
very glad that authors may have, as they ought, their 
own productions to benefit whom they shall think fit, as 
she thought it very hard that any work of merit should 
not be put to the use ^n ingenious writer may think fit 
to leave his productions for. Lady Craven's health is 
better, but she is still often a little indisposed. 



Sir, Jan, 20, 177... 

My indispositions must plead my excuse for not hav- 
ing I answered your letter before ; but now I am able I will 
fulfil the intention I had of doing myself that pleasure 
long before this time. 
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There is no stage at Blenheim,* nor are there any plays 
to be acted there, that I know of, and if there were I be- 
lieve I should certainly be informed of them ; therefore 
I have not delivered your civility to the Duke or 
Duchess, which I am sure they would be very sensible 
of, if they had any intentions of that sort ; but till they 
have, I believe you will agree with me that it is better 
to defer your polite message. I am very sorry my situ* 
aiion does not permit me to attend Leicester music- 
meeting, where I should have been highly entertained, 
both with the music and other things well lyorth hearing. 

I hope Mrs. Cradock is well. 

1 am. Sir, your most obedient, E. Craven. 



Gray the Poet. — See vol. L p. 182. 

As Mr. Gray veas so very shy and distant, few 
guessed at his ^* peculiar humour," as Hurd was 
pleased to term it ; he was generally seen through 
the melancholy medium of his own Church-yard 
Elegy. From recollection I am sure Lord Sand* 
wich was aware of him ; for, about the time he of- 
fered himself as High Steward, contrary to hi^ 
usual maxim of not seeing an enemy on public 
occasions, he once said to me, I have my private 
reasons for knowing of his absolute inveteracy. 
Of this I have now seen proof in the poem of 
Jemmy Twitcher, published by Mr. Mitford, and 
directly applying to that contest. His Long Story 
indeed had been printed ; but the world in general 

* There is now a very i^ood theatre^ with seats for two hun- 
dred persons, independent of the side-boxes : and the embellish- 
ments are very neat. The building was originally a green-house. 
It is long, however, since any dramatic pieces were performed 
there.— Edit. 
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did not see the meaning of it, and it was every 
where disputed whether there was any humour or 
not. Many light satires perhaps have since been 
given to him that he did not write, but certainly 
very like him : take that for instance on the Cam- 
bridge Condolence and Congratulation on the 
Death of King George II. and the Accession of 
George III. 

The Old One's dead, 
And iD his stead, 

The New One takes his place ; 
Then sing and sigh, 
And laugh and cry, 

With dismal cheerful face. 

After Mason had published his Life, his Letters 
and Satires on the University were apparent ; and 
the reverend Biographer, by publishing them, gave 
no small offence. Being desirous of ascertaining 
who had dared to speak with high displeasure, he 
was informed, that the Right Reverend Dr. 
Keene had given his decided opinion against them. 
<* Has he ?*' replied Mason, hastily ; " I wish I had 
been aware of that sooner, for I purposely sup- 
pressed Gray's Epitaph on his Lordship : 

'* Here lies Dr. Keene, the good Bishop of Chester, 
Who eat up a fat goose, but could not digest her/' 

From my friend, the Rev. Mr. Sparrow,* of 
Pembroke College, who died at Walthamstow, I 

* The Rev. William Sparrow was educated at Christ's Hos- 
pital, and took his degrees of B. A. 1765, and M. A. 1769, at 
Pembroke Hall, Cambridge. In July, 1779, the Governors of 
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obtained; at times, many specimens of Mr. Gray*s 
" peculiar humour;'* for, from his sense and mo- 
desty, he was a great favourite. Gray's satire on 
Lord Holland s seat at Kingsgate near Margate, 
was at first denied to be his. When stories were 
told of Gray by those who knew him, they were 
thought so unlike, that several were imputed to 
Dr. Johnson ; nay, were even printed amongst the 
Johnsonia, which, Boswell says, the Doctor was 
much offended at. I can, give one strong instance. 
Dr. Johnson is made to reply to some impudent 
man: " that in that face the north-west wind 
would have the worst of it.'* Now the truth was 
this: — Some friends of mine were educated at 
Christ's Hospital, and went from thence to Pem- 
broke Hall, in Cambridge, where Gray then re- 
sided : one of them was rather a favorite of Gray ; 
but to another he had taken a particular dislike. 
Standing by the fire in the hall, the offensive gen- 
tleman, who was then curate at Newmarket, thus 
addressed the celebrated poet : ** Mr. Gray, I 
have just rode from Newmarket, and never was so 
cut in my life ; the north-west wind was full in 
my face." Gray, turning to the Rev. Mr. Spar- 



Christ's Hospital presented him to the Vicarage of Diseworth, in 
Leicestershire, and July 2^, 1791, instituted him to that of Hor- 
ley, in Surrey, on the death of the leained Archdeacon Whalley. 
In consequence of this he was obliged to resign Diseworth after 
having very considerably advanced its value. Mr. Sparrow offi- 
ciated as curate at Walthamstow, kept a school there, and died 
at the Vicarage-house, Dec. 10, 1816, aged 73. — Edit, 



VOL. IV. 
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row, said : " I think in that face the north-west 
wind would have the worst of it.*' This I had 
from Mr. Sparrow. Again : it was the custom at 
Cambridge, when a book was ordered at a coffee- 
house, that four subscribers* names should be" 
previously signed : the young men, knowing that 
Mr. Pigot particularly wished to be thought to be 
the intimate of Gray, and Mr. Gray equally wished 
not to be considered as the intimate of Mr. Pigot, 
so contrived it, that Gray expressed his anger that, 
wherever he wrote his name, the next was erased 
and Mr. Pigot's inserted in its stead ; and, accord- 
ing to his peculiar humour, he said to my friend; 
" That man's name, wherever I go, piget, he 
PigoVs me." This was true, but could not then 
be credited. 



Rev. Mr. Mason. — See vol. I. p. 183. 
I knew less of Mason than of any of the War- 
burtonian junto. Indeed, nothing ; except that I 
sat not far from Gray and him when Foote very 
handsomely sent them an offer of a side-box^ on 
their having applied for places at his theatre. 
Mr. Mason was very nice, and rather fastidious, 
as allowed by his friend Mr. Professor Main- 
waring, whom, in his Discourses, Mason certainly 
at least condescended to imitate; but I here 
mean only to mention a lack of that *' courtesy '* 
so strongly inculcated by the learned Professor, 
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in reply to a lady travelling through York. Mrs. 
Montagu, so much courted in London, on her 
way to Scarborough, ventured to send a note, 
offering to pay her respects to the poetical Resi- 
dentiary of the Cathedral j to which Mr. Mason 
only condescended to reply, " that he was not 
acquainted with the lady.'* When Mr. Mason 
brought out Caractacus at Covent Garden theatre, 
a certain actor, who, in many respects, however, 
had great merit, unfortunately had a strong burr 
in his throat, when the letter R occurred, and it 
was his lot to give the following speech : one 
would have almost thought it was laid as a trap 
for him. 

Chorus, *' Kingdoms, empires, worlds. 

Melt in the general blaze ; when lo ! from high 
Andraste darting, catches from the wreck 
The roll of fame, claps her ascending plumes. 
And stamps on orient stars each patriot's name 
Round her eternal dome. 

Caractacus. " Speak ever thus. 

And I will hear thee till attention faint 
In heedless ecstacy/'* 

Stopping at Garrick's house afterwards, I found 
a dramatic circle, and repeating the foregoing 
^ extracts, the company seemed amused, and Gar- 
rick, laughing, said : " I am sure I can mend it. 
Now do repeat it without the burr, and I will ac- 
company you ;" which he did, by seeming to 



* I doubt whether the celebrated author, who had the finest 
musical ear, was aware of the effect of the R's so strongly ex- 
pressed. 

q2 
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grind all the time on his knee, like a knife-grindery 
which produced a most ludicrous effect, and gave 
double propriety to 

*' Speak ever thus. 
And I will hear thee till attention faint 
In heedless ecstacy." 



Rev. Professor Mainwaring.* — See vol. I. p. 192. 

Whilst I remained a graduate at Cambridge, I 
knew little of Mr. Mainwaring, but from reading 
the Discourses which he annually preached, in 
his turn, at St. Mary's ; and which, as few could 
hear them distinctly from the pulpit, he always 
printed. He unfortunately had an asthmatic com- 
plaint, and was so fully conscious that he was no 
orator, that when he returned to the vestry, he 
generally said : *^ Thank God, it is over ; and I 
hope to-night I shall get some quiet rest.*' It is 

* The Rev. John Mainwaring was a native of Warwickshire, 
educated at St. John's College, Cambridge; B.A. 1745, M.A. 
1750, and S.T.B. 1758, rector of Church Stretton, Salop, in the 
gift of Lord Weymouth j and of Aberdaron, co. Caernarvon ; 
highly esteemed for his classical knowledge and taste. He pub- 
lished, in 1780, a volume of Sermons on several Occasions^ 
preached before the University, most of which had appeared 
singly. These Discourses, and the elegant prefixed Dissertation 
on that species of composition, have been admired as polished 
specimens in their kind, and place the genius and judgment of 
their author in a most respectable point of view. He also pub- 
lished a Sermon at the primary Visitation of Dr. Butler, Bishop 
of Hereford, and a few occasional Sermons ; and was engaged 
in a controversy with Bishop HalKfax about the proper way of 
quoting passages of Scripture. He also published (anonymously) 
a Life of Handel, 8vo. 1760. He died at Cambridge in April 1807, 
aged 79 ; and was succeeded as Professor by the very learned 
Dr. Marshy now Bishop of Peterborough. — Edit. 
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much to the credit of his friends that he was never 
scraped^* but always respectfully attended to, from 
his known abilities, by the crowded galleries. 
When in London I printed a small volume of 
letters, under the title of " Village Memoirs/^ 
which were more praised than they deserved. In 
one of these letters, on the subject of prcjaching, 
I remarked of Mr. Mainwaring : '* Would his 
pamphlets were folios ;" and, in return, he did me 
the honor to prefix to his Sermon, preached before 
the University of Cambridge, on November 30, 
1777j the following Dedication : 

To Joseph Cradock, Esq. 

Dear Sir, May Q, 1778. 

A desire to encourage merit, whether real or supposed, 
is an excellent quality in itself, and of great importance 
to the welfare of society. A desire to merit encourage- 
ment, though often confounded with the foolish solici- 
tude for fame, is the mark of an ingenuous mind, and the 
motive to every laudable endeavour. It supposes, in- 
deed^ what I hope will be admitted without the form of 
a proof, that the best reward of industry is the appro- 

* When a preacher was very obnoxious to the students^ it was 
the custom for them to express disapprobation by »craping their 
feet. Such disgraceful conduct onc^ occurred during one of tlie 
eloquent discourses of Dr. James Scott, noticed in p. 273. The 
learned Doctor, not intimidated by such unmelodious notes, sig- 
nified his intention o^ preaching against the practice of scraping; 
which he very shortly afterwards performed, taking for his text 
these words : " Keep thy foot when thou goest to the House of 
God, and be more ready to hear than to give the sacrifice of 
fools ; for they consider not that they do evil." On its announce- 
ment the galleries became one scene of confiision and uproar ; 
but Dr. Scott called to the Proctors to preserve silence. This 
being effected, the learned preacher delivered a discourse so elo- 
quent, appropriate, and impressive, as to extort universal appro- 
bation. The pmctice is, I believe, now entirely abandoned. — Ed. 
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bation of the good and wise. To wRom, then, could I 
more fitly address the following Discourse than to a per- 
son of distinguished rank in the polite and literary cir- 
clesy who^ before I had the happiness of knowing him^ 
had honored me with marks of his esteem ; and, at the 
risk of his own reputation, recommended my writings to 
the notice of the world. The world, however, had not 
been troubled with this Discourse, were I not desirous 
that my acknowledgment should be as public as the ob- 
ligation. I always knew that compositions of this kind 
were, for several reasons, the most difficult of any ; and 
much less useful than they might be, from the fashion- 
able prejudice conceived against them. I never ima- 
gined that I could contribute to remove a prejudice 
which so many cEtuses conspire to fortify; or that the 
good old truths, if they really needed, could receive 
from me a better recommendation than they have al- 
ready. It is a comfort, however, to reflect that I have 
not been wanting in my endeavours to revive and che- 
rish these obsolete sentiments, on the growth and vigour 
of which must depend not only the happiness of indivi- 
duals, but the strength and safety of states and commu- 
nities. If, after all, my labour might have been spared, 
I have lost but little, because 1 have written but little? 
and each portion of that pittance has been submitted to 
the public with a view to discharge some duty of friend-^ 
ship, or some debt of gratitude. 

If I have ventured to deviate somewhat from theusijial 
form and cast of Discourses from the Pulpit, you know. 
Sir, they must be judged of from their suitableness to the 
purposes for which they are designed; must be suited, in 
some degree, to the temper of the times, and, in the pl^ce 
for which mine were intended, have always been consi- 
dered as a sort of Exercises. Where coarseness or 
negligence would be inexcusable, the faults chiefly to be 
feared are affectation and refinement. But I flatter 
myself that a strong sense of the danger has formed my 
security. 

I am, dear Sir, your obliged and affectionate servant, 

J. Mainwaring. 

This was the first time I had been publicly an- 
nounced as the author of " Village Memoirs." I 
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Still possess the highest respect for the Professor's 
attainments. He was a most refined scholar, had 
an excellent taste in the polite arts^ and his style 
is not inferior to Addison's. When concluding 
one of his early Discourses^ on the subject of pily 
and courtesy, he could not have been exceeded by 
either of his critical friends, Hurd, Gray, or 
Mason. The latter freely borrows from him. 
Mr. and Mrs. Mainwaring frequently stopped at 
my house at Gumley, on their way to Cambridge. 
The Rev. Sambrook Russell,* who resided near 
me^ frequently met them. He was as opposite as 
the poles to Mainwaring ; a profound antiquary, 
and rather a satirist. He expressed nothing but 
amazement at the hypochondriac Professor and 
his blooming lady j and, indeed, the whole Univer- 
sity of Cambridge equally expressed their sur^ 
prise at this wonderful contrast. However, a 
friend of mine added another odd circumstance. 
•* You see,** says he, *' the old Professor looking 
every hour at the thermometer, and sending for 
his clogs, lest a stone floor should strike chill to 
his feet; yet, just before his marriage, I recog- 
nized him at dinner at Rome, at the table of 
Cardinal Bernis, dressed in a handsome suit of 
velvet, with bag-wig and sword ; and had (with 
his friend the Rev. Dr. Fisher)-f^ very elegant 
apartments in the Piazza di Spagna. He can 

* See vo1.il p. 101.— Edit. 

f The late Bishop of Salisbury. — Edit 
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furnish out, I do not doubt, very elegant conver- 
sation } but here he regularly takes his nap after 
dinner, and in the evening is trotting about the 
hall for exercise, whilst his accomplished lady is 
singing Jackson's duet of * Time has not thinn'd 
my flowing hair/ with a musical party in the 
parlour." The lady, not perfectly " weaned, per- 
haps, from a world she loved too well," ♦ died, at 
a very early age, of a consumption^ at their house 
at Cambridge. 

I once spoke of the Professor to Bishop Thur- 
low, who observed to me '' I never met with Mr. 
Main waring ; but I owe him sonie obligation. I 
followed him in a curacy j and frequently shewed 
my friends how ingeniously the air in every creek 
or window was stopped by cork j that there were 
a hundred little inventions ; for I found my prede- 
cessor was, or many parts were, hermetically sealed.'* 

Gray considered Main waring as a most elegant 
scholar ; his style was peculiarly refined. Besides 
a volume of Discourses on particular occasions, be 
wrote the Life of Handel. He was equally scien- 
tific in criticising the Florentine Gallery ; parti- 
cularly correct in his taste for music and poetry; 
and, though very whimsical as to himself, in all his 
dealings with the world a truly honourable man. 

[It only remains to give a specimen or two of 
Mr. Mainwaring's friendly correspondence with 
Mr. Cradock. — Edit.] 

* See Mason's Lady Coventry. 
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Dear Sir, ^*' ^''^''^ ^^^^/^^ Cambridge, 

' Jan. 27, 1171 • 

I am favoured with your obliging letter of the 23d, 
and feel myself greatly to blame for having neglected, 
at my return to Cambridge, making my best acknow- 
ledgments to you and Mrs. Cradock, for the very friendly 
reception I met with at Gumley. I certainly intended it 
over and over ; and how to account for the omission, or 
how to apologise for it, I am equally at a loss. In con- 
sequence of the kind care that was taken of me, I got to 
Cambridge without any fatigue, or return of the asthma- 
tic complaint ; and, I thank God, have scarce had any 
symptoms of it since. But I dare not dismiss my flan- 
nel breast- plate till the spring is over, and shall do it by 
degrees and with great caution. 

It gives me great pleasure that you found equal rea- 
son for approving the sermon on reading it again after 
it was printed. I am sure it was very fortunate for the 
author that you had read it before. As I was very much 
interested in your projected tour, I am equally rejoiced 
that you performed it so well as to glory in the perform- 
ance. But I think you are a little hardy in threatening 
to bore me with your Welch tour, who have not only 
made that tour myself, but have explored the bolder 
footsteps of Nature on the continent; and pursued her, 
through all her turnings and windings, in a course of 
many hundred miles along the Loire, the Rhone, and the 
Rhine. When you have also seen the Alps, the Lake 
of Geneva, and Switzerland, I may perhaps condescend 
to talk with you as a traveller. And now, I think, I am 
almost even with you in point of insolence. 

But to be serious, I wish very much to see you, and to 
hear your account, as well as to read it. I was afraid 
the dropping the usual musical performances at Hinch- 
inbroke would be the cause of your dropping your in- 
tended journey into these parts. However, I flatter my- 
self it is not dropt, but delayed. 

I lately observed a fourth edition of " Village Me- 
moirs'' advertised in the Whitehall Paper, which shews 
that you know how to hit the public taste without 
making those sacrifices to popularity with which fame is 
so often purchased. I dare not speak my sentiments 
on a book, which speaks in such terms of me. I think. 
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however, that gratitade for favour so little merited, and 
for honoar so unsolicited, can be neither a breach of 
modesty nor a proof of weakness ; and therefore I must 
wish to be esteemed, and beg leave to profess myself, 
dear Sir, your ever obliged and aflfectionate servant, 

J. Mainwaring. 

You will be kind enough to present my best respects 
to Mrs. Cradock, to whose goodness I am so much in- 
debted. ■■■ 

Dear Sir, December 12, 1782. 

A thousand thanks for your kind communications, 
which were of very great use. The business wa* 
finished very soon after I received them. The plan is, 
I believe, a little better than I gave it you at first. 

In order lo treat the subject in its fullest extent, I en- 
deavour, after some general introductory remarks, to 
point out those common principles of our nature, which 

may be considered as the seeds of ; the rise and 

progress of it among the most civilized nations of anti- 
quity ; the accidents and events which have contributed 
to its improvement in those of later ages; the efivects 
of it on society, as well as individuals; and lastly, the 
force of public opinion, and prevalence of a depraved 
taste among ourselves, in supporting the credit of a 
practice, which the laws of all countries have considered 
as infamous, and concurred to reprobate. 

About thirty years ago there was an ingenious ironi- 
cal pamphlet came out, entitled, ^* A mod^t Defence of 

." I shall try to get a sight of it, and if it cannot 

be had separate, I believe it will be found in some of 
Dodsley's Collections of fugitive Pieces. 

I cannot ride on horseback so far, and dare not ven- 
tureinan open chaise at this time of the year; otherwise 
I would pay my respects at Gumley for a few days be* 
fore the holidays are over. I beg you will present tbein 
to Mrs. C, and am, dear Sir, ever yours, &c. 

J. MAlNWARINCk 

David Garrick. — See vol. I. p. 193. 
Innumerable anecdotes of Garrick now He be- 
fore me ; but it is diflScult to select what may be 
most interesting. 
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One summer, whilst in power, Lord Sandwich 
resided in Lord Chesterfield's house at Black* 
heath (the house afterwards occupied by the 
Princess of Wales) j arid another summer, at Lord 
Halifax's on Hampton Green. This was very 
convenient, as His Majesty then frequently slept 
at Kew. I will add some little account of a very 
pleasant day that I passed at Hampton. Sir Ed^ 
ward Hughes arrived, and brought one of the 
finest turtles ever seen, from the island of Ascen^ 
sion ; and his own cook was ready to dress it 
in the plain manner in which it is generally served 
abroad. The weather was excessively hot, and 
Lord Sandwich was under the necessity of soon 
leaving, so that a fit party was not readily col- 
lected J however, invitations were sent to many 
in the neighbourhood. Lord Sandwich said to 
me : ^* you are intimate with Mr. Garrick : I 
have never met him above once in company; 
could you, without impropriety, inform him of 
particulars, apologizing to him for the short hoi 
tice, for it must be dressed to-morrow, as Sir Ed- 
ward Hughes is in haste." 

I wrote immediately to Mr. Garrick all the cir- 
cumstances, and despatched my servant early in the 
morning. Garrick was in his scratch-wig, his old 
hat, and loose great coat, examining the wheels 
of his own coach : my servant, conceiving that ha 
addressed the coachman, asked when Mr. Garrick 
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could be spoken to. *' Now," says he, " give me 
the note ;" and, opening it, ordered him to stop, 
and he would answer it. On the servant's return, 
he told me he was quite miserable about the mis- 
take he had made, and added : " Sir, Mr. Garrick 
comes to dinner ; and I hope you will excuse my 
attending in the parlour, for I could not wait if 
my life was at stake.^' " Oh,'* said I, " it cannot 
be helped now, and I will apologize for you to 
Mr. Garrick." As soon as I saw Garrick I told 
him how miserable the man was. " Oh !" replied 
Garrick, with great good humour, '' tell him, 
that my coachman is a much better-looking fel- 
low than I am, and by the mistake he has paid me 
a compliment.** 

The party met the next day rather numerously. 
This was the first time Garrick had seen Miss 
Ray, and he was much pleased with her behaviour 
and attention. The evening was beyond mea- 
sure pleasant, though the company was miscel- 
laneous. 

After coffee Lord Sandwich spoke of old Ons- 
low the Speaker, when Garrick said : " I remem- 
ber in the early part of my life being introduced 
to him, and I was invited to his house ; my friend 
told the Speaker, that as he did not attend theatres 
he wished the young actor to give him a specimen 
of his performance j * might he recite the solilo- 
quy when Macbeth sees the air-drawn dagger ?' 
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The Speaker bowed assent ; but having no taste 
for plays, the character of Macbeth or Macheath 
was, I believe, alike indifferent to him. I pre- 
pared ; but, during the awful ^ause, the Speaker 
not being in the least apprised of what was in- 
tended, turned to a gentleman who sat next him, 
and said : * Pray, Sir, was you at the turnpike meet- 
ing at Epsom on Thursday last ? ' '* Lord Sandwich 
laughed heartily, exclaiming, *' My dear Sir, you 
have hit the old Speaker exactly." I never saw 
Garrick more entertaining than he was that even- 
ing J and Lord Sandwich and he were ever after- 
wards acquainted. 

When we were reciting different parts, Garrick 
said that Mr. Arden had the most genuine comic 
humour of any man he ever knew, and particu- 
larly praised his Falstaff. 

Garrick and the Rev. Mr. Arden went from 
Leicester to Lichfield, and, byappointment, to War- 
wick, Castle, (see vol. L p. 196); but there was 
some mistake in a message, as afterwards ex- 
plained. However, Mr. Arden and Garrick, who 
had taken offence too hastily penned some verses, 
which got into circulation. The lines were merely 
ludicrous. Mr. Arden's were to the following 
purport : 

'' Some strollers, invited by Warwick's kind Earl, 
To his castle inasnificent came, 
Prepar'd to respect both the owner and seat, 
And to shew them due honour and fame. 
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His chambers^ his kitchens, his cellars they praised. 
But alas ! they soon found to their cost^ 

That if they expected to feast at his house, 
They reckoned without their great host. 

He show'd them Guy's pot, but he gave them no soup. 

No meat would his Lordship allow, 
Unless they had gnaw'd the Blade-bone of the Boar, 

Or the Rib of the famous Dun Cow. 

But since you 're my friends, cried the complaisant Peer, 

ni give you a new printed book. 
Which may to your tastes some amusement afford : . 

'Tis the History of Greville and Brooke. 
Since your Lordship's so civil, well-bred, and polite^ 

Pray pardon one curse from a sinner. 
For our oreakfast we thank you, our very good Lord, 

But a plague on your family dinner." 

Garrick's was an ** Inscription for the gateway 
of Warwick Castle ;" and was as follows : 

^ When Neville, the stout Earl of Warwick, liv'd here. 

Three oxen for breakfast were slain. 
And his friends were all welcome to sport and good cheer. 

And kindly invited again and again. 

His nerves are so weak, and his spirits so low. 
This Earl with no oxen does feed them ; 

And all of the former great doings we know. 
He gives us a book, and we read them.'* 

The IVonderSy so infinitely below the dignity 
and grarideur of that ancient Castle, are now, I 
believe, no longer exhibited. But our ancestors 
were fond of such achievements. Guy Earl of 
Warwick lived probably amongst giants, but 
Prince Arthur dwelt in fairy land ; yet he or some 
of his knights cut oflF the largest boar's head at a 
single stroke of the sabre. As to our strollers, I 
only know that they were vexed afterwards that 
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they had expressed their wit at the expence of 
their politeness. Some later Earls of Warwick, 
I can speak here from experience, have been 
justly famed for their extensive courtesy and 
hospitality. 

I think a Monody on the death of Edward Duke 
of York is the only poem to which Mr. Arderfs 
name was prefixed. 

Mr. Arden married a young lady with a good 
fortuneat Northampton, of whom he knew but very 
little, and they came to reside entirely at Bramp- 
ton, where we paid our wedding visit. I must 
own, that he appeared to me not to be in the least 
suited to retired life ; but I understood the match 
was brought on during a contested Election. 
They returned our visit, and, as I found the lady 
was fond of music, I detained Miss Greatorex, and 
a few others, to give them the meeting; for they 
came by appointment. As soon as the company 
entered my drawing*room, Mr. Arden retired to 
the library, and said he wished to examine one of 
my books; not returning as I expected, I went 
to him, and told him the company much regretted 
his absence ; and the look he gave me was too im- 
pressive ever to be forgot. The carriage soon 
took them from the door, and their abrupt manner 
of departure left us all in utter astonishment. 
Soon afterwards, my wife and I returned to wind 
up our concerns in the capital : we had a party to 
dine with us in Dean-street ; and, during dinner- 
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time, there was a violent rap at the door, and a 
gentleman from Drury-lane Theatre informed 
me that Mr. Garrick had suddenly received the 
account of the death of a friend ; and wished to 
speak with me about the particulars. I left my 
company with all apologies, and found Garrick 
quite in an agony, dressed to go on the stage as 
Felix. He put a letter into my hand, b^t I was so 
much agitated I could notread it. He said : ^' can 
this dreadful news possibly be true about Arden ?"- 
I replied : *^ I was not aware of any thing that he 
alluded to.** Then cried he, ** let me entreat you to 
take this letter to Lord Spencer, and inquire par- 
ticulars, for I cannot stir till I hear more of this 
dreadful business." I read the whole in the coach 
as I passed, and could obtain no other answer but 
that ** Lord Spencer was very ill, and we must both 
judge the worst." The truth was, that our dear 
friend Arden had shot himself in his garden at 
Brampton.* All was confusion at the theatre, 
and the orchestra continued to play. The au- 
dience became quite clamorous ; the play com- 
menced J and Garrick absolutely rushed on, with 
his eyes swollen with tears, and some how or 
other dashed through the character of Felix. He 
was attended home, and had a serious illness after- 
wards. I do not know that any blame could at- 

* Arden> when abroad^ had become acquainted with Voltaire, 
and had given me some papers printed by the Philosopher at his 
private press at Ferney. 
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tach to the lady ; but a lurking melancholy bad 
overtaken Mr. Arden. He had been accustomed 
to the highest company, and certainly was a most 
finished scholar and gentleman ; but I fear had not 
duly weighed that humble domestic life was not 
immediately adapted to a man, who, till then, had 
been connected only with the excitements of so- 
ciety, at #he most splendid tables. 

I MUST SAY, GaRRICK SPOKE WITH GREAT SA- 
TISFACTION OF MY acting; and it was proposed 
that, at Lord Holland's seat,* the plays of the 
Clandestine Marriage and Hamlet should be per- 
formed. In the former I was (with some altera- 
tions of the play) to take three characters, that 

GaRRICK might HAVE SOME ONE TO DEPEND UPON } 

in the latter, that he would play the Ghost to my 
Hamlet ; which character he had performed for 
Holland's benefit. As to myself, I freely declare 
my Hamlet, like Hollands, was a direct imitation 
of our great original. All this was prevented by 
the seat of Lord Holland being soon after burnt 
down. If I had (as was supposed) real talents for 
acting, I had great and frequent opportunities of 
improvement with Garrick. 

Mr. Garrick*s opinion of my acting, after a visit 
to Gumley with the Rev. Mr. Arden, was unequi- 
vocally avowed to the Earl of Pembroke in these 
words : " That, if the natural manner of speaking 

* At Kingsgate, about three miles from Margate. See an ac- 
count of the remains in ** Gent. Mag." Lxxvii.p. 1116.—- Edit. 

VOL. IV. R 
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was to be continued, as adopted by himself, it must 
be by that gentleman.*' From frequently reading 
with, and attending Garrick, I became a very exact 
copyist. After rehearsing Edgar with him in South- 
ampton-street, and having, in his eyes, got rid of 
the strut and the bombast, Garrick was pleased to 
say he disliked rehearsing with me, because he 
became disgusted with some others. 4 

The last time Garrick played Archer ^ I walked 
with him to Drury-lane, when he said :. " I wish 
you were to play Archer ; you are just, now, made 
for it.'* I told him what I felt : " Sir, were I six 
feet high, and made for Serjeant KitCy I would not, 
whilst you were living, and would play that cha- 
racter. I would not be induced to play it after you. 
I only claim to imitate you more naturally than 
Hollaod;' 

A project was at one time on foot that I should 
play Archer at Lichfield, in honour of Garrick and 
Johnson : Goldsmith wished to play Scrub ; but 
Yates offered. 

[Relative to Mr. Cradock's pronunciation I find 
the following short note. — Edit.] 

Mr. Dopping's* best respects and thanks attend Mr. 
Cradock; be is very sorry to find that Mr, Steele f has hi- 
therto failed in his endeavours to eternize such accents 
as his and the late Mr. Garrick's. 

Garrick had frequently told me that, if I 

finished my tragedy of "The Czar," before he 

* Related to Dean Swift. 

t In his " Prosodia Ratipnalis/' — Edit. 
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quitted the management of l)rury Lane, he would 
aifdrd me all the assistance in his power. I an- 
nounced it to him as completed the very night 
that he was first seriously negociating for the dis- 
posal of the theatre (" Measure for Measure'* was 
then acting) ; and Garrick left the lawyers assem- 
bled in the little parlour next the stage door, to 
come and speak to me. This arrangement soon 
afterwards took place, and I only read the play to 
him at his house in the Adelphi. 

Dr. Percy asserted that, in particular cases^ Gar- 
rick, he knew, had relaxed from his general rule, 
never to receive a letter in his dressing-room 
whilst preparing to appear on the stage. (See vol. 
I. p. 206.) I recollected that Dr. Burnaby, who 
was intimate with Percy, told me, that he had 
never seen Gai'rick play Lear, and when it was to 
be performed by him for the last time, he took 
the liberty of writing to him, *^ in the morning ,•" 
and had mentioned, that he had oftert had the 
pleasure of meeting him at Sir John Dick's,* when 
he was at Leghorn ; and if in any part of the 
house, room could be made for him, he should take 
it as a very particular favour to have a place al- 
lotted to him." The favour was immediately 
granted. 

* English Consul at Leghorn. For his services to the fleet of 
the Empress of Russia, while in that situation, he received the 
cross of the Russian Order of St. Alexander Newski. He died 
Dec. 2, 1804, at Mount Clere, Roehampton, Surrey, in his 86th 
year. — Edit. 

11 2 
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In the latter part of his life Garrick permitted 
people to tell him what others said of him, and 
often suffered himself to be annoyed by petty war- 
fare. Every rough remark of Johnson's was sure 
to reach his ears, or his eyes, through the public 
press. " Garrick,*' said Dr. Johnson, " begins to 
complain of the fatigue of the stage. Sir, a man 
that bawls turnips all day for his bread does twice 
as much." Garrick had just cause to retaliate. 
His story of Dr. Johnson's reciting and writing 
Irene, with Mrs. Johnson (Hetty) waiting for him 
to come to bed ; " Sacred to love, to pleasure, 
and Irene ;" and tucking in the bed-clothes by mis- 
take, as he was writing by the bed-side, was won- 
derfully ludicrous. Yet I am convinced they had 
the greatest regard for each other. 

Nothing hurt Garrick like the character of 
Prospero in the Rambler, and I have reason to 
think Johnson, when he found it was applied, was 
ever after sorry for it. 

Dr. Johnson once called upon Mr. Garrick in 
Southampton-street, and was shewn into his study . 
but unfortunately the door being left open, he 
strayed into an adjoining room, which contained 
all the novels and lighter works which had been 
presented as elegant tributes to this most ad- 
mired actor. Johnson read first a bit of one, then 
another, and threw all down ; so that, before the 
host arrived, the floor was strewed with splendid 
octavos. Garrick was exceedingly angry at finding 
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Johnson there j and said, ** it was a private cabinet, 
and no company was admitted there." "But,** 
says Johnson, " I was determined to examine some 
of your valuables, which I find consist of three 
sorts, stuffs trashy and nonsense I '* 

Mrs. Yates, about the time of the Stratford Ju- 
bilee, disobliged Garrick by acting at Birming- 
ham without his leave. Mrs. Yates did not like 
Mr. Yates urging her to appear at Birmingham, 
where he was manager. She and Mrs. Brookes 
managed the opera. In consequence of some dis- 
putes their property was then valued, and there 
were clearly full twenty thousand pounds. Though 
Mr. Yates was so useful to Garrick in Major Oak* 
ley and Mr. Sterling, yet Garrick latterly quite 
disliked Mr. and Mrs. Yates, suspecting that they J 
furnished some ridicule of him as Manager in Mrs. 
Brooke's* Novel of ^* The Examiner." Before that 
time he was kind to Mr. and Mrs. Yates ; and to 
myself beyond measure when my tragedy of Zo- 
beide, at Mrs. Yates's earnest request, was intro- 
duced at Covent Garden. 

But no man, at last, he so much disliked as Tom 
Davies.'f' Little did he think that he would be the 

* Wife of Rev. John Brooke, Rector of Colney, in Noffolkj 
of St. Augustine, Norwich, and Chaplain to the Garrisop at 
Quebec. Her maiden name was Frances Moore. She published 
five novels, four dramas, a periodical paper called "The Old — 
Maid,** and a translation of Milot's ** Elements of the History of 
England.*' She died at her son's, at Sleaford, January 126, 1789, 
surviving her husband only five days. — Edit. 
' t See many particulars of T. Davies in Nichols's *' Literary 
Anecdotes," vol. VU. pp. 104, 548.— Edit. 
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chief person, who applied to all his friends for ifta^ 
terials to write his Life, in two volumes, after his 
decease. I never told Tom Davies that Garrick 
said : '* He believed most authors that frequented 
that shop, met merely to abuse him ;*' as I recol- 
lect he took offence at some pamphlet published 
by Davies about Henderson. But Davies was 
fond of reciting all the squabbles of the theatre. 

I thought it impossible, after seeing Garrick 
and Mrs. Pritchard in the Winter's Tale, that any 
improvement could be made j yet, in the first scene 
in which are introduced PoHxenes and Hermione, 
after Kemble had revised the play, Mrs. Siddons, 
with Kemble, touched the whole in a manner won- 
derfully skilful and inimitable. The publick were 
struck, of course, with Mrs. Siddons, as the statue ; 
but some good critics were present at that JSrst 
scene, and all agreed that these two performers 
reached perfection. Mrs. Siddons gave a picture 
rf the Grecian Daughter, which would have as- 
tonished Murphy, who had every reason to be sa- 
tisfied with Mrs. Barry in Euphrasia. 

I had the pleasure of receiving Kemble at 
Gumley, before be had decided on appearing on 
the stage, 

Mr. Yates saw Jack Bannister in Ben the Sailor, 
soon after he gave up the character, and expressed 
his entire satisfaction. 

I saw Munden in Scrubs after Garrick, and per- 
ceived no inferiority. I had rehearsed Archer j 
which Garrick always much commended. 
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Garrick spoke of the scene of Iago*s working 
Othello up to jealousy, as altogether, *^ he thought, 
the finest in Shakspeare ; that the three first acts 
of Hamlet were the finest acts ; and that Macbeth 
was altogether the finest tragedy," Then, ad- 
dressing himself to me : " Let us now, before these 
select playwrights," a common phrase with him, 
** try those scenes, as easy and natural as possible, 
I mean divested of all stage strut and trick, be- 
ginning, * Excellent wench,' &c." — " Well, gen- 
tlemen, what do you say to our recital ?** — '* Say !" 
repeated one of the company : ^* Why, it may be 
strictly natural; but so given, you might both 
stand a chance to be hissed off the stage." ** Poor 
encouragement," replies Garrick: "why then, I 
believe, we may as well confine our experiment to 
Southampton-street." 

In my own opinion Garrick*s speaking of " this 
supernatural soliciting," &c. was one of his finest 
single eflForts. The pains he took to make Mrs. 
Pritchard read the letter naturally, in Lady Mac- 
beth, was completely effective. 

Some improvements have been suggested for the 
last act of Romeo and Juliet. The bell should 
not toll, but should ring out, muffled, as is 
the custom in Catholic countries ; Romeo should 
not appear in deep mourning before he hears of 
the death of Juliet ; but it is answered that he 
wears mourning for Tybalt ; he, however, was only 
the kinsman of the Capulets, and there might be 
properly introduced a requiem, to be sung by chil- 
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dren, scattering flowers before the tomb, which 
would give Romeo full time to exchange his dress. 

Mr. Garrick declared that he never played at 
all in liquor but once ; and that was in the cha* 
racter of Lord Chalkstone. As he was not to 
perform in the first piece, he was over-persuaded 
to stay too long at a very great table. When 
he came upon the stage, he appeared all spi- 
rits, laughed as he attempted to act, but could 
not articulate. Many in the house did not per- 
ceive what was the matter ; for his friends endea- 
voured to stifle or cover this trespass with loud 
appljause ; but next day Mr. Garrick was horribly 
vexed at what had passed, and said: ** I do not 
wish to disguise the truth ; I am fully aware of all 
that happened ; I was absolutely tipsy ; and shall 
only take care that the like shall never occui: 
again ;'* and he strictly kept his word. 

Being with Garrick one morning, at a rehearsal, 
I found Weston was rather in disgrace from being 
tipsy the night before, when he played Scrub to 
Garrick's Archer, and indeed he did not appear 
sober as he stood then before us. I, well knowing 
how inconvenient it would be to Garrick to rigidly 
enforce his own rule against drunkenness, and yet, 
in presence of his performers, it was not easy to 
get off of it, endeavoured to give him all the relief 
in my power. I strongly urged Mr. Weston's 
great concern, that he had been inadvertently 
overtaken against his will, and that he wished to 
explain. Weston, however, remained silent, sup- 
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porting himself near on^ of the stage doors. Mr. 
Garrick was excessively displeased, and more than 
hinted, that I had no right to interfere with him 
90 strongly in the management of his theatre; but, 
rather relenting by degrees, at last, without any 
absolute decree, retired to his dressing-room. My 
old friend Moody, who had slyly witnessed the 
whole scene, with his arms wrapped in his loose 
great coat, in his dry manner, loudly exclaimed : 
"Well played on both sides;" and the piece termi- 
nated with the loud laughter of the surrounding 
company. 

When Garrick was about to leave the stage, he 
said to a party of us : " I gained my fame by Rich- 
ard, and I mean to end with it.'* He accordingly 
ordered a truly proper dress — only one, for he wore 
the same on the throne (with Buckingham) and ini 
Bosworth Field. He was then solicited to play 
Lear, but replied : ^' I have no dress ; my old one 
is quite worn out'* (such was his shabbiness at 
times about dress, that he would not allow Mrs. 
Gibber new silk for the green short jacket she 
wore with Arante). Some time afterwards Gar- 
rick said : " I shall play Lear in my new Richard 
dress," when I laughed. " Pray,** says he, 
" Where's the impropriety ? what costume is better 
pray on any authority?" I ventured to say : *^ For 
heaven*s sake do not give your enemies such an 
opportunity.'* Garrick said, " he was determined ;** 
and with grey locks (I recollect no other altera- 
tion) he took his leave in Lear. 
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Henderson, Kerable, and Cooke, have since new 
dressed the character of Lear with more propriety, 
but I never saw any of them play the part. 

Steevens urged him to give the genuine text of 
Lear, which he rejected, (Cordelia dead in his 
arm, " Howl, howl, &c.") as he feared, from agita- 
tion and unlearning, he might make some mistake: 
indeed, the morning I was with him, and heard him 
recite some part, he seemed quite miserable; and I 
told Steevens I was sorry he had been so pressed. 
Johnson had never interfered about the matter. He 
played Lear twice ; after the second act I. left my 
place, and went in tears to the Bedford Coffee 
House; when Garrick heard this he was quite af- 
fected, and shook me by the hands. I went to the 
Theatre during the last act, merely to inquire after 
him ; and here the curtain fell ; for I did not see 
him take his final leave in Felix. 

The line " Pray you undo this button,*' autho- 
rised by Hanmer, is justified by the proper dress 
prefixed to the play. If Garrick gave this line, 
it was before my time, viz. from I76I to his final 
exit, Darwin spoke slightingly of Garrick for 
omitting it. I mentioned it to Garrick. 

Whilst Mr. Garrick honoured me with a visit, 
some person, seeing a grasier ride by, expressed 
his surprise, as he thought the poor man was dying 
of the stone ; but it was said in answer, that he 
had received great benefit from taking Adams's 
Solvent. I do not know that I was present* 
This, however, dwelt on Garrick's mind, and he 
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afterwards applied for particulars. Dr. Brock- 
lesby, who attended Mr. Garrick^ expressed great 
displeasure that he should pay any attention to 
such an idle report. I think Garrick said to me : 
♦* I can play Richard ; but I dread the fight and 
the fall. I am afterwards in agonies." Some time 
afterwards, Dr. Brocklesby said : ^* I do not know 
who your friend is that recommends such a medi- 
cine; but he'll be -the death of you ;'* to which 
he warmly replied : *^ I have taken all your medi- 
cines, and from this solvent only I think I feel 
some relief, and I had rather die than suffer as I 
do.** Garrick was opened after his decease. 

About this time, wherever Garrick travelled in 
summer, to Althprpe, &c. some malicious persons 
previously sent little dirty letters, or rather direc- 
tions, to him, at such a nobleman's, &c. ^* To Mr. 
David Garrick, Player.*' When he came to me, 
Mr. Arden questioned my houshpld privately 
whether any such letters were sent there. Garrick 
once expressed himself excessively annoyed by 
this ; but he knew all the parties concerned. 

It has been said that Mr. Garrick was penuri- 
ous; but it must be considered that a great sum was 
lost in his West India speculation.* He was rather 
overreached in his bargain with Mr, Sheldon about 
his house in Southampton -street; and though he de- 
rived some advantages, through Ixurd Mansfield, in 
the purchase of the house in the Adelpbi^ yet on 

* See vol. I. p. ^^2.— Edit. 
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the whole it was an expensive affair. Then he had 
a house at Hampton ; and he and Mrs. Garrick tra- 
velled in their own coach and four. If the whole is 
weighed, and the opinion of a person of great charac- 
ter (Mr. Wallace) in the law, referred to at the tim^ 
of his death, Mrs. Garrick did not find herself so to- 
tally unembarrassed as she might have expected. 

Having mentioned Mr. Sheldon, I cannot for- 
bear, at the distance of full forty years, from add- 
ing some particulars. Mr. Sheldon and his brother 
were very rich men. Mr. S. married a relative of 
Mr. Charles Yorke, for a short time Lord Chancel- 
lor. Mr. Sheldon's eldest son, through the Rev. Mr. 
Sparrow, of Walthamstow, became intimate with 
me, and was frequently at my house in summer. 
After the dreadful death of Mr. Yorke, the news- 
papers more than hinted that he committed suicide, 
and this was mentioned at my table, not knowing 
Mr. Sheldon was his nephew. Mr. Sheldon re- 
plied to the gentleman : " I pledge you my honour 
my relative did not cut his throat." When Mr. Shel- 
don was out of the room, the gentleman regretted 
that he had mentioned the circumstance ; but said 
he was utterly astonished at Mr, Sheldon's de- 
nial. A gentleman then said : " I believe I know 
the truth from Mr. Sheldon. After Mr. Charles 
Yorke left his Majesty, and had accepted the 
Seals, it was said Lord Rockingham and others 
expressed much resentment. Lord Rockingham, 
for himself, expressly denied that he said any 
thing. However, Mr. Charles Yorke went pri- 
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vately to his sideboard, and took out a bottle of 
some very strong liquor. He was subject to a 
violent stomach complaint. This liquor brought 
on violent sickness, and in the paroxysm he broke 
a blood-vessel. After his death he was laid out, 
and the neck exposed to several persons pur- 
posely permitted to view the corpse. This I ra- 
ther think was the whole truth.'* 

Mr. Garrick had no family of his own ; but his 
brother George, who devoted his whole life to his 
service, had several sons and daughters, who were 
otherwise utterly unprovided for. 

I had the honour to introduce Garrick*s nephew, 
who was intended for the Church, as a Pensioner, 
to St. John's, Cambridge. At eighteen he was the 
largest young man I had ever seen.: he was much 
followed in the streets. When Garriqk intro- 
duced him to me at the Adelphi, he said : ** He is 
a good-humoured spare stripling, that we fear is 
in danger of a consuraptioq ;'* but as the door 
opened (exactly as at the Jubilee) Garrick ex- 
claimed : "Lo! Sir John, a compound of them all j 
a comic world in one.'* I know not whether the 
youth or I was most confused. Mrs. Garrick was 
justly displeased. Young Garrick was much re- 
spected, and noticed by all my friends at Cam- 
bridge; but when I first walked out with him in 
bis pensioner's gown, the people absolutely came 
out of their houses to stare at him.* 

Another nephew of Garrick*s, a namesake, and 

* The Rev. Carrington Garrick was of St. John's College, 
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very like hiiti, was an officer j and, at times, from 
a sodden cold, violently afflicted with asthma. 
He likewise died young. I had never seen him 
till we met at Mr. Hanbiiry's at Kelmarsh, North* 
amptonshire, on an acting scheme in that gentle^ 
man's house. The phiy was Otway's " Venice " 
Preserved,'* and when I had made up young Gar- 
rick's face for Priuli, and in his uncle's grey 
locks, the resemblance was striking to every one. 
The play for three nights was wonderfully at- 
tended. The Duke of Dorset was in the house, 
who had accompanied Mr. Hanbury in their tra* 
vels on the Continent; the Lord Chancellor (Bath- 
urst), who married Miss Scawen, of Maidwell, 
was present; as were three Earls of that County, 
and Lord Warwick likewise. Most of the ladies 
of the first distinction in the neighbourhood graced 
the performance with their presence. There was 
d, fine scene of Venice, with the Rialto, painted 
by that celebrated artist, Mr. Dahl, of Covent 
Garden Theatre.* 

Cambridge, B. A. 1766. M. A. 1760. His uncle purchased (he 
srdvowsott of HeDdoQ^ in Midd(esex, and presented him to it in 
that year on the death of Dr. Walter Earle. He also bequeathed 
him the sum of ^6,000, and M hb library, except ^100 worth 
to Mrs. Garrick. Mrs. Garrick^ not wishing to part with the 
libraryl which had been a source of so much mutual gratification, 
prevailed on her nephew to dispose of his interest therein to her- 
The nephew married a^ Miss Battiscombe, of Hendon, and died 
at the Vicarage-house, May 13, 1767, in his 34th year, a martyr 
to a too free tise oi the bottle. He left a son, Christopher Philip, 
then three years old, to whom Mrs. Garrick, towards the conclu- 
sion of her protracted life, presented the greater part of her hus- 
band's colleetion of Greek and Latin Classics, together with her 
numerous and highly valuable Italian books. — Edit. 
* See before, p. 139.— Edit. 
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My destiltory anecdotes of this wonderful man 
shall be closed with a few specimens of his friendly 
correspondence. 

My dear Sir, Adelphi, September 12, 1775. 

I am sure, by what I have heard from many of your 
former auditors, that your brilhant company was the 
least part of youreatertainment. Your very polite offer 
of your petite piece, I most gratefully accept; and will 
do it immediately all the justice in my power. 

Poor Miller * I knew a little; and I believe he never 
troubled his head with Terence, for he never had any 
part of him in it. He took all he had from the French ; 
and, if I remember right, his " Man of Taste'* is nearly 
copied from the '* Precieuses Ridicules " of Moliere. Let 
me again thank you for your kindness to, dear Sir, your 
most obliged and obedient servant, JD. GarriCiS. 

My respects pray to the Lady. ^ c i ") 

Mr. Garrick's best compliments to Mr. Cradock, and 
he shall with great pleasure consider the entertainment 
he mentions; but as it is impossible to bring it out this 
winter, he could wish that he would let him take it to 
Bath after Christmas, when he can consider it at his 
leisure. Mr. Garrick will be proud to see Mr. Cradock 
any morning he pleases. 

Dear Sir, AdelpHi, October SI, 1775. 

Though I shall be Sir John Brute t in three quarters 
of an hour, yet [ would answer your letter directly. It 
is not in my power to make room for any new piece this 
winter. My list is so full, that I have been obliged to 
desire one of the Gentlemen to defer the exhibition of bis 
play till the winter after this ; which he has kindly agreed 

* A highly-talented, but unfortunate, satirist j ami a most 
worthy and upright clergyman. He was born in the year 1703, 
and, after a life of great misfortunes, attributable to his wit and 
his integrity, died April 27> 1744, at Cheyne-walk, Chelsea, just 
as his prospects in life were beginning to brighten. He wrote 
many comedies, and translated Voltaire's Mahomet with success. 
He also, jointly with Mr. Henry Baker, F.RJS., published a com- 
plete translation of Moliere's Comedies, printed together with the 
French. — Edit. 

t In *' The Provoked Wife," a comedy by Vanbrugh. — Edit. 
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to. What shall I say to yoa, my dear Sir, about the 
Farce you were so obliging to put into my hands ? I fear 
that there is such a similitude between part of it, and some 
scenes in the ** Country Girl,"* not to say any thing of 
your friend Cumberland's " Choleric Man," that I fear 
it will want the force of novelty to give it the success I 
would always wish to attend your handy-works of every 
kind. I was in hopes that the Farce had been upon the 
other subject of Miller's ** M an of Taste," which is taken 
from the ** Precieuses Ridicules" of Moliere. If these 
reasons weigh with you, as they do with me, I will return 
the Farce to your order; if not, I shall be ready in this, 
as in other matters, to obey your commands. Dear Sir, 
your most obedient, humble servant, D. Gaerick. 

Dear Sir, March 18, 1778. 

A thousand thanks for your luxurious present; but you 
will make me blush, if your bounty does not stop. We 
shall regale upon it to-morrow. Alas! I have no money 
at present : it is all disposed of. I shall keep the secret, 
though I suppose it will be soon known. , You are very 
obligmg, and Mrs. Garrick begs her best compliments 
and thanks with mine for your very kind invitation. Mrs. 
Cradock is more particularly included in these acknow- 
ledgments. We are all in confusion and hurry at pre- 
sent. A French war ! rather more bold than welcome ! 
Heaven send us a good delivery ! Once more adieu. We 
shall remember you to-morrow, when we are full of your 
loving-kindness. I am, dear Sir, your most obliged and 
obedient servant, D. Garrick. 

The young lad v who presents her respects and thanks, 
will in all probability be in her own county before the 
time we shall go into Derbyshire. 

[Fifty years after Garrick's quitting the stage, 
Mr. Cradock veas gratified by the following inte- 
resting letter from the late elegant, scholar and 
painter, Sir George Beaumont, allusive to the 
pleasure he had enjoyed in witnessing the wonder- 
ful genius of the English Roscius. — Edit.] 

* A Comedy by Garrick himself, altered from Wycherley's 
" Countiy Wife/'— Edit. 
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Cole-Orton-haU, jishby'de-lu-Zouch^ 
My dear Sir, Feb. 9, 1 826. 

I fear you will think me soiAewhat dilatory in my ac- 
knowledgment of ypur interesting present. I was in 
London a few days on business when it arrived^ and so 
engaged I had not a moment to spare; and thereforei 
that I might enjoy it without interruption, I made it my 
companioa upon the road; and, as 1 expected,^a most 
interesting one it proved. There is nothing more in- 
teresting than these memorials of times long past: t^ey 
are *' redolent of joy and youth, and breathe a second 
spring." 

J shall ever remember the acquaintance of Garriqk 
with pleasure. He was always obliging. When we 
performed Hamlet at N. Aston, we went a few days 
before to see him in that character. You know how 
difficult it was to procure places at that time. He, howr 
ever, secured us a box, and was so kind as to lend us his 
alteration of the play, which, however justly criticised, 
suited our small force better than the original. I re- 
member meeting him in the lobby of Drury Lane, the 
first night of the " School for Scandal,"* just after the 
play was oyer, and with darting eyes, I remember^ he 
expressed his admiration of the play, and particularly 
praised the fourth Act. We used to meet at different 
places, and that I was not more intimate was my own 
fault. On the stage, it is impossible to forget him : you 
yourself could hardly be better acquainted with him there 
than myself. I was a complete enthusiast, and he made 
such an impression on me then, that, at the distance of 
half a century, every look, attitude, and gesture, is be- 
fore me 5 every tone and variation of his rapid and ener- 
getic voice rings in my ear at the present moment. In 
short, for the seven last years of his bright career, I 
never missed seeing him if it were possible. His Lear, 
Hamlet, Kitely, Sec. are so impressed upon my memory, 
that 1 can now see him perform them in my '^ mind's 
eye" with almost the effect of actual presence. But I 
n\ust not tire you* 

You will, I know, excuse my telling you that a small 

* This popular Comedy by Richard Brinsley Sheridan was first 
acted on May 8, 1777. — Edit. 
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error, which may be easily corrected, has escaped you, 
respecting the two prints of Garrick. I have nd draw- 
ings of Garrick. They were engraved from Sir W. W. 
Wynn's Richard by Dance, and Lord Carlisle's Abel 
Drugger by Zoffany; but you are quite in the right 
respecting the accuracy of the likenesses. I was the 
first promoter of the plan, but, by inattention or neglect, 
Colnaghi (I believe the younger), in a great measure, 
frustrated my intention. If you will have the goodness 
to call at the shop, and desire him to shew you the pro- 
spectus, to which the names.ofthe subscribers are an- 
nexed, it will explain the whole better than 1 have room 
to do here. And I think, for the sake of your friend's 
posthumous fame, you will be induced to attach it to the 
prints, if you have them, or at any rate endeavour to con- 
nect them, so that they may go down to posterity toge- 
ther. I have the honour to be, with much regard your 
obliged servant, G. Beaumont;* 



Mr. Hanbury and Kelmarsh-hall. 

In November 1773, Mr. and Mrs. Cradock as- 
sisted their neighbour Mr. Hanbury,*at his private 
theatricals at Kelmarsh-hall. The play was "Ve- 
nice Preserved," and was thus cast ; the Duke of 
Venice, Mr. Rokeby; Priuli, Mr. D. Garrick, 
nephew of the English Roscius; Bedamar, Mr. 
Ashby ; Jaffier, Mr. Cradock ; Pierre, Mr. Cum- 

* This worthy baronet was born at Dunmow, in Essex, in 
November 1753 ; succeeded his father at the early age often; 
received his education at Eton and New College, Oxford ? and 
married, in 1778, Margaret, grand-daughter of Chief Justice 
Willes. As a patron of art, and amateur practitioner of paint- 
ing, his celebrity is deservedly great. Sir Joshua Reynolds be- 
queathed to him his " Return of the Ark," by Sebastian Bour- 
don, and (his, with fifteen others. Sir George, a year or two be- 
fore his death, presented to the National Gallery. He died Feb. 
7, 1827, at Cole-Orton-hall, of erysipelas in the head, aged 73. 
— Edit. 
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berlandj Renault, Mr. Hanbury; Belvidera, Mrs. ^ 
Thursby. The Prologue was written by Mr, 
Cumberland, and spoken by Mr. Cradock, Mr. 
Hanbury, Mr. Oldershaw, and Mr. D. Garrick. 

The Epilogue was written and spoken by Mr. . 
Hanbury. The play was followed by an Entertain- 
ment by Mr. Cumberland, called " The Squire's 
Return ;'* in which was introduced the scene of 
Mrs. Cole, by Foote. The principal performers 
in the Entertainment were Mr. D* Garrick, Mr. 
Oldershaw, Mr. Hanbury, Mr. Scawen, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Cradock. 

[The Entertainment is alluded to, in the follow- 
ing letter from Mr. Cumberland to Mr. Cradock. 
—Edit.] 

Dear Sir, Queen Ann-street, Nov, 8, 1773. 

We acquiesce under the objection which you state 
against the "Spanish Fryar/'* and, as time presses and 
nothing occurs which is not encumbered with difficulties 
and inconveniencies, I have applied to my poor ex- 
hausted brains for something new and occasional. I 
have struck up an impromptu by way of codicil to the 
play, which will be in quantity as long as a long act, 
and comprehends four principal characters and a ser- 
vant. It is properly a second part of the Prologue, and 
is the Squire's Keturo from the Plav^ with his 6bserva- 
tions upon it. The characters are the Squire, bis Lady, 
his Son, and a Captain, visitor to his Lady. It is in 
pfose, and aptly enough introduces the episode of your 
Mrs. Cole, the Squire acting that part to his family, by 
way of showing them what a play should be ; and I have 
not neglected your observations, though I cannot flatter 
myself 1 have done justice to them. Mr. Hanbury will 
bring down the piece, and if you will resume the same 

* Or the Double Discovery, a tragi-comedy by Dryden. — ^Edit. 
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part of the Squire, it may have some effect in acting, 
though of little merit any where else. I am conscious 
that my design has not enabled me to offer a part in any 
respect worthy your lady's honouring by her accept- 
ance; but the cast of it was necessanly connected with 
the piece^ such as it is, and though of a strained affected 
nature, perhaps her general good will to the entertain- 
ments will condescend to take it upon herself, without 
which my trifling effort falls of course to the ground. 

I always meant to make a little addition to that part 
of the Prologue which refers to the lady who embarks in 
the business with us, I have proposed to add the follow- 
ing lines to the prompter's addi'ess at the close : 

" Yet stay — though no pretender to applause, 
rd fain be council in a lady's cause; 
One female suitor at your bar appears ; 
She knows your candour, but she has her fears : 
Crowds, though of friends, affect her with surprise. 
And Mercy murders from too many eyes : 
If some few venial blemishes escape. 
Perfection never wore a woman's shape ; 
She with herself so many faults shall find. 
Judge as you will, she 'll call you wondrous kind ; 

Be truly so -" 

Squire. " Dear sir, your rhetoric spare, 
A Briton glories to protect the fair." 

These things are meagre enough upon paper; but they 
take some hold in the speaking. I hope to attend a 
practise on Monday next, or Tuesday at furthest. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, &c. 

G.CUMBERLAJJD. 

The whole amusements at Kelmarsh were con- 
cluded by the following Epilogue, written and 
spoken by Mr. Cumberland ; 

** Ladies, there lives an ancient hoary Sage, 
With whom the fair eternal battle wage. 
A crabbed huncks it is, ill natgred, old. 
And hideous as a fulsome tale twice told ; 
So obstinate besides, not all your charms 
Can bold the wretch one moment in your arms. 
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Onward he posts, no cries, ho tears c^n raove, 

He triumphs over beauty, youth, and love ; 

A monster so voracious and so wild. 

That storv tells, he eat a harmless child ; 

Strange tbo' it be, historians vouch the fact^ . 

And Guide's pencil drew him in the act; 

Him for your sakes this night in prose and rhyme . 

We have assaulted — need 1 call him Time? 

Various have been the inventions of mankind 

To fence off this intruder from the mind : 

Both art and science labour in the cause ; 

For this the poet writes, the painter draws ; 

For whensoe'er we fiddle, dance, or sing, 

'Tis all to slay this odious filthy thing. 

Ask the old Tabby, why she strives to kill 
Succeeding nights with three-penny quadrille : 
She tells you, and her argument is strong. 
That present Time moves heavily along. 
Ask her again, what's come of all the past; 
She tells you nothing ever fled so fast. 

When Dulman preaches does Stertorius snore. 
He tells you Dulman's sermon was a bore. 
If you demand why came Stertorius there, 
Time hung o'hand, he had an hour to spare." 

In the following winter of 1774 the theatricals 
were renewed at Kelmarsh. The following Pro- 
logue was written on the occasion by Mr. Cun)- 
berland : 

'*Ere dark November, with his dripping wings. 
Shuts out the cheerful face of men and things. 
You all c^n tell how soon the dreary scene 
Infects your wives and daughters with the spleen. 
Madam begins: — *my dear, these odious rains, 
Will bring on all my old rheumatic pains : 
In fifty places it came in last night. 
This vile old crazy mansion's such a fright. 
What's to be done? in very truth, my love, 
I think 't were better for us to rempve.' 
This said, if so it chance that gentle spouse 
Bears but a second interest in the house. 
The Bill is past; no sooner said than done; 
Up springs the hen-bird, and the covey 's gone. 
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Then hey for London ; then the game begins ; 

Bouquets, and diamond stars, and golden pins ; 

A thousand freakish wants, a thousand sighs, 

A thousand uoutings, and ten thousand lies. 

Trimm'd and new rigg'd, and launched for pleasure's gale. 

Out Madam comes, her goslings at her tail; 

Away they scamper to present their faces 

At Johnston's citadel, for side-box places; 

He to their joint and supplicating moan. 

Presents a face of brass and heart of stone ; 

Or, monarch like, while their address is stating. 

Sends them a veto by bis Lord in waiting. 

Returning thence the disappointed fleet 

Anchors in Tavistock's * fantastic street; 

Then under Folly's colours gaily rides. 

Where Humour points, or veering Fashion guides. 

In vain the steward racks, the tenants rave. 

Money she wants, and money she will have. 

Meanwhile terrific hangs the unpaid bill. 

Long as from Portman-square to Ludgate-hilL 

The Squire exhausted, in desponding- plight. 
Creeps to his chambers to avoid the sight; 
Or, at the Mount,t with some old snaner chimes. 
In damning wives, and railing at the times. 

Such is the scene: if then we fetch you down 
Amusements which endear the smoky town, 
And through the peasants' poor but useful hands. 
We circulate the produce of your lands. 
In this voluptuous dissipated age. 
Sure there's some merit in our rural stage. 
Happy the call, nor wholly vain the play, 
Which weds you to your acres for a day. 

[The following lively letters of Mrs. Thursby, 

who, with Mr. and Mrs. Cradock, was engaged in 

the Kelmarsh theatricals, may amuse the reader.] 

Dear Mr. Cradock, Kelmarsi, [1774]. 

We wish very much to see you and Mrs. Cradock for 
a few days. If you can spare so much time from the 
necessary occupations of the Music Meeting, we shall 

* Tavistock-street, Covent- garden, then famous for dress- 
makers and miliners.— Edit. 
t Mount Coffee-house. — Edit. 
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rejoice, to see you next week ; when we hope you will 
do our poor starving strollers and brethren the honour 
to bespeak a play. The name oF Mr. Cradock is sure 
to fill the house. 

I am also very ignorant, and stand much in need of a 
grain of your instruction ere I attempt to look like a 
Princess. Yours sincerely, A. Thursby. 



Sunday, October 3, . . . 
I shall not venture to invite you to Abington; for, in- 
stead of venison and claret, we are forced lo sit down to 
mutton and port. But I hope you will give me credit 
for wishing Mr. J. Thornton joy of his success, enquir- 
ing after all his ancient family, and hoping he found the 
venison fat and good, and to his liking, in Rockingham 
Forest. He made no answer; but put his bat over his 
eyes, and made but one step from the top to the bottom 
of the Stand>stairs. If you like any other company bet- 
ter than your goats (with which I hear Guraley is sur- 
rounded, and that if one was conveyed blindfold from 
Harborough and unbandaged there, one should suppose 
oneself in North Wales), I beg leave ta recommend 
Mr. Cartwright to your notice, who is at Harborough 
for three long months, playing one continued solo upon 
his flute. He is a Northamptonshire man in the 10th 
regiment, and a very quiet, peaceable, melancholy, gen^ 
tleman-Uke sort of a man. I hear you have been blessed 
with the company of an Italian esprit. I do not doubt 
of seeing the produce of this enchanting society. We 
are as dull here as usual, therefore it would be unfair to 
make you a partaker of so much ennui. 1 beg my com- 
pliments to Mrs. Capello ; and am yours, very sincerely, 

A. Thursby. 



Sunday Mornings . . . 
I am very sorry Mrs. Cradock has been so ill. By your 
last letter 1 find she keeps her room, but you do not say 
on what account. Pray give my best respects to her. 
I beg she will nurse herself so as to appear on this side 
the globe at Christmas; for, though you are silent on that 
subject, I absolutely expect you either at home or at Mr. 
Hanbury's. Several more have promised to come, but 
perhaps they will all forsake us. 
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Lord Spencer is wild to have a plajr at Althorpe, bat 
be says he will have it the nearest perfection that can be 
obtained, and he cannot admit me for any thing better 
than a dumb attendant, or a speaker of three lines. With 
such elevated genius's I shall be proud to be engaged, 
even as waiter to the candle-snuffer. 

Your bout rhini^ is incomparable. K^ep yourself in 
exercise till Christmas, and you will make a brilliant 
figure. I expected one in return — but no! I am un- 
worthy ! and though I ride a lame Pegasus, with one leg 
always shorter than t'other, notwithstanding I clip the 
longest and piece the shortest every moment, they never 
are even : so here goes the best of my performance. 

Dear (says he) how beautiful is Lady Jersey ; 

But then, I can't say quite so much for Mrs. Thursby ; 

And some again extol the wit of Hanbury, 

His head is thicker [or softer] than the dirt in Banbury. 

Perfection in a human form is Spencer, 

Teach your wayward wife to tread in her steps then, Sir. 

Do not shew this to the Leicestershire trumpery, I 
charge you. I have purchased an urn of a curious shape 
to put all the poetry in, that none shall know their own, I 
mean their neighbours*. 

Pray for me — i am goin^ to a ball at Cranford. 

Excuse (as you say) this; my children are acting a 
play in the room, all of their own composing. One of 
their speeches begins thus (by way of tragedy) : 

Annette. The broom ! the broom ! what is the maid 
about ? My doll is dead, and to the burying I must go. 

A. Thursby. 



Rev. Dr. James.* 
While on the subject of acting and spouting, 
some Letters from this worthy Schoolmaster will 
be read with interest by many a Rugbeian. — Edit. 

* This learned divine was son of a gentleman of fortune 
at St. lves> and received his education at Eton, where his applica- 
tion to study was intense. His compositions in Greek and Latin 
were very elegant ; and, in return for a translation of one of Dr. 
Akenside*s smaller pieces, that gentleman complimented him with 
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Dear SrR, Rugby, Feb. «6, 1780. 

Though I am persuaded you have good nature 
enough to excuse my long inattention to your last letter^ 
yet it may be some mitigation of my fault, to plead in 
my behalf, that at the time I received vour letter, I had 
some of Mrs. James's relations in my house; and since 
that time 1 have been engaged, hot only by the ordinary 
business of my profession, but somewhat alarmed and to- 
tally occupied by attending to the cure of two accidents, 
which, however, have at last ended happily. — I thank you 
very sincerely for your kind congratulations on my mar- 
riage. Mrs. James and my Self are much obliged to you 
and to Mrs. Cradock for this flattering instance of your 
attention to our welfare. 

I had the mortification to hear at Coventry that you 

a superb edition of tlie works of Hooier. His UniverBity honours 
were obtained at King's College, Cambridge ; and he became Pre- 
bendary of Worcester and Rector of Harrington. A good cha- 
racter of him as Master of Rugby appears in the " Gent. Mag." 
vol.Lxxiv. p. 989. '^ We do not venture to say that he possessed all 
the necessary qualifications : for perhaps no man ever did. But 
if a restless zeal for the improvement of his scholars, an indefa- 
tigable activity of mind and body, and the most benevolent 
wishes for the prosperity of those who were committed to bis 
care, may be numbered among the first qualifications for a 
teacher, we will venture to assert, that in no man were these re- 
quisites more conspicuously seen, or more successfiilly exerted. 
After continuing at Rugby sixteen years, and raising the school 
to a degree of celebrity which it had never attained before, Dr. 
James was obliged, by a v^y painful illness, to resign his situa- 
tion. The trustees of the school, with a liberality that reflects 
equal honour upon themselves and upon theDoctor/endeavoured, 
by various means, to testify the high opinion which they had al- 
ways entertained of his talents, learning, and industry. They 
subscribed a considerable sum to purchase him a piece of plate, 
and enhanced the value of the present by, ordering their own 
arms and names to be engraved upon it. They likewise ap- 
pointed him an annuity of ^80 as an acknowle(%ment of IHs 
past services, and as some consolation under that misfortune 
which drove him into retirement. But the greatest compliment 
which they paid him, was to solicit the Minister for a vacant stall 
in the cathedral of Worcester, which he was appointed to, and 
occupied till his death." This event occurred after a short illness 
Sept. 24, 1804.— Edit. 
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had left th^ inn about half an hour before I heard of 
your message ; especially as I bad taken the trouble of 
instructing Walker of Harborough, in that scene of 
Plant us which you recommended to my notice. I longed 
exceedingly to tellj'ou, that the young man had no small 
aversion to the part of the old woman^ and how much I 
feared he would never succeed. Under these circum- 
stances I cannot but rejoice, that you have been more 
agreeably employed in visiting Mr. Cradock Hartojjp's 
seat. Lord Lisburne's, and Colonel Bamfylde's (for 1 must 
not mention Mr. Hoare's), either of which might serve to 
enchant the mind for a time. 

I give you joy of the laurels you must have gained 
with so much ease at Lady Miller's at B.ath-Easton. 
Though I am indeed debarred from the pleasure of such 
enjoyments, yet I cannot help feeling a regret at not 
being one of your party, both when you read Sbakspeare, 
and repeated your own play to a select company. I am 
not without hopes^ however, that 1 shall have the honour 
of introducing you and Mrs. Cradock to Mrs. James at 
Rugby^ some time before next June, and that I shall be 
favoured with such another classical entertainment as 
you were pleased to treat me with in the last summer. 
Among the speeches intended for the first Tuesday in 
next June, I have chosen the prison scene between Pala-? 
mon and Arcite (in Beaumont and Fletcher) in the two 
Noble Kinsmen. 1 have an eye also to Ella's ExhortatO" 
ry Speech in Rowley's Tragedy,* beginning with, ^* Now 
having done our matins," &c. — But I flatter myself that 
I shall have the pleasure of communicating these matters 
to you at my own house, where I shall hope to have. the 
pleasure of entertaining you and Mrs. Cradock at any 
time convenient to yourselves, before next June. It is 
natural at least for the master to express such a wish, 
who has such a thorough sense (as I have) of the great 
advantage that must be derived from your instructions. 
Should you be able to honour me with a visit, 1 should 
be much obliged for a week's -notice of your intentions. 

Mrs. James desires to join her respects to yourself and 
Mrs. Cradock with those of, dear Sir, 

Your much obliged and humble servant, T. James. 

* Of '' Airs lost by Lust."— Edit. 
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Deak Sib, Rugby, March 2, 1780. 

I am much, obliged, and more indeed than I can pos* 
sibly express, by the uncommon openness and friendly, 
language of your letter. I lament only, that 1 have not 
at this moment an opportunity of knowing your senti-. 
ments more fully on the subject of the speeches, in 
which you are pleased, with such an unusual degree of 
good-nature, to interest yourself upon my account. 
However, as I cannot have this satisfaction at the pre- 
sent moment, I must e'ien convey my sentiments by 
writing. Tirst then, as to the quarrel between Brutus and 
Cassius, "That you have wrong'd me doth appear in this," 
&c. It is no doubt very proper for our purpose, though I 
fear, or rather am sure, that I could not be able to teach 
them without your assistance. I know not what is meant 
by " the three great speeches with Antony in succession," 
unless you mean Brutus's speech (or rather two speeches 
as they stand in Shakspeare, Julius Caesar, Act iii. &c.) 
beginning with.: ''Roman8,Countrymen,and Lovers! hear 
me for my cause ; and be silent," &c. and the other, be- 
ginning with :" Then none have 1 oflFended," &c. and 
Antony's famous funeral speech, leaving out perhaps the 
lines beginning with : " Ojudgment, thou art fled," &c. 
and going on with : ** But yesterday, the word of Caesar," 
&c. ; then leave out again, " But here's a parchment," 
&c.'; then go on with " Good friends, sweet friends, let me 
not stir you up,"&c. as far. as, " Bid them speak for 
me," and there end. 1 have a great desire for a right 
understanding on both sides, therefore pardon my pro- 
lixity. 

As for Othello and lago (to speak my mind as gene- 
rously as you do) I think no boy can possibly be equal 
to those parts. I should fear also that the part of Hot- 
spur would require more vehemence than young folks 
can command without ranting. — Indeed, from the tenor 
of your letter, 1 conclude that you have your doubts 
upon these matters, because you prefer those from Julius 
Ceesar. — I think Judah's Supplication will suit Smith ad- 
mirably. — Quintilian's Lamentation I am not so much a 
master of as yourself, but I am sure you can teach even 
the dumb to speak it, if you will, it is no doubt highly 
proper. If we have it, I shall hope for your kind as- 
sistance. Suppose then that Judah's Supplication, Bru- 
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tus and Cassius, with Quintilian> and the speeches with 
Antony in succession, be fixed on. We cannot have 
more English speeches. 

This matter beiiag settled, nothing remain^ to complete 
my satisfaction but the joy of seeing you at Rugby im- 
mediately ; especially as you are alone at Gumley, and 
without engagements. Will you have the goodness to 
give me one line by the post, mentioning the nearest 
day agreeable to you f In this case I will give the boys 
notice of your coming. Should you come in May it 
would be of little or no service to us ; because as the ■ 
speeches are to be exhibited on the first Tuesday in June, 
it would then be too near the time of the public day to 
begin to prepare them. I should therefore be overjoyed 
to see you here as soon ^s possible, and, if it suits 
your convenience better, without so much as a hint of 
your intention by the post. Nil mihi rescribas attamen 
ip9e veni; if you allow n>e to quote after the example' 
of my great predecessor Psurtridge in Tom Jones. I 
wish 1 could dare to come to you. But consider how 
much my absence was talked off, while I was paying my 
addresses at Coventry, and how many harsh things were 
said about me. — I really dare not pay my respects to 
you, except in the summer holydays, that is in the be* 
giomng of June, when Mrs* James and myself shall 
be very proud to pay our respects to you at Gumley, 
especially as you give me hopes of seeing you again a 
day or two before the speaking-day. J hope too that we 
shall then have the honour of entertaining Mrs* Cradock 
vvrith you at Rugby, if she can put up with the inconve- 
nience attending one in my situation of life; and the 
speeches might perhaps entertain her, if you should have 
the direction of them. 

One assistant is just gone to Cambridge for a time. 
As for Mr. Chartres I have no time to write about him 
at present. I will tell you his present circumstances 
when I am with you* 1 wish your Rector* well through 

* Rev. Richard Wynne, son of Sir R. Wynne, Serjeant-at- 
law. He was of Trinity College, Cambridge, B.A. 1729, M.A. 
1733 5 and was also Rector of Rusbden, co. Northampton. He 
was presented to the living of Gumley April 25, 1765, and died 
there Jan. 26, 1788, aged 79.— Edit. 
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it ; and am, dear Sir, in great haste, your much obliged 
and faithfal bumble servant, T. James. 

Mrs. James joins with me in most respectful compli* 
ments to Mrs. Cradock and yourself. She has began to 
look over Shakspeare already, to qualify herself for your 
company. She hopes therefore to see you immediately, 
while we have an opportunity of teaching the speeches, 
as soon as fixed on, under your auspices. I trust we 
shall see you in a few days, to spend a week with us, and 
therefore will add no more to this letter. 



Sir John and Lady Miller.* — See vol. I. p. 77- 
Mr. Cradock's visits to the elegant villa of Sit 
John and Lady Mrller at Biath-Easton having been 
mentioned in one of Dr. James's letters, I may be 
excused for introducing the following note from 
the proprietors of that classic residence. — Edit. 

Bath'Easton Pilla, Sunday Night. 

Sir John and Lady Miller present their complimentfi 
to Mr. Cradock, and are extremely sorry he is goin^ 
from Bath. They sincerely wish him a good journey 
and his health ; and flatter themselves they shall have the 
honour and pleasure of seeing him again in the spring. 

Lady Miller takes the liberty of requesting his assist- 

* Sir John was a native of Cork, and served some years in 
Germany as an oflBcer in Elliot's Light -horse. After the peace 
he gave up the profession of arms^ and married Miss Riggs, the 
distinguished author of " Letters from Italy, by an Englishwo- 
man," 3 vols. 8vo. and the institotor and owner of the poetic vase 
at Bath-Easton. She died suddenly, June 24, 1781, at Bristol 
Hot Wells, and an elegant monument was erected to her me- 
mory, with a beautiful poetic inscription, in the Abb^ church of 
Bath, in 1785. After her decease. Sir John quitted Bath-Eas- 
ton, became M. P. for Newport in Cornwall, and greatly exerted 
himself, though unsuccessfully, to procure ^n equalization of 
weights and measures. He married secondly, the relict of Sfr 
Thos. Daveoport, kt. and in his latter days innocently amused 
himself by speedily procuring, and faithfully detailing, the news 
of the day to and from his various friends, &c. He died^ ^Iso 
suddenly. May 99, 1798, at Bloomsbury-square. — Edit. 
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ance for Thursday tte 10th of February, the subject — 
Elegy on the Death [of Captain Cook. If Mr. Cra- 
dock will be so obliging as to send his address, she will 
supply him with the subjects from time to time, in the 
hope that his elegant muse will now and then favour her, 
and the Tusculan Vase, with protection and notice. 



Mr. William Smith,* the celebrated Actor. 

I still possess copies of songs, epilogues, and a 
revised piece for Powell's benefit ; for all the per- 
formers were very friendly with me j but I 
strongly remember, that one morning in Easter 
week, as a matter of fun, I rehearsed a whole act 
for Mr. Smith, who, at the end of it, greatly sur- 
prised most of those present by saying, with a 
deep sigh : " What a pity it i3 that I should stand 
here longing to set out for Newmarket, and my 
friend would be equally anxious to leave New- 
market, and all its neighbourhood, for the pleasure 
of the stage.** We walked home together, and 
seriously compared notes on many circumstances 
of our lives. 



Dr. Caleb Hardikge. — See vol I. p. 193. 
I think it was Garrick who introduced Dr. 
Hardinge to Dr. Darwin, who had an impediment 

* This eminent comedian, commonly called Gentleman Smith, 
was educated at Eton under Dr. Sumner (see anecdotes of him 
when a boy at school, in " Gent. Mag/' vol. lviii. p. 769) ; re* 
tired from, the stage io 1788; and died Sept. 13, 1819^ at Bury 
St. Edmund's, aged 89. See " Gent. Mag.*' vol. lxxxix. p. ii. 
p. 375.— Edit. 
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in his speech, but was a very different sort of 
man. Dr. Hardinge said to him, ^* My dear Doctor, 
you have a damned ugly trick of stuttering. I am 
sure I could cure you.*' To which Dr. Darwin 
very well replied : *' Physician^ heal thyself.*^ Dr. 
Hardinge appeared to me in manner, and in re- 
gard to his eating, to be a copy of Quin. 

I have before hinted that Garrick spoke of the 
Doctor as a professed wit, and as a licensed man 
in all companies ; and the Duke of Manchester 
afterwards owned, that at no house had he been 
more spoiled, both by ladies as well as gentlemen, 
than at Kimbolton. This reminded me of some 
circumstances at Hinchinbroke. His Grace dined 
there one day at the Christmas music meeting j 
and when we were assembled in the drawing- 
room. Dr. Hardinge was the subject of conversa- 
tion. Lord Sandwich had only heard of him, and 
his Lordship could not bear the least breach of 
decorum. Some gentleman in the room men- 
tioned to the Duke of Manchester, that he heard 
Dr. Hardinge dined last week at his public table. 
" O, yes," says the Duke, " and the Doctor out- 
did himself. You recollect it was a remarkably 
cold day, and just as the Duchess was about to 
take th6 head of the table, the Doctor exclaimed : 
* My Lady Duchess, I think your chair, with 
that canvass back to it, must be the most com- 
fortable in the room ; I should like to take it.' 
And the Duchess said immediately : ' then I am 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^7% LITEItARY MEMOIRS 

sure, Doctor, you shall be welcome to it/*' Whan 
Lord Sandwich hastily said : " And» sir, did 
her Grace give it up to him ?*' ** Certainly,** 
replied the Duke, "and we all laughed immo*- 
derately;" but turning round, he caught such 
a look in Lord Sandwich's face, that he instantly 
changed the conversation. Once dining there 
afterwards (for though the house of Montague 
were sometimes divided in county politics, they 
were never unfriendly upon the whole), the Duke 
of Manchester said : ** I cannot think how Sand- 
wich manages so well as he does with all this party 
for a week in his house : all is under his own im* 
mediate direction, and all as regular as clockwork. 
Why in this room, at the long and round table in 
the bow-window, he accommodates seventy/* 

The principal anecdote I know about Dr, Har- 
dinge occurred at Buxton. The Doctor, as was 
his practice, was determined to challenge public 
notice : after dinner he got up, and first drink- 
ing the health of the person at the head of the 
table, then proceeded to describe the dress or ap- 
pearance of each person as he advanced ; and ab- 
solutely put many ladies, by exciting such notice, 
to the blush^ till at last a gentleman towards the 
bottom said : *^ Who can this man be ?'* " Two to 
one,'* exclaimed a gentleman near, ^* I fell this 
cjrowiag cock at a first throw,'* and immedi- 
ately drank to him aloud : *^ Signer Vida, here's 
your good health in a bumper." The Doctor 
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immediately required an explanation. " O," 
says the gentleman, *^ Til give it to all the 
company directly. This man took in subscrip- 
tions several years ago for publishing Vida's 
Poems ; * he took my money, but I never heard 
any thing more of the book," From the account I 
heard, the Doctor immediately retreated, to the no 
small laughter of the company. Vida >vas an ele- 
gant modern Latin poet and critic, born, as sup- 
posed, at Cremona, about the year 1480, Mr. 
Roscoe has observed that, " of all the writers of 
Latin poetry at the period in which he lived, Vida 
has been the most generally known beyond the 
limits of Italy. But Dr. Warton is of opinion that 
the merits of Vida were not appreciated in Eng- 
land till Pope introduced him in these lines : 

'' Immortal Vida: on whose honoured brow, 
. The poet's bays and critic's ivy grow." 

This sort of licensed character is now worn 
out. There may be now too little ceremony, per- 
haps, but there is none of that buffoonery ; that 
playing off of one part of the company for the en- 
tertainment of the other. The master of the tuble 
estimates the proper value of his guest, and the guest 
repays it by a due respect ; it is taken as granted 
that the chaplain, as such, has been duly selected, 
and he in return regards his own private as well 
as public estimation. The laws of decorum are 

* He advertised Vida's Poems, but never published them, 
VOL. IV. T 
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now not only more known, but happily more ge- 
nerally practised. It is difficult to feel pleasant 
in company when it is expected that one man 
may be licensed in it, because you are more mo- 
dest, to put you out of countenance. 



Rev* Dr. Jabies Scott** — See vol. I. p* 202. 

Amidst other excursions in the summer, I once 
went for six weeks to Harrogate, where, at the 
Green Dragon, I became acquainted with Mr. 
Scott, afterwards well known for " Anti-Sejanus," 
and other publications. From his arrogance the 
University, although they allotted to him the Sea- 
tonian Prizes till he called the estate "his free- 
hold,'* did not always allow him his jUst merits as 
a poet. However, the following lines, ** On the 
Art of Rising in the Church/* will best speak for 
themselves : 

" Thus straws and feathers easily will fly, 
And the light scale is sure to mouDt on high, 
Thin air-blown bubbles by each breath are borne, 
And wind will take the chaff that leaves the corn.'* 

As I have mentioned the Rev. Dr. Scott, I wish 

> I I I III! I ' l II I 1 — ^^M 

* In theRey. Mr. Clapham^a Selected <* Sermons/' published in 
1811, are some very interesting anecdotes of this divine» whose 
preaching has been known to affect an auditory as much as tlie 
acting of Mrs. Siddons. He died at hb house in Somerset-street, 
Portman-square, December 10, 1814, in the 81st year of his age. 
A good memoir of him appeared in the ** Gent. Mag." vol. lxxxit. 
ii. pp. 601 — 603 ; and a life of him was prefixed to a volume of 
his elegant and beautifully impressive '* Sermons on interesting 
Subjects/' published in 1S16.— Edit. 
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to speak more decisively- I knew him intimately 
in Yorkshire, at Cambridge, and afterwards in 
London* He was a very clever man ; but there is 
a little misrepresentation as to his friendship with 
Lord Sandwich. I never saw him at Hinchin- 
broke or at the Admiralty in my life ; but he has 
been at both, and Mr. Bates and other friends 
have spoken as to particulars. When party raged 
in Lord Bute's time, he was made serviceable to 
Government, and wrote well, under the different 
signatures of Anti-Sejanus, and Old Sly-boots; 
but he gave particular offence to Lord Sand- 
wich, by a discourse, preached at Hunting- 
don, on the character of Mary Magdalen. Dr. 
Green, Bishop of Lincoln, was at my house in 
Leicestershire, when an appeal was made against 
it. The Rev. Mr. Jenner and Mr. Bates were 
present. The Bishop said, he once saw the ser- 
mon, but only thought it was light and foolish. 
The reply was, " Perhaps your Lordship is not 
aware of Mr. Scott's peculiar manner of delivering 
some of the passages ;** and I referred to that where 
he applies a Greek passage, as quoted in a note, 
*^ where my Lord and my love are laid.** The 
Bishop said, ^* I see it, and am beyond measure 
shocked.*' When the great living of Simonbum 
became vacant, which was in the gift of the go* 
vernors of Greenwich Hospital, Mr. Scott instantly 
bestirred himself, but in the most artful manner 
possible. He first besieged the inferiors, who ne- 
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ver doubted under what patronage he applied, and 
reserved the two principals till the last, w.ho did 
not like to make an open disavowal, and so he suc- 
ceeded. I do not recollect ever to have heard Lord 
Sandwich directly mention his name, but I knew, 
from various discordances, what were his real sen- 
timents. Scott always boasted that he dedicated 
to Dr. Robert Smith * a well-timed Poem on the 
statue of Sir Isaac Newton, in Trinity Chapel, 
and principally by it obtained a fellowship, as no 
small prejudice at that time certainly prevailed, 
against Scott in his own College, though his poeti- 
cal talents were admired. 



Mr. BooTHBY. — See vol. I. p. 221. 
The Mr. Boothby alluded to was called Prince 
Boothby, from his being constantly attendant on 
the great.-!* His mother figured high at Court at 

* Dr. Robert Smith was mathematical preceptor to William 
Duke of Cumberland^ and master of mechanics to his Majesty 
George IF. He succeeded the very learned Bentley as Master of 
Trinity College, Cambridge., The works that most evinced his 
own scientific knowledge were, his '* Complete System of Optics,*' 
and his " Harmonics, or the Philosophy of Musical Sounds.** 
He died in 1768, in the 79th y^ar of his age. — Edit. 

f This Charles Skrymsher-Boothby-Clopton, Esq. was the 
person supposed to be alluded to by Foote, in one of his 
farces, as distinguished by his partiality to people of rknk, and 
inclined to leave one acquaintance to walk with another of su- 
perior dignity. His chief peculiarity in dress was in the form of 
bis hat, which was uniformly of the same shape for twenty 
years togethei, though he mixed with the most fashionable cir- 
cles, and was constantly ridiculed by his friends for this whimsi- 
cal propensity. An account of his melancholy decease in 
Clarges-street, Piccadilly, July ?7, 1800, may be seen in ''Gent. 
Mag." vol. Lxx. p. 800. — ^Edit. 
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the latter end of the reign of George the Second, 
and the beginning of that of his successor. She 
was supposed to be the Sophia Western of her 
friend Fielding. Mr. Boothby, when he came of 
age, was possessed of one of the best-conditioned 
estates in the county of Leicester. After the loss 
of that, he succeeded to a second ; and a little be- 
fore his death, to a third, in right of his mother, 
which formerly belonged to Sir Hugh Clopton.* 
Mr. Boothby was too fond of the gay world, but 
possessed an excellent heart. He had three sis- 
ters: one the elegant Mrs. Meynell;-!- the se- 
cond, J the lady of the Hon. and Rev. Dean Noel; 
and a third, § (which came out, to the surprise of 

* He was knighted during the ministry of Walpole, and, with 
his title^ imbibed new political principles. These being pointedly 
noticed, by the Rev. Mr. Harbage, in Stratford church, Sir Hugh 
struck him even in the church. He built the famous bridge over 
the Avon. The third estate, mentioned above, Mr. Boothby 
obtained on the decease of Mrs. Clopton Parthericke in 1792. It 
was then worth nearly sSTOOO a year, and he was obliged to take 
the name of Clopton. — Edit. 

t She was Anne, eldest daughter, who married in June 1758 
Hugo Meynell, Esq. the celebrated fox-hunter, and was mother 
of Captain Hugo Meynell, who died May 17, 1800, and Charles, 
the Master of the Royal Tennis-court. Her husband was born 
in June 1735 ; was High SheriflF for Derbyshire in 1758 ; was 
of Parliament for many years ; and Master of the Royal Stag- 
hounds from 1770 to 1772. His first wife was Anne, daughter 
of John Gell, Esq. On the death of his son he sold his hunting- 
seat at Quorn to Lord Sefton, and died Dec. 14, 1808, at his 
house in Chapel-street, May-fair. See before, vols. I. p.l 1 1, II. pp. 
1, 2. and IV. pp. 158, 310. His widow died Dec. 10, 1814, aged 
77, in Charles-street, Berkeley-squarei- — Edit. 

X This was Maria, who married Rowney Noel, D.D. Dean of 
Sarum and uncle to the present Marquis of Bath. On the 
6tb of July, 1786, she was left a widow. — Edit. 

§ This was Gertrude, who resided in a convent at Calais.-^^Op, 
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the county,) who had been fetched by her brother 
from a convent in France, as soon asTie returned 
from the Continent. She had some personal de- 
fect, but her brother determined to give her a free 
choice. She had been then so long accustomed 
to such very different manners, that, at her own 
request, she returned to her convent, where she 
died. 

Lord and Lady Clarendon.* 

Lady Clarendon's parties were particularly se- 
lect, but I could have wished she had not been 
next neighbour to Mrs. Boothby ; and in her and 
her amiable daughter, I can only say, I could not, 
had I wished, have picked out a fault in either. 
The old Lord, as their house was very dull and 
lonely, would often honour me with a friendly call 
at the Royal Hotel, Pall-mall 5 and Lady Claren- 
don often urged him to call at my coffee-room, as 
she termed it ; for he was sure to hear something 
amusing there, if any thing was stirring in that 
busy neighbourhood ; and his Lordship, finding 

* Lord Clarendon was Thomas Villiers, youngest son of Wm. 
9d Earl of Jersey, was created Baron Hyde June S, 1756> and 
advanced to the Earldom of Clarendon June 14, 1776. His 
Lordship, who died Dec* 11> 1786, married Charlotte daughter 
of William, 3rd Earl of Essex, and Jane daughter of Henry Earl 
of Clarendon, March 30, 1753. On the death of Henry Lord 
Hyde she became heiress to that &mily and took the name and 
arms of Hyde. She died suddenly Sept. 3, 1790, at Stoney- 
Stratford, ajud was interred in the fomily vault at Grote. See a 
character of this truly amiable and benevolent lady in *' Gent. 
Mag." vol LXx. pp» 980, 1080.— Edit. 
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that, on that account, I had dismiased tiiy hair^ 
dresser, absolutely made it a condition that whilst 
he read newspapers, or looked over pamphlets, 
I should not prevent the operations in future of 
that necessary personage. 

[The following letter from Lord Clarendon, 
whilst only Baron Hyde, expresses his Lordship's 
regret that he could not be present at the Music 
Meeting at Leicester in 177*. — Edit.] 

Sir, The Grove, Aug. 25, J 774. 

I am honoured with your letter of the 21st instant, and 
am much obliged by your kind attenlion, in notifying 
the great and pleasing entertainment that is to begin the 
2 1 St of next month at Leicester, as well as for the hospita* 
ble invitation, which is still more tempting, to Gumley; 
but various engagements prevent the enjoj^ment of so 
much satisfaction, and confine us to that of a just sense 
of your civility. My wife feels the same, and returns her 
compliments and thanks. We both think that you have 
greatly overpaid every favour that Hertfordshire did or 
could offeri and shall be very glad of fresh opportuni- 
ties to balance the account. 

I am, with great esteem. Sir, your most obedient hum- 
ble servant, Hyde. 



Dr. Goldsmith. — See vol. I. p. 224. 

I am aware that what I am about to relate will 
somewhat subject myself to ridicule. It was the 
fashion of some authors frequently to retail poor 
Goldsmith's absurdities ; but they, at times, mis- 
represented or exaggerated. I recoJlect, one even- 
ing he had launched out unboundedly, and next 
morning I ventured to say to him, that " I was sur- 
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prised that in that company he would lay himself 
so open." His answer was, ** I believe I did ; I 
fired at them all ; I angled all the night, but I 
caught nothing," When he was scheming some 
essay perhaps, he would force the subject on every 
body, till Johnson has been quite provoked, and 
at last did say, " My dear Doctor, let us have no 
more of your fooleries to-night." Mr. Boswell 
and others have given some account of these par- 
ticular absurdities of Goldsmith relative to the 
fantoccini, then exhibiting in London ; and as I 
was present at the greater part of what then passed 
I will beg to trespass with all the truth I know. 
Dr. Goldsmith spoke most highly of the perform- 
ance in Panton-street, and talked about bringing 
out a comedy of his own there in ridicule. When 
the Rev. Wm. Ludlam, the great mechanic, of 
Leicester, came to town, I often talked about 
Goldsmith to him, and persuaded him to go and 
see the puppet-show. He was quite surprised and 
entertained, and declared that at the conclusion 
of the little comedy, the puppets acted so natu- 
rally that, though he placed himself close to the 
tage, he could scarce detect either string or wire. 
I was with Goldsmith there j but whether that 
night or not I cannot specify. Goldsmith merely 
was made known to Ludlam by me, and his low 
humour was not ill adapted to Ludlam's own style 
of conversation ; however, I will add Mr. Lud- 
lam's own remark: " I have caught many a cold 
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by examining the dock-yards; however, in future, 
I believe, I must come to London, and instead of 
attending our mechanical societies, and rummaging 
for improvements afterwards, I must only visit fan- 
toccinis, and frequent the harlequin farces, I can- 
not guess where the managers collect all these able 
mechanists.** Ludlam was likewise excessively fond 
of music, and I introduced Mrs. Barthelemon to him 
at Leicester. She was a great favourite; and many 
of my musical friends very kindly entertained him 
in town with particular performances, and he was 
offered to take an interior view of both the great 
theatres. Ludlam occasionally entertained his 
friends at Leicester, with some Chinese Tumblers, 
which he had made. They were dressed puppets, 
with quicksilver in the veins, and surprised even 
at Cambridge. However, on leaving London this 
time, he turned to me, and slyly said, " The first 
thing I shall do at my return will be to burn my 
Chinese tumblers." 

Polly Pattens, in the Puppet-show,* meant Mrs. 
Yates } but when Foote mentioned the names of 
Kelly, Cumberland, and Cradock on the stage, the 
audience would not permit him to proceed. The 
scene was printed in the Bon Ton Magazine, and 
illustrated by a good print, representing Foote, a 
strong likeness, the Devil, Polly Pattens, Harle- 
quin, Punch, and Stevens. 

^ This made its first appearance at the Hayroarket theatre, 
Feb. 15, 17/3, under the title of the ** Handsome Housemaid^ 
or Piety in Pattens." — Edit. 



1 
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Goldsmith at that time greatly wished to bring 
out a comedy, but he had powerful rivals to con- 
tend with, who were in full possession of the town. 
Goldsmith's turn was for very low humour, always 
dangerous ; but when some authors hinted to him, 
that for a man to write genteel comedy it was ne- 
cessary that he should be well acquainted with 
high life himself ; — "True," says Goldsmith; "and 
if any of you have a character of a truly elegant 
lady in high life, who is neither a coquette or a 
prude, I hope you will favour me with it." Some 
one observed, that Millament * was the most re- 
fined character he recollected in any comedy, nei* 
ther a prude nor a coquette ; and I then ventured 
to say, that ^* however refined Millament might 
be, I thought no very delicate lady would now 
venture upon her raillery of Mirabel, who declares, 
* When I 'm married to you, I '11 positively get up 
in a morning as early as I please ;' and the refined 
and delicate lady replies, * Oh ! to be sure; get up, 
idle creature.' *' The cry was, " Goldsmith is en- 
vious }" but surely it was a little irritating to hear 
the town ring with applause of Garrick, and see 
him courted every where> and in the height of 
splendour, whilst he, perhaps, had only to retire 
impransus -f- to the Temple. 



* In the comedy of '* The Constant Couple, or, a Trip to the 
Jubilee,** by George Farquhar, acted at Drury Lane I700. — ^Ed. 

t When Johnson makes use of the word impransus, it has been 
urged that he only meant that it was before dinner, when he wrote 
to Osborne that hasty note. Indeed^ he very rarely complained. 
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About the time that I think Boswell wrote a 
prologue in compliment to Johnson at LichiSeld, a 
proposal was made for the play of the Beaux Stra- 
tagem to be acted there, by a party of friends, in 
honour of Johnson and Garrick. Mr. Yates of- 
fered all assistance from Birmingham, where he 
was then manager, and, if required, to play Scrub. 
'• No,** says Goldsmith ; " I should of all things 
like to try my hand at that character.'* Several 
smiled, thinking perhaps of his assuming such a 
part, who frequently, with his gold-headed cane, 
assumed the real character of Doctor of Physic. 
However, the thought amused Goldsmith at the 
time. It was the fashion to say, that Goldsmith's 
turn was merely for low humour ; and that his 
Vicar, his Moses, and his Tony Lumpkin, were cha- 
racters now obsolete. However, Goldsmith often 
retaliated with good effect. Dick Yates * at that 
time was much admired in Old Fondle wife,-}* and 
Goldsmith said he " was surprised, in this refined 
age, to see Lord North and all his family in the 
stage-box ; to be sure, Mr. Yates being admo- 

* This distinguished comedian was a native of London, and 
was twice married. His second wife, the amiable and talented ac- 
tress whose correspondence with Mr.Cradock has been printed in 
pp. 209 — ^214, (and of whom, see vol. III. pp. 5, 77») was Anna- 
Maria Graham, who had been introduced to his tuition by Gar- 
rick. From the admired pen of Mrs. Frances Brooke, an ac- 
curate life of her appeared in ^' Gent. Mag/' vol. lvii. pp. 585 
— 589. She died May 3, 17S7. Mn Yates died from the effects 
of a violent passion April 21, 1796, at his house in Stafford-row, 
Pimlico, and at the great age of 89. — Edit. 

f In the '* CMd Batchelor," a comedy by Congreve, and origi- 
nally acted by Dogget. — ^Edit. 
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nished not to sing^ The soldier and the sailor ' in 
another refined comedy, was a good sign of deli- 
cacy/' I was, however, with Mr. Yates at his 
house just after he had received this order, and he 
expressed himself in violent terms against it, inso- 
much that I doubted whether he would play the 
part of Ben,* unless permitted as for forty years 
past. At last he complied. 

I wrote an Epilogucj-f* in the character of Tony 
Lumpkin, for **She Stoops to Conquer," and like- 
wise the following Song : 

Tally-ho! A Song, intended to have been sung by Mr. 
Quick, in the character of Tony Lumpkin, in GoIdsmith^s 
coniedy of '* She Stoops to Conquer J' 

Mine alone is the age. 
When all pleasures engage. 

That horses and hounds can bestow ; 
Among the great folks, 
What their whims and their jokes, 

Compar'd with a good Tally-ho ! 

To learn the soft airs 
Of your opera players. 

For ever the fine ladies go ; 
Ah ! what are such joys 
But low trifles and toys, 

Compar'd with a good Tally-ho! 

They say that in time, 
I should marry — ^refine, 

If to courts and their balls I would go ; 
But when tied up for life 
To a termagant wife. 

In vain I might cry. Tally-ho ! 

* In another of Congreve's comedies, entitled, " I^ove for 
Love/* and abo originally acted by Dogget.— Eoit« 
t Printed in vol.1, p. 2^6.— Edit. 
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The Epilogue and Song were intended for Mr. 
Quick.* He would, if any one, have carried 
them both through. The Epilogue was thought 
too personal, and occasioned some dissention^ 
though not with my friend Goldsmith. That, cur- 
tailed and printed at the end of the Comedy was 
without either my knowledge or consent. Some 
of the allusions might be rather trop libfe, but it 
had reference to Footers Puppet-show, which cer- 
tainly was not expected to be strictly correct, nor 
was the character of Tony Lumpkin too refined. 
No comic prologue was ever more admired than 
Garrick's to ^^ Barbarossa ;*' ^ but what is a part 
of it? 

I particularly recollect, that when Goldsmith 
was near completing his "Natural History," he sent 
to Dr. Percy and me, to state that he wished not 
to return to town, from Windsor I think, for a 
fortnight, if we would only complete a proof that 
lay upon his table in the Temple. It was con- 
cerning birds, and many books lay open that he 
occasionally consulted for his own materials. We 
tiiet by appointment ; and Dr. Percy, smiling, said, 
'* Do you know any thing about birds ? '* " Not 
an' atom/' was my reply : " do you ? ** " Not I,'* 

* This veteran comedian, who was a great favourite with our 
late good old king, is still living at Islington. — Edit. 

t A Tragedy by Dr. Browne. Garrick offended the author by 
the insertion of one line in the Prologue, though his and Mos8op*8 
acting alone ensured the success of the piece. The passage 
was: 

'* Let the poor devil eat, allow him that/* &c— Edit. 
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says he, "scarce know a goose from a swan: how- 
ever, let us try what we can do.'* We set to work, 
and our task was not very difficult. Sometime 
after the work appeared, we compared notes, but 
could not either of us recognise our own share. 
I come now to the last day but one I passed 
with poor Goldsmith (see vol. I. p. 234), whosp 
loss (with whatever faults he might have) I shall 
ever lament whilst " memory of him holds its seat." 
At his breakfast in the Temple, as usual, I ofiered 
every aid in my power as to his works ; some 
amendments had been agreed upon in his " Tra- 
veller," and more particularly his " Deserted Vil- 
lage." Some of the bad lines in the latter I 
hkve by me marked. " As to my * Hermit,' that 
poem, Cradock, cannot be amended." I knew 
he had been c^ered ten pounds for the copy ; and 
it was introduced into the " Vicar of Wakefield," 
to wliich he applied himself entirely for a fort- 
night, to pay a journey to Wakefield. " As my 
business then lay there,"' said he, ^' that was my 
reason tor fixing on Wakefield as the field of ac- 
tion. I never took more pains than in the fir^ 
volume of my * Natural History ;' surely that was 
good, and I was handsomely repaid for the whole. 
My * Roman History,* Johnson says, is well 
abridged/' Indeed, I could have added, that 
Johnson (when Goldsmith was absent), would fre- 
quently say, " Why, sir, whatever that man 
touches he adorns;" for like Garrick, when not 
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present, he considered him as a kind of sacred cha- 
racter. After a general review of papers lying 
before him, I took leave ; when, turning to his 
study-table, he pointed to an article I bad pro- 
cured for him, and said, ^* You are kindest to 
me." I only replied, ** You mean more rude and 
saucy than some others/* However, much of the 
conversation took a more melancholy tone than 
usual, and I became very uneasy about him. 

When I returned to town after his death (see 
vol. I. p. 236), I had an interview with his ne- 
phew, an apothecary in Newman-street, and the 
two sister milliners, the Miss Gunns, who resided 
at a house at the corner of Temple-lane, who were 
always most attentive to him, and who once said 
to me, most feelingly, " O, sir, sooner persuade 
him to let us work for him, gratis, than suffer him 
to apply to any other ; we are sure that he will 
pay us if he can.*' Circumstanced as he was, I 
know not what more could have been done for 
him. It was said, he improperly took laudanum ; 
but all was inwardly disturbed. 

Had the Doctor freely laid open all the debts he 
had contracted, I am certain that his zealous 
friends were so numerous, that they would freely 
have contributed to his relief. I mean here ex- 
plicitly to assert only, that I believe he died mise- 
rable, and that his friends were not entirely aware 
of his distress. 
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Where the Doctor thought there was a sincere 
regard, he was not fastidious, but would listen 
with attention to the remonstrance of one whom 
he believed to be his riendf; and when he as- 
sented to give his name for a mere trifle to a new 
publication, about which he never meant to give 
himself much trouble, I more than once spoke 
freely to him. 

Goldsmith and I (with great satisfaction I now 
speak it) never had a serious dispute in our lives ; 
we freely gave and took. He rallied me on my 
Cambridge pedantry, and I hinted at illegiti- 
mate education ; for, to speak on my mended 
judgment, Johnson, he, Garrick, and some others, 
had convinced me *' that ^11 literature was not 
conflned to our own academical world." Gold- 
smith truly said, I was nibbling about elegant 
phrases, whilst he was obliged to write half a vo- 
lume. With respect to University education, even 
Mr. Professor Mainwaring was often provoked at 
Kurd's fastidious opinions ; and it was well that 
my friend Mr. Russell, who afterwards possessed 
two good livings close to my house, did not reside 
in Leicestershire at an earlier period. He had 
lived in all companies whilst oflSciating for twenty 
years at Mary-le-bone ; and in the highest, where 
the subjects of discussion were old law or anti- 
quities. He spoke in no measured terms of Kurd's 
refinements. 
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Rev. Samrbook Russell. — See vol. II. p. 101. 

Mr. Russell was very eccentric, but he possessed 
no common talents : of them I have already spoken 
in vol. II. p. 101, and in the present volume, p. 
230. He was brother to Mr. Russell, Counsellor 
of the Board of Controul ; Chaplain to the Prin- 
cess Amelia ; and succeeded to his brothers patri- 
monial and acquired fortune, but too late to have 
any enjoyment of it. He was tutor to Sir John 
Ingleby. 

[The following letter to Mrs. Cradock is a pleas- 
ing specimen of his epistolary talents. — Edit.] 

Dear Madam, Mary-le-bone, April 7, 1781. 

In a person so little acquainted as I am with the lively 
and fashionable world you must expect a dull corre- 
spondent. Indeed^ scenes of gaiety and pleasure, I had 
almost said polite company itself, have, throughout the 
late winter, been less familiar to me than usual. It seems 
to me that what is usually called pleasure is only a spe- 
cies of gratification adapted to persons of a certain age 
and condition, but has no reference to those whose time 
apd circumstances of life are different. Thank God, I 
am not one of those monsters described by Shakspeare^ 
who have no faculty for feeling the power of music. 
Last Sunday evening I discovered that faculty not to be 
impaired; for an assembly of elegant women, and the 
splendour and beauty of the finest suite of apartments 
in London, kindled no emotions of admiration or de- 
light, my affections being all absorbed in the gratifica- 
tion of the ear. But how long will such entertainments 
afford the same triansport f I am invited to the same 
concert next Sunday (you are to know the music is all 
sacred), but I feel an indifference about going, and sus- 
pect that frequent repetitions of music would be disgust- 
ing. Am [like others? Is this a key to the human 
heart, and to pleasure in general ? Your fanciful mind 

VOL. IV. U 
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has long ago^ I make no doubt, anticipated my poor 
reflections. You have 6gured in the fashionable circles; 
you have admired, and been admired ; you have feasted 
your ears with delicious sounds, your eyes with the most 
beautiful objects, your nose with odours. But were you 
not tired with these delights after a short fruition? Did 
you qot flee, as from a storm, from a hurricane of noise 
and vanity and folly, to the more sincere and natural 
satisfactions of rural life; there to view the sun in his 
dawning and setting, there to breathe the pure and 
wholesome air, to descend and climb your own verdant 
banks and terraces, to roam in your own woods, to form 
your own arbours, to view your own transparent lakes, 
to feast your mind in your own library, to inhabit com- 
fortable and elegant rooms, to enjoy the society of your 
dearest friend, — in short, to live at Gumley ? And were 
you to return to this emporium of pleasure, should you 
not be nauseated in three days with the farrago of Ves* 
tris, opera, playhouse, &c. &c. that would be presented 
to you i 

. Had I a fortune suflicient for hospitality, accommo- 
dation, employment, and with these the endearments 
of a domestic friend, I should think it a sacrifice of 
iny time and pleasure to live another day in London, 
or to quit my home for an hour. No : all my friends 
should in turn be my guests. I would tell them, I was 
an odd fellow, who made no visits, but was in rapture 
at the sight of a friend at my own house. I would chuse 
the spot for my grave among the humble poor, who are 
as good, and probably better, than I am ; but I would 
not wish to take a speedy possession of it (for one ought 
not to wish to leave one's friends, or be tired with view- 
ing God's glorious works), nor would I disturb my peace 
with the approach of it. For want of such blessings, 
which are as much out of my reach as the planets are 
beyond my grasp, I will continue in my present course ; 
in the winter sometimes go to a play, sometimes to a 
concert, sometimes visit a great man, but oftener a little 
one ; enjoy the company of philosophers, consider the 
state of the arts and sciences, flatter pretty women when 
they come in my way to please them, and that they may 
pot call me a brute ; but, in reality, have no real regard 
for a transient face, behind which there are no brains. 
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and below which is. no heart, and to think with pity 
(when such is the fate of a worthy man), upon his condi- 
tion who shall be the dupe of an extravagant, fashion* 
able, insipid^ inconstant^ insensible, and fantastical 
beauty. Think, madam, upon such a man's situation, 
and congratulate the cottager upon his happier con- 
nection. 

I wish I could entertain Mr. Cradock with a little po- 
litical news ; but I know nothing that is authentic, anct 
at the same time important. The very alarming news 
from Madras is altogether discredited by many persons 
well acquainted with India affairs. By many others the 
late advices are conceived to be much exaggerated.' 
The anti-ministerial papers tell us every day, th?tt the 
French fleet is out. A great public man told me, the day 
before yesterday, that Lord North had confessed, that 
the Brest fleet were at sea. An inquisitive man, versed 
in the funds and business of underwriting, assured me, 
yesterday, that the naval squadrons of France were safe 
in their own port, in a very bad condition, and by no 
means able to take the sea, as he was perfectly informed 
by one who had been at Brest within the last week. I 
suspect this to be true, from the general security of me» 
in high office. Within the week, I have heard Lord 
Sandwich harangue for an hour, on the subject of tithes, 
in the House of Lords, and squabble acrimoniously 
with the Chancellor^ who was more than even with him 
in abuse oblique, a la mode de Paris. Yesterday the First 
Lord of the Treasury was busily employed, among the 
Commons, on the subject of two-penny and three-penny 
duties upon almanacks. Old Partridge will bring all the 
stars upon the Minister's Atlantic back for his free- 
dom with the company of astrologers. Does the atten- 
tion to such subjects denote apprehension from the 
French and Spanish fleets ? In the mean while. Sir Jo- 
seph Yorke finds he had packed his baggage for Vienna 
prems^urely. His journey is not fixed as to time. Dear 
Madam, adieu ! 

Sambrook Russell. 
P. S, Miss Stratford is well. 
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Dr. Percy. — See vol. I. p. 238. 

Dr. Percy was frequently a visitor to Dr. Far- 
mer at Emanuel College, who, as well as Dr. John- 
son,, was not a little instrumental to the publishing 
of the " Ancient Ballads," but likewise adapting 
the title and name of the author to the meridian 
of Northumberland House ; however, the Doctor 
always asserted that he never did make any such 
change of his original name, as publicly alluded to. 

Dr. Percy, when in good mood, was one of the 
most entertaining companions I ever met with. 
After breakfast, when we lived in Dean-street, 
my first visit was generally to him ; indeed, he was 
particularly attentive to me, and frequently took 
me with him to Dr. Johnson. My wife was not 
less intimate with the amiable Mrs. Percy, when 
she was wet-nurse at Buckingham House to the 
infant Prince Edward, afterwards Duke of Kent. 

Dr. Percy not unfrequently introduced me at 
the Chaplain's table at St. James's, where I met 
with some of the first literary characters of the 
age. I must own, though-some compensation was 
made, I have always regretted the loss of that 
table ; each chaplain for his month admitted his 
select friends ; the company was miscellaneous, 
but always instructive ; and I never was witness 
to any altercation in that lettered society. Dr. 
Percy introduced Mr. Hume, and all the company 
were highly gratified with his conversation. 

As to the cause of quarrel of Percy with my 
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"Emanuel friends, I can only speak as follows: 
Dr. Percy was so bright himself, that he was never 
satisfied with the progress of his son at West- 
minster; Mrs. Percy frequently lamented, and 
acted in this as I believe in every occurrence in 
life. When in town I would have done any thing 
to have kept peace between the father and son. 
The latter was lost in London ;* Oldershaw and 
others at last found him ; but the young man soon 
died. Percy blamed Farmer and all at Emanuel 
for placing his son in a damp apartment, and 
would attribute bis death to that. I was chiefly 
resident in Leicestershire, and miserable to find 
such a schism amongst my best friends^ Johnson 
questioned me about it, and I found he strongly 
leaned to the Emanuel party : nothing was evef 
wrong in his eyes, I believe, with either Bennett 
Oldershaw, or Farmer. To the last hour, from 
respect to Johnson's sincerity, with all his occa- 
sional roughness, we all bowed down before him. 



Dr. Messenger Monsey.-J- 

It will be recollected that Mr. Boswell gave an 
Account of a serious quarrel between Dr. Johnson 

* Two letters of Dr. Farmer relative to Bishop Percy's son 
have been already given in this volume, p. 96. — Edit. 

t He was bom in Norfolk in 1693, studied physic under Dr. 
Wrench at Norwich, and settled as physician at Bury St. £d^ 
mund's. In 1749 he succeeded Dr. Tessier as physician to Chel-> 
sea Hospital. He died Dec. 96, 1788, at his apsutments there, 
aged 95, ^nd left his body to Mr. Forster, surgeon^, of Unions 
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and Percy about Dp. Monsey, which Percy at last 
qqalified, by saying, " he had met with hifa at 
dinuer at Northumberland House." Pr. Percy 
knew Dr. Monsey as well as I did. Sir G. Howr 
;ard, the intimate friend of Lord Sandwich^ had 
been Governor qf Chelsea Hospital j n;iy friend, 
the Hon. l^r. Vane, succeeded him ; Dr. Perpy 
Dr. Farmer, Mr. Professor Mainwaring, the Rev. 
Sambrook Russell, all spoke alike, and laughe4 
about Dr. Monsey. At my own house in the 
country, Mr. Professor Mainwaring and Mr. Rus- 
sell often met in the evening. I have said, whejoi 
speaking of njeeting in London in the winter, " I 
am happy to hear that all you able divines have 
made a complete reformation in Dr. Monsey, sq 
that we may all now meet at Chelsea Hospital, and 
stay as long as we please.*' When Russell, turning 
to Mainwaring, would exclaitn, *^ Mr. Professor, 
you find what is coming, do check your friend in 
time.*' And the Professor would reply, " Mr. Rus- 
sell, I have had a long walk this morning, and (as I 
am too apt to be) am very sleepy after dinner/* 
**So, then, between both I find I shall escape.'* A 
stranger afterwards being present, asked me, *• who 
this Dr. Monsey was we frequently laughed about ?** 



court. Broad-street, for dissection, and afterwards *' the re- 
nuunder of his carcase may be put into a hole, or crammed into 
a box with holes and thrown into the Thames, at the pleasure of 
the surgeon.*' Mr. Forster delivered a discourse in the theatre of 
Guy*s Hospital at the dissection, and made a sketch of the Doctor, 
from which Bromley engraved a good portrait. — Edit. 
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I told him he was a very friendly benevolent phy- 
sician of Chelsea Hospital ; but at times his con* 
versation was more coarse than that of Dean Swift, 
and much in the same style. He was quite a wit ; 
but, as a physician, much respected by all the pen- 
sioners, particularly for his marked attention to 
them ; but in company, as the evening advanced, 
he now and then forced all my grave friends to 
retire. One of the party said to me, " the Doctor 
at times is not to be endured." 

He is now gone to his serious account, with all 
his imperfections, many faults, and, I hope, greater 
virtues ; and I sincerely regret that the Epitaph 
upon him, since printed by Dr. Wolcot, quoting 
some of his own licentious words, too fully decides 
the whole of this controversy. 



Dr. Johnson. — See voL I. p. 237. 
Mr. Nichols, in his entertaining " Literary 
Anecdotes," has justly remarked, that Johnson 
was not always that surly companion he was sup- 
posed to be, and gives, as an instance, rather an im- 
pertinent joke I fear of mine about Alexander and 
his two queens, and Johnson's good-humoured re- 
ply, " that in his family it had never been ascer- 
tained which was Roxana and which was Statirar^ 

^ This alludes to Mrs. Williams and Mrs. Dumoulins^ who were 
frequently quarrelling^ and who took it 'by turns to preside at the 
Doctor*s table. Mr. Cradock once accompanied Dr. Johnson and 
Mr. Steeyens to Marybone gardens to see '* La Serva F^rona " 
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I then had got experience, and pretty well kneur 
when I might safely venture into the lion's mouth* 

•Percy was not ayerse from teasing Johnsopj 
he was much more liberal in his opinions,, and 
professed to combat with his narrow prejudices ; 
and, knowing how irritable Johnson was, from 
infirmity and misfortune, I think, at times, to 
say the truth, it bordered on cruelty. " Am I 
not in sport ?** was serious there, when Gibbon'a 
most sarcastical reply to Davis appeared. 

Johnson, it is well known, professed to recruit 
his acquaintance with younger persons ; and, in his 
latter days, I, with a few others, was more frer 
quently honoured by his notice. At times he was 
very gloomy, and would exclaim, ** stay with m^ 
Sir, for it is a comfort to me** — a comfort that any 
feeling mind would wish to administer to a man 
so kind, though at times so boisterous, when he 
seized your hand, and repeated, " Ay, sir, but to 
die, and go we know not where, icc.^ Here his 
morbid melancholy prevailed, and Garrick never 
spoke so impressively to the heart. Yet to see 
him in the evening (though he took nothing 

perfcvmed. The latter^ quite wearied with the burletta^ ex- 
claimed, '* There is no plot ; it is merely an old fellow cheated 
and deluded by his servant; it is quite foolbh and unnatural.*' 
Johnson instantly replied, " Sir, it is not unnatural, it is a scene 
that is acted in my family every day of my life." See '* Literary 
Anecdotes," vol. IX. Of Mrs. Williams see the second volume 
of that work, pp. 179—181. She died at Dr. Johnson's, Bolt- 
court, Sept. 6, 1783, in her 78th year, having lived with him 
near twenty years. Mrs. Dumoulins was daughter of Dr. Swinfen, 
Dr. Johnson's godfather^ and widow of a writing-master.^-EniT. 
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Stronger than lemonade), a stranger would have 
concluded that our morning account was a fabrica^ 
tion. No hour was too late to keep him from the 
tyranny of his own gloomy thoughts. 

Dr. Percy was celebrated for variety of anecdote, 
but Mr. Bosweli was altogether one of the pleasant- 
est companions I ever knew. When Dr. Percy pre- 
sided at the King's Chaplain's table^ perhaps no lite-^ 
rary dinner was superior ; the society was mijct, but 
I never recollect any alteration, though Hume has 
been present; Johnson had declared he never would 
meet him any where. . He met Wilkes at Mr* 
Dilly's, and I rather think he was aware of it, 
though Bosweli speaks differently, and was deter- 
mined to be upon his guard, as the wits were all 
a tip-toe. 

A gentleman venturing to say to Johnson, 
** Sir, I wonder sometimes that you condescend 
so far as to attend a city club." ** Sir, the great 
chair of a full and pleasant club, is perhaps the 
throne of human felicity ;** and be might have 
added, ** I collected in early life many anecdotes 
and characters from such clubs, with which I em- 
bellished my * Ramblers* and * Idlers.* ** 

I was not fortunate in obtaining the return 
of some papers I had procured for Johnson in 
Regard to Gray and others, and particularly a 
French Translation of the Merchant of Venice. 
Something had been said before him about a 
note of Mason*s, relative to the mistake of a 
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traD9lator, and the explanation of the word bowl- 
ing-green, when I entertained him with a more 
laughable in3tance of a mistake in regard to the 
passage of the return of *^ my ship Andrew," (" mon 
Andrew,"') in the Merchant of Venice. " This,** 
say? the translator, " is in England a very merry 
fellow, who pl^ys tricks at a celebrated annual 
fair, held there, and frequently, by his buffoone* 
ries, brings home to his employers very extensive 
gams." 

Of Dr. Johnson's kindnesses to me during the 
l^St years ipf his most valuable life, I could 
enumer^e many instances. One slight circum- 
stance, if any were wanting, would give an e?- 
cell^nt proof of the goodness of his heart, and 
that to a person whom he found to be in distress. 
In such a case he was the very last man that 
would have given leven the least momentary 
uneasiness to any one, had he been aware of it« 
Johnson, I think, went into his neighbour A}-^ 
leyne*s house, where he found a large party of 
females drinking tea ; the greater part, not aware 
pieFhaps who he was, went on in their discourse 
without any regard to his being present ; at last 
he began rather to growl, and talked of idle sounds 
without either sense or meaning. The account I 
had from Mrs. Braddish, who was present : she 
was an humble pensioner on the Stratford family, 
dined at my house frequently on a Sunday, for 
during the week she worked or washed for hef 
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living ip Bolt-cQurt. Sbe wa^ ^ gentj^mgn's wi- 
dow, well educated, and was most highly vex^d at 
being included in ?uch an offending party. I told 
Jjer I wpnld apologize for her tp Jobnspn^ which I 
did ; he made little reply, but I found after'warda 
s^e had frequently been at hi§ house, and he much 
ijpticed her. He told IVf r. AUeyne that be found 
her to be a very sepsible apd discreet woman. 
This Mr. AUeyne was a very honest pcian, wa^ 
Johnson's landlord, and much respected by him ; 
but Tom Davies often diverted his friends at AJ- 
leyne*s expense. By living so much with the gre^t 
luminary, he had imbibed some of his pompous 
diction, which unfortunately being filled up with 
some phrases, that he himself frequently made use 
of, such as fob ! fob 1 lack-a-day ! fiddl^-de-dee ! 
Tom Davies furnished a rich melange, out of 
all of it, and entertaining us frequently with 
it, he forgot himself, and introduced it before 
Johnson. " And pray Davies,*' some of us askecj, 
^^ how did he receive it ?" ** T5^hy, I found he un- 
derstood it, and only rubbed his mouth, ami 
walked to the window." Mr. Alleyne was a re- 
spectable stationer. These slight anecdotes gave 
a key to Johnson's real character : he always meant 
to be on the side of justice, virtue, and humanity. 
The last time I saw Dr. Johnson was just be- 
fore I went to France. He said, with a deep sigh, 
**Iwish I was going with you.** He had just 
been disappointed of a tour to Italy. Of all men 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



300 LITERARY MEMOIRS 

I ever knew Dr. Johnson was the most instruct 
tive. 

During my residence in town in the year 
1824, I passed through Islington on my way to 
tny friend Mr. Nichols's house at Highbury, but 
was rather impeded by a most crowded funeral. 
On naming this, Mn Nichols said, " it was the 
funeral of Dr. Strahan,* whom I have heard 
you speak of as having met at Dr. Johnson's.'^ 
•* You quite surprise me.'' " Yes," said Mr. Ni- 
chols ; ** and we have been mentioning here, that 
you must be amongst the last now remaining of all 
that party.'* 

Dr. Johnson's modes and manners have been so 
. tnuch before the publick, that no character has 
been more fully scrutinised ; yet I will venture to 
give the sketch of a scene, which, if not strictly 
" vero,** will perhaps be acknowledged as " ben- 
trovato," and, though not laid at the Boar's Head 
in East-cheap, at least at a place where more in- 
structive conversation has certainly passed: — I 
mean the Globe Tavern in Fleet-street. 

ScBNE — ^Johnson's Court, Fleet-street. — Breakfast-table. 

Frank (teJcing away the tea'things)^ Dr. Johnson, 

Mrs. Williams, Mrs. Dumoulins. 

Mrs. Williams. Doctor, I have ordered a pigeon-pie 
for dinner to-day^ and a rice-pudding. 

Dr. Johnson. Not for me ; for I am engaged to meet 
a party of ten or a dozen to dine with our old hostess of 

* He di^ May 18> 1824, in his Slst year, and was interred on 
the 24th in Islington church, with great respect. See a memoir 
of him in " Gent. Mag.*' vol. xciv. i. p. 473, and a character of 
him by Dr.Flsher^ Master of the Charter-house, in p. 648. — ^Eoit. 
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t^ Globe. A friend of ber's ha^ sent her a bare and 
two brace of partridges from Suffolk^ and I have pro- 
mised to partalce of the repast. 

Mrs. Dumoulins. Oh! then. Doctor, we sba*nt' see 
you a^ain this evening ; so Frank may as well take tbe 
key with him and let you in* 

X)r. Johnson. I shall not want Frank, he may wait 
upon you. 

Frank. Sir, if you please^ I think I had better go 
with you ; perhaps I can assist the misTtress of tbe house 
a little ; for you know, poor woman^ she cannot always 
depend upon her waiters. 

Dr. Johnson. Well, Frank, you may, then ; however, 
at half past one rap at my study-door up*stairs, and give 
me notice that I may have time enough to dress^^ 

[At half past two the Doctor appears below, in his 
best brown suit, his stockings gartered, a very good 
shirt and cravat, and his last new wig.] 

Dr. Johnson (to the ladies). It is time for me to be 
gone : the pigeon-pie can be but a very small one ; I 
desire that none of it may be set by* (Doctor calls.) 
Frank ! 1 

Frank (at the door, much cleaner than usual). Sir, 
I am quite ready; but if you please, I'll bring the key 
with me in the evening, when I come to attend you 
home. 

Dr. Johnson. Well, Frank, you may ; for the lamp is 
generally out if I return late, and I am afraid of tripping 
at the steps. 

Scene changes to the Globe Tofoern. 
Enter Dr. Johnson, meeting the Mistress in the passage. 

Mistress. Sir, the company, I believe, are all arrived, 
and I hope you will find the dinner entirely to your 
liking ; there is pease^soup, a close loin of veal, a ham, 
and a beef-steak-pie ; then a hare, partridges, a marrow*^ 
pudding, and some mince-pies. 

Dr. Johnson. Widow, I generally h%ve reason to give 
approbation to what I meet with at your house. 

Mistress. I am sure, sir, I am always happy wheo 
you can meet with any thing that is agreeable to you here. 

[Dr, Johnson ushered into the dining-room, the company 
all bowingJi 
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T. Davies. Dr. Johnson, let me take care of yotir hat. 

Dr. Johmon; Thank you, sir ; I hope I have not kept 
the company waiting. 

Several. Oh, no. Doctor, all in good time. 

The company then separating into little parties till 
dinner was served, Dr. Goldsmith says to T. Davies, 
and a few others, " I was in company with Johnsoti last 
night ; he was not at all pleasant, and we had a dull 
evening.^' 

Dr. Farmer. I wonder at that. Dr. Goldsmith ; as yon 
say Dr. Johnson was at the head of the party. 

Dr. Goldsmith. He was so; but they all, except thy- 
self, contribute to spoil him ; for my own part, I be- 
lieve they are all afraid of him ; however^ if he is not in 
better humour to-night, I am determined to probe him 
a little. 

T. Davies. And if you do. Doctor, you'll certainly 
catch a Tartar. 

Dr. Farmer. Not at dinner, I Jiope, Dr. Goldsmith ; 
for you know, it is a serious concern with him. 

T. Davies. No, Doctor, npr afterwards, I hope ; fot 
if you do, we may have an explosion, and then thfc 
damages must be included in the bill. 

Enter the Waiters, with dinner. 

Dr. Johnson. Davies, place yourself near the head of 
the table, for you always make yourself useful in carv- 
ing ; my neighbour Alleyne will take the bottom. 

T. Davies. There is no fish, Dr. Johnson ; but therd 
is veal and ham, and beef-steak-pie ; or after you have 
taken your soup — 

Dr. Johnson. Sir, I know what there is. 

Mr. (a stranger). t)r, Johnson, will you please 

to drink a glass of wine with me, after your soup ? 

Dr. Johnson. No, sir. 

Dr. Goldsmith. I don't find myself inclined to eat alay 
thing at present ; I have not taken my usual walk in 
the park. 

Mr. Boswell. Why, Dr. Goldsmith, I think you 
rarely do eat any thing when I have had the pleasure of 
meeting you. 

Dr. Goldsmith. No; my appetite is very uncertain f 
I sometii^es prefer a poach'd egg with some spinach to 
any rarities. 
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r. Davies (to Mr. Alleyne). Dr. Johnson perhaps 
would like some of the kidney of the veal, with some of 
the fat to.be spread upon one of those toasts; do send 
the veal up to me. 

Dr. Johnson (to Davies). Thank you, sir. 

r. Davies (to Johnson). We have ordered some eggs 
to be poached for our friend Dr. Goldsmith. 

Dr. Johnson. (No answer). 

Dr. Farmer. I think the first course does credit to 
our hostess; all the dishes have been excellently well 
dressed. 

Mr. . Ah, I wish. Dr. Farmer, you had met 

and some of this company at the on 

Thursday last ; that dinner was incomparable indeed. 

Dr. Johnson (aloud). Quite the contrary, not so good 
as this ; the fellow's mutton had been ill fed, ill kept, 
and was ill roasted. 

Enter the Second Course. 

T. Davies. Dr. Johnson^ shall you eat hare or part- 
ridge f 

Dr. Johnson. Sir, I prefer the birds. 

T. Davies. Then permit me to help you. 

Dr. Farmer. The bread-sauce is near me ; permit me. 

Dr. Johnson. Thank you. Sir. 

The Doctor having afterwards taken a good slice of 
pudding, and a mince-pie, T. Davies, not entirely wish* 
ing to spoil sport, ventured to say, " Dr. Johnson, our 
friend Dr. Goldsmith has been able to get down a 
couple of poached eggs." — Dr. Johnson (still no answer) — 
there just then arriving a pan full of toasted cheese ; but 
sometime afterwards, when Davies thought the Doctor 
had been satisfied, and the veins of his forehead were 
sufficiently expanded, he ventured again more particu- 
larly to address him. 

T. Davies (aloud). Dr. Johnson, Pm sure you'll be 
very happy to be informed that our good friend Dr. 
Goldsmith has been able to relish his couple of poached 
eggs. 

Dr. Johnson. No, Sir (with an explosion). 

The company opposite being rather aware of the 
burst, very little damages in consequence ensued ; few 
fragments were to be taken up, and a loud laugh could 
not be stifled. Johnson^ perhaps not wishing to sacrifice 
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a pleasant evenings which he had reckoned on, at last 
laughed himself. Goldsmith was after a while in good 
spirits^ and tried various experiments on the company ;* 
and Johnson took all in good part. Before the party en- 
tirely broke up. Goldsmith whispered to a select few 
near him, "Now, you see, I kept Johnson in tolerable 
order to night." ** Yes,'* replied Dayies, '* he reminded 
me of Falstaff in East-cheap, when having every thing 
comfortable about him, he exclaimed, ' Pistol, I would 
be quiet/ Not even, * No more fooleries to night.' " 



Leicester Races, 1782. — See vol. I. p. 250. 

In August 1782 Mr. Cradock was Steward of 

the Races at Leicester ; but was much naore at 

home as Master of the Ceremonies at the Ball on 

each evening, than in the mornings on the course. 

The following Letters are selected from others on 

that subject. — Edit. 

Sir, Staunton Harold, Sept. 16, 1782. 

I am very sorry my not being well, and having com- 
pany in my house, prevents my coming to the Infirmary 
meeting to day j but if they go to-morrow I shall cer- 
tainly come to attend you, though 1 think it is pity but 
you nad one to assist you, as it was certainly too much 
fatigue for one steward, before we had Ladies' ordinaries, 
and now it must be much more so, if they are properly 
attended to. If my youngest son, Washington ShirJey,t 
will be acceptable to be a steward for the next year> 1 am 
sure he will be glad of that honour ; and if Lord Raw- 
don, or one of Lord Huntingdon's nephews, could be pre- 
vailed upon to be a joint steward with him, I think we 
should do extremely well> and would be much better than 

* It ought, however, to be stated, after this ludicrous account, 
that when the great Moralist, in an evening, was at other times 
giving a serious lecture to the company (for such it frequently 
might be termed), no pne paid more respect, or was more at- 
tentive, than Dr. Goldsmith. 

t The present Earl Ferrers^ — Edit. 
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having only one. These are my sentiments^ and they a* 
greed with the majority present the year before last I have 
sent some game and some venison to the Crowns, which 
1 think is your house, and a pilce, that came out of the 
Mantlet at Chartle v, that weighed above twenty pounds, 
and as well-fed a nsh as ever I saw in my life, and not 
an old one. I conclude we shall have it for dinner at the 
ordinary on Wednesday, when 1 hope to have the plea- 
sure or waiting upon you^ if not to-morrow. I nave 
sent thirty guineas for mine, Lady Ferrers's, and Lord' 
Tamworth's year's subscription to the Infirmary, and my 
youngest son's name I shall put in as another subscriber 
when I come to Leicester. Lady Ferrers desires her 
compliments to you, and joins me in the same to Mrs. 
Cradock, Slc, 1 am. Sir, your most humble servant, 

Ferrbbs. 



My dear Sir, EastSheene, Sq^. 14, [1782.] 

Permit me to trouble you with my apologies to the 
families of Leicestershire for not attending, as I could 
have wished, at the present races, which 1 am the more 
mortified at, as you were kind enough to permit me, last 
year, to nominate you to the stewardship ; but though I 
sensibly feel the disappoititment,my mother's ill state of 
health, as well ad my military duties, absolutely forbid 
me to think of grati^ing the pleasure I should have ia 
waiting on you. I beg my best compliments to all our 
friends at the Races, and to Mrs. Cradock in particular; 
and believe me, dear Sir, yours most sincerely. Fielding. 
P. S. My father sends his compliments, and wishes to 
suggest to you the nomination of Lord Rawdon''^ as a 
successor. 



Dear Sir, [Sept. 1782.] 

On my return home from the Moors yesterday, I re- 
ceived the favour of your obliging letter of information 
about the Leicester Races ; and though your politeness 
induces you to say, that you should waive any compli- 
ment to yourself, and admit of the excuse you so aptly 
selected for me from the Scriptures ; yet I should labour 
so long under my own displeasure, if I neglected at- 

* The late Marquis of Hastings.^ — Edit. 
VOL. IV. X 
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tending you upon this occasion, after the obliging 
manner in which you accepted of an office^ not only so 
troublesome in itself, but what I know must be very dis- 
agreeable to Mr. Cradock, that I most certainly will meet 
you at Philippi. Possibly it may be wrong to return 
your shot (you know I have just come* from the Moors, 
which will account for the expression) which was so di- 
vinely patent, with a charge from so different a pouchy 
'^ Parve, nee invideo, sine me, liber, ibis in urbem;" — a 
line more familiar to me, from having just met with it on 
the title-page of *' Viator; or a Journey from London to 
Scarborough," a poem, by Mr. Maude, of Bolton Hall, 
as curious a composition, with historical notes, as ever 
you saw, in the style of the same gentleman's Comments. 
I don't mean parve, because you are not such a Colossus 
as .myself, yet entre nous, I might say, fiec invideo 
your going to Leicester sine me; but then with Mr. 
Fungus, when I consider the necessity of paying one's 
attention to one's constituents, the dignity of the Repre- 
sentative of the Borough, it shall not be said that he ab* 
sents himself from such a duty, because he has married 
a wife. No, by no means, tell it not in the Neworks, or 
the streets of Leicester. 

Mrs. Booth Grey joins with me in respectful com- 
pliments to Mrs. Cradock, and thanks for your kind 
congratulations; and 1 am. Sir, yours, &c. B. Grey.* 



Dr. Fischer. — See vol. I. p. ^3. 
After Mr. Cradock's return to England, Dr. 
Fischer continued a friendly correspondence with 
him ; as appears by the following letters. — Edit. 

* He was the second son of Henry fourth Earl of Stamford and 
Warrington ; was born Aug. 16, 1740. The qaarriage alluded to 
in the above letter occurred May 10, 1782, with Elizabeth, eldest 
daughter of Charles Main waring, esq. of Bromborough, co. Ches- 
ter. Mr. Booth Grey served in three successive parliaments for the 
borough of Leicester, and retired in 1784, with the character of 
an honest, 'independent, and upright senator. He died March 
4, 1802 ', and his widow July 4, 1823.-"£j>it. 
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Dear Sir, Goettingen, Oct. 22, 1786. 

It was towards the conclusion of our Summer course, 
when I was favoured with a' very agreeable letter, dated 
from the Royal Hotel, August 20th, the answer to 
which would not have been deferred so long, had I not 
been sent for to Cassel a few days after that. But now I 
hasten to return my very best and sincere thanks for so 
much kindness and friendly remembrance, even amongst 
the gayest and most entertaining employments and dis- 
sipations that a city like London may ever afford, as you 
was pleased to shew towards me again, by the way of 
such agreeable lines as yours, which I always peruse 
with the greatest satisfaction, and never without much 
useful information. It would be, however, a vain at- 
tempt to express the sentiments of a grateful heart; 
which delights in being under numberless obligations 
towards you, and,moreover, so as I should begin to think 
it rather tiresome for you to read the same matter again 
and again discussed in every letter of mine ; and there- 
fore no more of it at present. Our three Royal Princes, 
which I have the honour to see almost every day, seem 
to be pleased with their stay here ; and you will easily 
believe me, that, from the University, every thing is done 
to shew them as much attention and regard as they evien 
may expect to meet with. Some days ago the Duke of 
York has been here on a visit, and every one was de- 
lighted with seeing his Royal Highness. I had likewise 
the honour of being presented to him, and was all asto- 
nishment at the great change of countenance, size, and 
figure, &c. observed, in comparison with what he was 
five years ago, when I saw him first. There is also talk 
of Prince Edward's coming here to see his brethren, but 
no time yet fixed for it. Other news of any importance 
we have not at present. Next week is the first winter 
concert, which will beheld every Saturday night. There 
will be also a redoute or or bal parte every fortnight j 
but it is not settled yet who will be at the head of the 
managers of it. Sunday afternoon, from four o'clock till 
five, is regularly a drawing-room at the Princes' house, 
and they invite, likewise, every day, five or six people to 
dinner ; where every tbjpg is carried on in a very elegant 
style. Since my last letter, came an English family here, 
that of a Major Gardner, who is trusted with the care 

X 2 
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of the only son of Mr. Goodrich^ a fine young man, who 
i3 to receive a regular education here. They have a 
house, and seem to live very comfortably here. The 
Major dines often at the Princes', where I became ac- 
quainted with him. But ladies do not appear there. 

I am very much obliged to you for the account you 
gave me about the ipagnetism. I was always inclined 
to doubt its effects, however credited by its partisans ; 
but now, after having been wrong in opinion about the 
subject, I am thoroughly convinced it is friponnerief and 
nothing more. I wish and trust your health, which I 
am sorry to find by a letter of Mrs. Cradock I was fa- 
voured with last week, has suffered again, will by that 
time be restored entirely. And I hope most certainly to 
hear it soon confirmed by yourself. Take once more ray 
best wishes towards it ; and believe me, that I am with 
the greatest esteem, and most grateful mind, dear Sir, 
Yours, &c. J. H. Fischer. 

Dear Sir, Mantua^ Nov. 27, 1789. 

The favour of yours, dated London, July the 3th, gave 
me infinite satisfaction; and, when my answer comes but 
late to your hands, you will be pleased to pardon a de- 
lay, occasioned only by want of time in the strictest sense 
of the word. But now upon a tour to Florence, where 
I have the honour to accompany again his Royal High- 
ness the Prince Augustus,* the very first leisure hour is to 
be em)^loyed in making the most sincere acknowledg- 
ments for your obliging letter, as well as for all the good 
and kind wishes expressed in every line of it. Pray ac- 
cept these emotions of a grateful heart with the same 
kindness with which you formerlv received me, when [ 
was fir^t introduced to you. I shall not, nor could I even 
when I would, forget that happy time. No never can 
he plucked from my memory all I owe you, all I am in-, 
debted to you for, and indebted so willingly too. An ill- 
luck prevented my friend, Dr. Girtanner,t when in Lon- 
don, to come and pay you his respects at Gumley-hall, 

* The Duke of Sussex. Dr. Fischer was travelling physician 
to his Royal Highness. — Edit. 

t Dr. Christopher Girtanner died May 17, 1800, at Goettin- 
gen. He was author of several physical, chemical, and political 
works. — ^Edit. 
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bs he proposed to do wlien he left Goettingen, loaded 
with respectful compliments for you and Mrs. Cradock 
from my part. The Doctor was extremely sorry, that 
his immediate presence was wanted at his salt manufac- 
tory, near Edinburgh, and by that deprived of the plea- 
sure of seeing you this year. He would have told you 
at the same time, how much I had been engaged, after a 
seven months' absence from my own home, in business of 
all kind, deferred till my return, and he would then 
have pleaded ray cause better than I can do it at present. 
I trust, however, in your indulgence, you will pardon 
me without making further apologies. With this pleas- 
ing hope it is that I can go on in answering your above- 
mentioned letter, which afforded me so great a pleasure. 
I am very much obliged to Captain Henniker for his 
kind remembrance. His stay at our University was but 
a short one; his going away, however, was regretted by 
every one who had the pleasure of being acquainted with 
this truly amiable young man. How often have I wished 
of late but for half an hour's conversation with you upon 
the affairs in France, and particularly upon those at 
Paris. Good heaven ! what is become of the latter in 
comparison with that time we saw it in ! You know 
that a lady of the highest rank run the greatest risk, not 
only to be stopped, but to be prostitutea before, by four- 
and-twenty men in women's dresses, who rushed into her 
apartments. Oh it is incredible what utterance they did 
allow themselves. Of something, however, I dare say 
you are very glad, together with me, viz. of the entire 
demolition of the abode of cruelty.* The brother of a 
very high person has been at almost all thfe inns we 
stopped at in our tour here, and he has been so fright- 
ened every where, that you really can have no idea of it. 
He is at present at Turin, as you most probably know. 

With the beginning of autumn his Royal Highness left 
Goettingen, and, by the way of Francfort and Augsburg, 
we passed the Tyrolean mountains, covered already with 
snow, and in some parts with eternal ice. At Insbruck 
his Royal Highness made some stay, and went afterwards 
on to Brixen, Bolsona,Trento,and Verona. At this last- 
mentioned city we spent our time most pleasingly, in re- 

* The Bastile, demolished July 14, 1789. See " Gent. Mag." 
Lix. p. 658.— Edit. 
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viewing some Roman antiquities, particalarlj a itio^t 
beautiful amphitheatre, in the highest preservation. 
Oh ! how often did I think of you there, and how manv 
times have I wished for you ! Bologna will be visited, 
and Florence. Then will a part of the bad season be 
spent at Pisa : to be afterwards in good time at Rome, 
viz. during the whole of April, which month is, in the 
year which is to come, announced for the Holy Weelc. I 
suppose that we return by Venice. But pray forgive my 
Jong and confused letter, to which I only add my re- 
spectful compliments to Mrs. Cradock, to whom I shall 
do myself the honour to write, either from Florence or 
Pisa. I am, with the greatest regard and esteem, dear 
Sir, yours, &c. J. H. Fischer. 

P. S. The Duke and Duchess of Argyle are gone be- 
fore us. They spend the winter at Rome* 



Dear Sir, Pisa, April 12, 1790. 

I postponed answering your very obliging letter, which 
I had the pleasure to receive in Februarv last, merely on 
account ot Mr. Timson ; as I expected to see him here 
ever since you had been so kind as to mention his com- 
ing to Pisa. I should have been really delighted with 
this fair opportunity of giving you convincing proofs of 
the high esteem and regard for you, and for all your re- 
lations, of course, as well as of my gratitude for so many 
instances of your goodness and friendship, which neither 
time nor clime can, or will, ever change. As next Mon- 
day is fixed upon for our departure to Florence, I hasten 
now to acquaint you with it, and to return you in the 
mean time my best acknowledgements for all the inte« 
resting informations your truly welcome letter gave me 

I should like very much to see the ** Tour through 
Italy,*'* written by your friend Professor Martya of 

* It did not appear till the year 1791. The author was Rev. 
Thomas Martyn, B.D. son of Dr. John Martyn, Professor of Bo- 
tany at Cambridge, who in 1761 resigned his professorship to 
his son. He had been educated at Emanuel College, where 
be took his degree of B. A. 1756; was elected thence to a 
Fellowship in Sidney College, and proceeded M.A. 1759, and 
B.D. 1766. His Botanical works are both numerous and highly 
valuable. He died June 4, 1825, at Pertenhall Rectory, Bedford- 
shire, aged 89 years and 8 months. — Edit. 
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Cambridge, an entirely new publication I am not at all 
acquainted with. 

As to Dr. Moore's novel, "Zeluco,"* I heard of it 
before, but never saw it. Your recommendation goes a 
great way with me, and I shall make it a particular 
point to get it as soon'as 1 am returned home. Pray are 
Dupaty's "Lettres sur Tltalie^'t known to you, and 
what do you think of them ? . 

The good news of you and of Mrs. Cradock afforded 
me very great pleasure; and I flatter myself to hear 
the same good account confirmed by my friend Dr. GIr- 
tanner, who is either at present with you, or will have 
that honour soon. Pray tell him my best compliments. 

An accident his Royal Highness had some time ago 
prevented our going to Rome for the Holy Week. It has 
been, however, without any bad consequences, and we 
shall see Rome most probably at another opportunity. 
From Florence we go by Bologna and Ferrara to Venice, 
for the Ascension ; where most likely we shall meet with 
a great many of your countrymen. I wished, for my 
part, to see the ArgylesJ there, and to be able to pay my 
dutiful personal respects to them. Apropos, sometime 
ago I had the honour of seeing Lady Craven here, on 
her return from Naples, with the Margrave of Anspach. 
She inquired after you kindly. 

I feel very grateful for Mr. Harington's remembering 
me ; and beg you will tell him at the first opportunity 
all that is civil and polite on my account. 1 still en t^r-' 
tain hopes of visiting Old England again ; and shall 
then make it a particular point, to go down to Bath to 
pay my respects to so worthy a family. 

* This celebrated novel was published in two volumes 8vo> 
1789. The author, John Moore, M.D. was bom at Stirling in 
1730. He was travelling preceptor to the Duke of Hamilton* 
and author of many works of deserved celebrity. . He married 
Miss Simson, daughter of the Divinity Professor at Glasgow, and 
died Feb. ^0, 1802, at Richmond in Surrey. See a good account 
of him and his wntipgs in "Gent Mag." vol. lxxii. p. 277. 
Of all his novels " Zeluco " only has stood its ground. — Edit. 

f These letters were written by the Abb^ Dupaty in 1785. 
An English version of them appeared in 8vo 1788, and an infe-* 
rior one by M. Polovieri in 12aio. — Edit. 
• X The Duke and Duchess. — Edit. 
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jHave you not been a little surprised^ that matte» 
run so high in France? Whoever could have sup- 
posed such an entire change at the time we were there ? 
I am told that it is a matter of great difficulty to re- 
cognise Paris, the Palais Royal, &c* when one had 
been acquainted with before. And the treaty between 
the King of Prussia and the Grand Signior, did you ever 
hear the like? But I am afraid to tire you with my 
scrawl^ and hasten, therefore^ to its conclusion ; when I 
have beggejd before the favour to be kindly remembered 
to Mrs. Cradock, whom I shall take the liberty of ad- 
dressing from Venice* ' 

I have the honour to be, with great regard and esteem, 
as well as with the most sincere wishes, dear Sirj» 

Yours, &c. J. H. Fischer. 



Hieres, in the South (^France, 
Dear Sir, Jaimary £6, 1791. 

I flatter myself with sure hopes of your excusing the 
' liberty I take in writing tp you, and enquiring after 
your and Mrs. Cradock's health. It is so long since 
that I have heard from you, that this alone might serve 
aa an apology for me. And surely I »bould have made 
enquiries after my friend§ much sooner, if I had not 
been obliged again to accompany my Royal patient for 
the third time to a southern climate. Without entering 
into a detail, you will, I dare say, easily conceive all 
the incumbrances attending such a journey. Suffice it 
to say, that now all the difficulties are happily sur- 
mounted, and the health of his Royal Highness begins 
to mend every day more and more ; which really was 
hardly to be expected after so dreadful an illness as the 
measles had plunged my ^ood Prince into last Summer, 
after our return from Italy. It is, I repeat it, happily 
over; but I know best what a great deal of sorrow, cares, 
and anxieties I had to experience. When Dr. Girtanner 
arrived at Goettingen, you may easily imagine how he 
was questioned by me about you and Mrs. Cradock. 
He was delighted with his stay atGumley-hall, and more 
than in love with your fine plantations and gardens, all 
shewing the great and refined taste of the proprietor. 
He arrived towards the end of September, and when I 
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left Goettingen, which was about the 22d of October, we 
had not done h£^lf with qaestions, and he with accounts 
of your groundd^ walks, woods, plantacions, 8ic. 

Our journey here was quite different from that in the 
year 1788 ; for we went into France by Italy; that is to 
say, we passed through Tyrol, a fine and truly romantic 
Country ; and, after we had entered Italy by Verona, we 
took immediately to the right, passed Brescia, Milan, 
Paria, Tortona, and found ourselves, after we had 
mounted the famous Bocchetta, in a short time at Grenoa. 
From thence we went coasting in a felucca to Nice; 
and from Nice by the same way here; as travelling in 
France is at present attended with a great many diffi- 
culties, such as passports, examinations, being visited, 
&c. For that very reason, I purpose myself to pass 
through Turin, and over the Mount Cenis, when I return 
home in May. Such are my intentions ; as his Royal 
Highness does not return to Germany before two other 
winters, which are to be passed in a mild climate, in or- 
der to fortify a health rather delicate and apt to relapses. 
But I am afraid to be too troublesome by so long an 
epistle, and beg therefore a thousand pardons, adding 
my best wishes, and begging the favour of being kindly 
remembered to Mrs. Cradock. I hope to hear some good 
tidings of you, and have the honour to subscribe myself. 
Yours, &c. J. H. Fischer. 



Leicestershire Fox-hunt. — Earl Spencer. — 
Mr. Meynell, &c. — See voL II. p. 1. 

Fox-hunting never formed any part of Mr. Cra- 
dock^s amusements, though his seat in Leicester- 
shire embraced one of the oldest coverts in that 
sporting county. The circumstance, however, 
enabled him to shew civility to his neighbours, 
who were more devoted to the field. The follow- 
ing letters evince that Mr. Cradock's attentions 
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were not thrown away, and may not be thought 
jininteresting by the Leicestershire sportsmen of 
the present day. — Edit. 

Sir, Althorpf November's, 1765. 

I took the liberty of sending a note to your bouse at 
Gumley last week, to beg the favour of having the earths 
stopped, when I hunt at Elkington^as the foxes often go 
to ground at Gumley from those covers, and other parts 
of the Winnick hunt; but as my servant was informed 
there that you was in London, I take this method of re- 
questing you to allow me that liberty, which will much 
oblige. Sir, yours^ &c, Spencer.* 

Sir, Quom, Dec. 15, 1765. 

I am extremely sorry that the ofBciousness of my ser- 
vant should have occasioned you the trouble of writing 
the letter I had the favour of from you last night; 
though at the same time I am happy in an opportunity 
of acknowledging my sense of your civility in preserving 
the foxes at Gumley on my account. Not being con- 
scious of having done any thing to disoblige you, [ was 
under no apprehension of your depriving me of the li- 
berty you had given me of hunting at Gumley ; but 
hearing a report that Lord Spencer was to hunt in that 
country on Monday or Tuesday next, I ordered my ser- 
vant, who was going to Harborough on other business, 
to enquire whether or not there was any foundation for 
such a report ; and he, not being able to learn the truth 
tb«re, thought the best way of getting at it, was to go to 
jou, which I assure you he did without any direction 
from me to that purpose; as, had I intended to trouble 
you upon the subject; I undoubtedly should have written 
to you, and not have taken the liberty of sending a ver- 
bal message to you by a servant. I am with great re- 
gard. Sir, yours, 8cc. Hugo Meynell. 

* He was created Earl Spencer, and Viscount Althorp, on 
the first of the same month in which this letter is dated. He 
married Dec. «0, 1766, Georgiana, daughter of Stephen Poyntz, 
Esq. of Midgeham-house, Berks, and died Oct. 31, 1783. He 
v[B3 succeeded by his son, the present Earl, one of whose letters 
is given in p. 316. — Edit, 
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Dear Sir, Hill-street, July 31, 1782. 

I have many obligations to the county of Leicester in 

general, and to yourself in particular; and I shair be 
appy in every opportunity of shewing my sense of them* 
I entirely approve of the advertisement of which you 
have sent me a copy; and shall do all in my power to 
procure subscriptions for it. I am with great regard^ 
dear Sir, yours, &C4 Hugo Meynell. 

Sir, London, Feb. 17, 1789. 

I am very much obliged to you for the information 
you send me relative to the combination of farmers and 
graziers to destroy the foxes in your neighbourhood. 
From the partition of the country that subsists between 
Mr. Meynell and me, you know it is impossible for me 
to do anything that can tend to satisfy them about Gum- 
ley or Lawton Hills, but I will write to the Gentlemen 
now at Pytchley,* and advise their taking a day or two 
in the part of my country that is near Bosworth and 
Kibworth, as you mention some of the ring-leaders to 
have come from those places. The peculiar severity of 
the winter has prevented my hounds from hunting as 
much in those parts as usual; but, if the corn should 
not be too much advanced, they can, oh their ceasing 
in the Pytchley country, (if it should be necessarj',) take 
a few days on the side whence these complaints origi- 
nate, and kill some of the foxes there. I am. Sir, your 
sincerely obedient, humble servant, Spencer. 

P.S. My hounds leave Pytchley the 11th of March. 



Sir, Grosvenor-square, April 14, 1804. 

Allow me to express the grateful sense 1 entertain of 
the obliging accommodation I have experienced from 
you during the four years I have hunted in Leicester-r 
shire. 1 beg leave to inform you that Lord Foley hav* 
ing now a snare with me in the hounds, we shall in fu- 
ture have to return our joint thanks for those indulgences 
which we cannot help hoping the Hunt will continue to 
receive from you. I am, &c. Sefton. 

* In Northamptonshire. Here is a Free Grammar Schoo], 
to the support of the Master of which) some lands belonging to 
Mr. Cradock, at Gumley, were chargeable with the yearly sum of 
20i.— Edit. 
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•n«A« Cr« Quom, near Leicester, 

^^^^ ^^^' April ISth, 1816. 

At the same time that I return my thanks to you per- 
sonally, and in the name of the Hunt, for your kindness 
in the preservation of foxes in the neignbourhood of 
Gumiey, permit me to request that you will allow the 
gorse coverts, which are near the fox earths^ and op- 
posite to your house> to remain as they are at present, 
as there is a great scarcity of covert in the neighbour- 
hood, and it is the only place, for some time to come, we 
have to depend upon. Although I feel quite confi- 
dent it is your wish that there should be foxes, yet, on 
some account or other, we have not been fortunate in 
finding'them lately ; and therefore, if you would have the 
goodness to renew your orders, for the preservation of 
tnem, to your tenants and others dependent upon you, 
you will considerably add to the obligations already con- 
ferred on, dear Sir, your much obliged and obedient 
servant, Iuomas Assheton Smith, jun. 



Dean Swift. 

Mr. Throsby, in his "History of Leicester,** 
mentions my referring him to a house in the High- 
street, Leicester, where it was thought Dean Swift's 
mother "^ had resided, and that he had written 
his name in one of the windows. This caused 
a friend to give me a couplet, that the Dean had 
written with a diamond pencil on a window of the 
parlour at the inn of the Four Crosses, in Need- 
wood Forest, Staffordshire, the landlord of which 
had, according to the Dean (in such cases not 
always an impartial authority), a very cross wife : 

* Mrs. Abigail £rick j who gave birth to her celebrated son 
seven months after the death of his father. See History of Lei- 
cestershire, vol. II. p. 6^, vol. IV. p. 985. — ^Edit. 
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*' Fool to hang up Four Crosses at your door ! 
Hang up your wife : — she's crosser than all four/' 



Rev. Mr. Weston. 

Mr. Weston,* called at Cambridge Pat fFeston, 
left his property to Mr. Postlethwalt, of Meckney, 
brother to Mr. Postlethwait, one of Lord Lowther's 
obsequient Members in the North. One of my 
people was employed to fetch the Library from 
Cambridge to Fleckney, where they quietly rotted. 
My friend Hamlyn Harris,f who succeeded to the 
living, given by the Earl of Gainsborough, was son 
to a solicitor in Chichester- rents, Holborn. 



Gibbon and Sir T. A e. 

About the time that every knight-errant was 
inclined to break a spear on the Gibbon ian shield. 

Sir T. A e was advised to enter the lists, 

and he informed me that he should engage in a 
controversy with Gibbon. **With Gibbon, Sir, 
about what, his fifteenth and sixteenth chapters ?" 
" No, about his pump.** At that time he was next 
door neighbour to Mr. Gibbon in Bentinck-street, 
and there was a pump common to both premises, 

* Q. If the Rev. William Weston, of St. Johns College, Cam- 
bridge, A.B. 1731 ; A.M. 1735 j S.T.B. 1742, master of Oakham 
school (under whom fip. Warburton received his education). 
He was presented to the Vicarage of Gampden, in Gloucestershire 
in 1743.— Edit. 

t Of Emanuel College, Cambridge, A3. 1765 -, A.IVL 1768.-Ed« 
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and some wits had furnished Sir Thomas with a 
learned dissertation on the subject. When he 
first wrote to Gibbon, the great historian sent for 
a workman, but he could find nothing that was 
amiss with the pump ; but the first letter not ob- 
taining an answer, Sir Thomas followed it up with 
a learned *^ Dissertation on the Origin of Pumps,** 
and favoured me with the sight of some copy, 
which he said, " If he could obtain no full answer 
he should publish, and be was assured that it would 
sell." I told him, " I did not doubt it ;" but, being 
intimate with his lady's family, I earnestly entreat- 
ed him to desist. He, however, pursued the perse- 
cution, till Gibbon became much annoyed. Some 
time after, I asked Sir Thomas what became of his 
controversy. " Oh ! *' says he, " Gibbon never 
dared to write an answer ; he gave in, and only at 
last sent a message to desire ^ that I would take 
the pump altogether, and do what I pleased with 
it.**' The Essay on the Pump was not ill drawn up 
either as to elegant style or historical information, 
whoever had been the writer of it. 



Duchess of Kingston. 

The Duchess of Kingston's trial for bigamy took 
place in April 1776.* Near four days were oc- 

* A full account of the trial of this celebrated lady was " pub- 
lished by order of the House of Peers,'* in folio. Her Ladyship's 
defence, written by Mr. Cradock, is given in that volume, pp. 139 
—144. Upon being found guilty she retired to St. Petersburgh, 
and was most royally received by the Empress of Russia. She 
died at Paris; August S6, 1788.— Edit. 
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cupied in examination of the Ecclesiastical Court 
relative to the licence and many previous circum- 
stances, during which time her Grace slept at the 
Puke of Newcastle's* house, to be near Westmin- 
ster Hall. A short cessation then interfered be- 
fore the full trial was proceeded in, and her Grace 
returned to her house at Knightsbridge, with her 
relative Colonel Glover and her particular friend 
Mrs. Egerton, to look for some additional papers. 
On her return, as she considered me attached 
to her interest, she was pleased to desire to see me 
as soon as possible on a. confidential communica- 
tion. I waited upon her, and, in great agitation^ 
she said, " See what my advisers have proposed to 
me. I would sooner die than declare any thing of 
the kind ; I will make my own defence, which 
shall be kept secret from all of them, and I ask 
the favour of you, of whom I have a most friendly 
opinion^ that during this night you will put my 
notes as well as you can together, and then read 
them before Colonel Glover and Mrs. Egerton, who 
from continual fatigue require some respite. As 
for me, I can hope for none, for the coach is or- 
dered to be at the door at seven, to take me back 
to Westminster." I assured her Grace I was fully 
inclined to exert myself to the best of my power, 
but that I felt myself utterly unequal to the task. 
I was no lawyer. ** That is the very reason I wish 

* His Grace at the trial found the Duchess ** guilty^ errone* 
ously, but not intentionally.** — ^Edit. 
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for your assistance. Much of the defence shall ap- 
pear as my own, for I will previously shew it to 
none of them." About four in the morning she 
came down in full dress, in black satin, with a 
large hoop, and suitable ornaments, and I thought 
I never saw her look better in my life, and we im- 
mediately partook of a breakfast. I then pro- 
ceeded to read her defence, which I strenuously 
urged her not to give till she had again referred it 
to her Counsel. This was partly made up froni 
her own papers, and those previously offered, 
filled up hastily by mjrself. 

The Duchess thanked me cordially, and wrote 
an Order for my admission to her temporary 
private room in Westminster Hall. The Duchess 
always strongly alleged, " that the greatest 
care had been taken throughout the whole of 
the process in the Ecclesiastical Court, that 
no offfence should be committed against the 
law. Had she not concieived that an ecclesiastical 
sentence in a jactitation cause was equivalent to a 
divorce, as to all purposes of a second marriage, 
she never would have intermarried with the Duke 
of Kingston. That the best advice she could obtain 
had unequivocally authorised that marriage. ^^Are 
rules then (this she urged with great warmth), 
which have been sanctioned in other cases, to be 
solely broken through in mine ?" I heard after- 
wards that one of her Counsel took great offence, 
and asked her Grace^ who had presumed to make 
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those alterations in her defence; but she gave him 
no answer. She certainly was not aware that the 
material evidence of the midnight marriage with 
Harvey was in existence, and whatever evidence 
was at last produced was certainly very bad ; for 
when Ann Cradock, (that was her name), was 
strongly pressed by the Duke of Grafton, whether 
she had not been promised, or had full expecta- 
tions of ample reward, she would give no direct 
answer. And here I will mention a remarkable 
circumstance, in proof of the Duchess's firmness 
of mind : whilst Ann Cradock was examined, on 
whose evidence the whole trial seemed to hinge, 1 
had occasion to bring some papers to her Grace at 
the bar, when, turning to Colonel Glover and Mrs. 
Egerton, struck with the similarity of my name to 
that of the evidence, she said, smiling, " My bane 
and antidote are both before me." She was gene- 
rally cool and collected, but at times subject to 
the most violent passion. Lord Barrington * re- 
mained strongly attached to her. After the trial, 
and she was told she might withdraw, with great 
warmth she said to her attendant friends, " No: 
not till I have spoken daggers to one Lord, who 
has been throughout my most inveterate enemy, 

* William Wildman, second Viscount Barrington, brother of 
the late Bp. of Durham, was a faithful sen^ant of the crown 
thirty-four years, and enjoyed the confidence of George .II & III. 
He was successively a Lord of the Admiralty^ Master of the 
great Wardrobe, Secretary at War, Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer, and Treasurer of the Navy. He died Feb. 1, 1793, aged 
76.— Edit. 

VOL. IV. Y 
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yet is conscions that he received from me every 
assistance and benefit in early life.'* As a nobleman 
passed she reached forwards, and seemed to speak 
in great rage to him : we did not distinctly hear 
what was said, but he did seem to writhe under 
the wounds. The Counsel for the Duchess were, 
Dr. Calvert, Dr. Wynne, Mr. Wallace, Mr. Mans- 
field, Serjeant Davy, Mr. Cox, Mr. Leigh, Mr. 
Buller, and Mr. Hardinge; Mr. Bishop, Proc- 
tor J Mr. Field, Solicitor ; and Messrs. Gurney 
and Cawthorn, Short-hand Writers. 



Earl of Bute * and Adams ■f' the Optician. 

Lord Bute greatly patronised Mr. George 
Adams the optician, of Ileet-street. Some new 
globes were sanctioned by him with a dedi- 
cation to the King upon them, written by a 
friend. When Adams was in great danger, from 
being obliged to have a large wen taken off his 
head, Lord Bute was so anxious for his safety, 

* This distinguished state8man> and patron of learning and 
genius> died at his house in South Audley-street, March 10, 
1798, aged 79. He procured the pension of 300/. a year for Dr. 
Johnson, and printed twelve copies of a botanical work in nine 
volumes 4to. — ^Edit. 

f This capital instrun)ent«maker, and loyal 8ul:gect> was th^ 
autlior of several works well-calculated to promote the cause of 
natural philosophy. In his '' Lectures on Natural and Experi- 
mental Philosophy/' 5 vols. 8vo. he laboured ardently to unite 
Philosophy with Christianity, to combat the Materialist, the in- 
fidel, and the Anarchist. He died aifter a life of great activity^ 
though not of long duration, at Southampton^ Aug. 14, 1795# 
aged 45. — ^Edit. 
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as, unknown to him, to remain b^lpw in the par- 
lour during the operation, and this too at a time 
when his own life was in danger ; for I was recog^ 
uised by his Lordship under the Piazgas of Co- 
vent-garden, when he was returning from Heet- 
street,and the mob was exclaiming in all thestreets, 
^* Wilkes and Liberty," with every opprobious 
epithet on his Lordship. I only just acknowledged 
his recognition, for I knew of his disguise: he was 
in a brown great coat, cut wig, and slouched hat* 
This is merely given to sh^w his Lordship's sincere 
and disinterested attachment to friends, when 
either in danger or distress. 



Rev. Dr. Samuel Parr.* 

Warburton was much more suitable to Dr. Parr 
than Hurd, and at times they were equally ortho- 
dox. Hurd, had he spoke as he thought, would 
now and then have been equally discomposed by 
both. After the publication of Bellendenus, Parr 
told me, he suddenly met Hurd in Lichfield Ca- 
thedral, and he did not know which bowed the 
lowest Dr. Johnson used to say, **Parr, Sir, is 
a very learned man, and he is a fair man to dispute 
with ;•* but Parr was always upon his guard before 
him, and they chiefly met at Johnson's own house. 

♦ A Memoir of this eminently^amed man, and warm-hearfjed 
friend, from the pen of Dr. John Johnstone of Birmingham, in 
is the press. It mil be prefixed to a Collection of the Doctor's 
eloquent and impressive Sermons, learned Tracts, &c, &g.— Edit. 

Y 2 
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Parr has now and then honoured me by making 
some stay at Gumley. One of the last times he 
rame, he informed me, that he expected that 
morning his old butler from London to meet him, 
as he had sent him to present his service of plate 
to Sir Samuel Romilly . From what I collected, this 
able Advocate had carried the Doctor formerly 
through a law-suit, and would accept of no ade- 
quate gratuity. 4fter the dreadful loss of Sir Sa- 
muel Romilly,* which immediately succeeded, the 
plate was, I understood, returned by the family* 

Doctor Parr, when in spirits, and in society he 
liked, was the most entertaining companion pos- 
sible. In our little friendly parties, he treated us 
with abundant anecdotes, and I wish to select one, 
as a proof that, even where the Doctor felt disap- 
pointed, he was inclined to speak with justice and 
with truth. He had been superseded, certainly at 
a late hour, in the Bishoprick of Gloucester, but 
he always thought kindly and gratefully of his 
great Patron. 

On one occasion (as he told me) when he was 

* On hearing of the death of this true patriot, Nov. 2, 1818, 
Mr. Cradock wrote the following lines. — Edit. 

Extempore on the Death of Sir Samuel Romilly, 
Yes, Romilly is dead ! — an awful pause 
Chilly has struck the generous patriot's cause 5 
*Tis but a dream — the morn's distempered thought. 
With which the public mind is inly fraught } 
I scarce can dare to think , yet think I must, 
1 feel Vm weak, but know that God is just ^ 
Grant, heaven, like him I act the tenderest part 1 
Bat not like himi die stricken to the heart i 
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present at Carlton House, the Prince mentioned 
that Markham * always urged the writing of exer- 
cises as far preferable to even twice carefully read- 
ing them, which was directly opposite to Hurd*s 
opinion, " I/' added the Prince, " always agreed 
with the latter." " Then,** replied Parr, in his hasty 
manner, " please your Royal Highness, I have had 
long experience, and pronounce that Markham was 
right, and Hurd wrong." *^ Well," says the Prince, 
with great good humour, ** let us fairly argue it 
then.** Afterwards, on retiring, Dr. Parr said to Mr. 
Fox, " I am afraid I have trespassed this evening ra-r 
ther too far.** " Not here,** replied Mr. Fox ; *' for, 
where science is concerned, the Prince grants more 
latitude of speech than any man I know, when he 
thinks an honest opponent gives only his free and 
unbiassed sentiments.** 

During the winter of 1824-5, at the request 
of some old friends, who were anxious to hear of 
Dr. Parr's state of health, I was deputed to write 
a line of enquiry. The answer I received affected 
me most sensibly ; and, though much too flatter- 
ing, will prove, perhaps, one of the most honour- 
able trophies that could be raised to my memory. 



♦ Dr. Wm. Markham was appointed Preceptor to the Prince 
of Wales in 177 1> and obtained the Bishopric of Chester, from 
which he was translated to the Archbishopric of York. He died 
at his house in South Audley-street, November 3, 1807. See a 
Memoir of him in *' Gent Mag.'* vol. lxxyii. p. 108^, and some 
anecdotes of his Majesty's affection for him while Prince, in vol, 
I.XXXVIII. ii, p. HI. — Edit. 
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Hatton, Jan. 6th, 1825* 
Dear and truly-excellent Mr. Cradock, 
Again and again I thank you for a letter, most ele- 
gant in the style, interesting in the matter, and courte- 
ous in the spirit. Long, dear Sir, have I been acquainted 
with your various and curious knowledge, with your 
pure taste, with your polished manners, and your bene- 
volent disposition. Happy I always Was in your en- 
lightened con velrsation, and accustomed I have been to 
assign you a very distinguished place among those 
literary men who combine the best social qualities with 
intellectual endowments^ 

Nam te cum doctis semper vixisse fatetar 
Invidia, 

and your diction will not yield the palm to the magni, of 
whom Horace boasts. 

Well, dear Sir, [ sympathise with you in your plea- 
sure and your pride, when you represent yourself as the 
oldest remaining scholar who lived upon terms of inti- 
macy with Samuel Johnson. You saw him often, and 
you met him often, in the presence of Goldsmith, Gar- 
rick, Sir Joshua Reynolds, and other literary heroes. I 
acknowledge the great superiority of your claims : Lord 
Stowell, I should suppose, will stand in the next place, 
and I challenge for myself the third. For many years 
1 spent a month's holidays in London, and never failed 
to call upon Johnson. I was not only admitted, but 
welcomed. I conversed with him upon numberless sub- 
jects of learning, politics, atid commoti life; 1 traversed 
the whole compass of his understanding ; and, by the 
acknowledgment of Burke and Reynolds, I distinctly 
understood the peculiar and transcendental properties of 
his mighty and virtuous mind. I intended to write his 
life ; I laid by sixty or seventy books for the purpose of 
writing it in such a manner as would do no discredit to 
myself. I intended to spread my thoughts over two 
volumes quarto, and if I had filled three pages, the rest 
would have followed. Often have I lameiUed my ill 
fortune in not building this monument to the fame of 
Johnson, and, let me not be accused of arrogance when I 
add, my own. 

I read with great attention and great approbation 
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the tragedy which you sent me, and I should like to 
talk with you three or four hours upon its very great 
merits. Vou gladden my soul by telling me of your 
intention to instruct and to interest men of letters, 
and men of wisdom, by reviewing what you saw and 
heard in the course of your observations upon events 
and characters for many years. Thus far> solitude has 
been of use to you, and your grey hairs will bring to 
you increase of honour, by the proofs which you will 
give that your mental strength is not impaired by old 
age* Pray, Mr, Cradock, let me now and then hear 
from you. I fear that it will not be in my power again 
to visit the Capital; but if I should go thither, be as- 
sured that I will find my way to your abode. At all 
events, permit me to call you my friend ; and do not be 
angry with me for telling you, that, in the Will 1 last 
made, I left you a ring, as a memorial of my regard and 
respect.* I should defy the rigours of winter, if I could 
find an opportunity of spending hours and hours with 
you, and our most intelligent and upright friend John 
Nichols. My mind was soothed when I read your state- 
ment of the concern which you and other valuable men 
expressed for my health. Danger is over, and my re- 
covery goes on even rapidly* I must beg a favour from 
you and Mr. Urban. On the 26th of this month, I shall 
complete my 78th year, and, by the kindness of Provi- 
dence, mens sana in corpora sano has fallen to my lot 

I hope that you and Mr. Urban will fill a bumper for 
many returns of my birth-day. You shall be indulged 
with water, but John Nichols must qualify some of nis 
oldest and most orthodox port. May Heaven bless 3'ou 
both. I have the honour to be, dear Sir, with unfeigned 
respect, your friend and obedient humble servant, 

S. Parb. 

Pray remember me to the Miss Nichols's; to Mr. 
Bowyer Nichols and his family. I waited for a scribe, 
and you must pardon the errors of a female, to whom I 
dictate. Farewell ! 



* Dr. Parr survived the date of this letter only two months, 
dying March 6, 1825, at Hatton, aged 78« The following is an 
extract from his will : " I give a ring to Joseph Cradock, Esquire, 
of Guooley, Leicestershire."— Edit. 
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[The following letter to Mr. Cradock from Mr. 
Nichols, alludes to the latter part of Dr. Parr's 
letter.— Edit.] 

MY DEAR FRIEND^ Jan. 8, 1825. 

A thousand thanks for the sight of a Letter which 
deserves to be printed in letters of gold. 

I had already placed the 9th of January* in my calen* 
der of bumper toasts in orthodox port ; and shall cer- 
tainly add the 26th, claiming from the good Doctor in 
return his friendly remembrance of February the 14th, 
when, if I live so long, I shall be completely, 

OCTOGENARIUS. 

Dr. Parr frequently encouraged me in speak- 
ing my free sentiments to him. The Doctor hav- 
ing asserted, that many were of opinion that he 
adopted the Johnsonian style in writing, at which 
he expressed his surprise, as he thought the style 
of no two could be more dissimilar ; ** nay,** says 
I, " Dr. Parr, let the company judge, whether I 
do not give a tolerable specimen or likeness of the ^ 
Johnsonian manner : * Had I to deal with one of 
manly strength, I should have launched the thun- 
derbolt, but for Mr. , the pelting hail may be 

sufficient.* ** The company divided in my favour, 
and the Doctor, laughing, said, " I own there is 
some resemblance^ at least as you give it." 

[In 1817 Dr. Parr and Mr. Nichols spent some 
days at their hospitable friend Mr. Cradock's man- 
sion at Gumley, much to the mutual gratification 
of the three friends. The pleasant intercourse 
that then took place, was frequently alluded to in 
their subsequent correspondence. 

* Mr. Cradock'o birih-day. — Edit. 
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In a letter to Mr. Cradock, Mr. Nichols ob- 
serves : 

*' Accept my heartiest thanks for the pleasurable so- 
journ I have recently, with my numerous train, expe- 
rienced at Gumley-hall. I will not offend you with ex- 
pressing the sensations I feel on the occasion. The attic 
conversations of Mr. Cradock and Dr. Parr still vibrate 
delightfully in my ears ; nor shall I soon forget the fish- 
ing of last Monday, the Pont Neuf, or the dejeun^. We 
recollect with rapture the Czar, and the author and the 
reader of it." 

In another Letter Mr. Nichols says : 

'* Everyday brings back to my recollection the pleas-^ 
ing days 1 lately passed on the banks of the Lake. 

It is but a few days since I was favoured with a truly 
gratifying Letter from Dr. Parr, in which, inter alia, he 
speaks in rapture of the delights of Gumley^ and the 
high gratification of renewing his acquaintance with Mr. 
Cradock. ' I remember (he says) with delight the time 
we lately spent together in Leicestershire; and glad I 
thet'e was to have an opportunity of paying my personal 
respects to Mr. Cradock ; and of learnings from direct 
observation, that be possessed that variety of knowledge^ 
elegance of taste, and courtesy of manners, which in my 
hearing had often been ascrioed to him by intelligent 
observers of character.' " 

Dr. Parr then indulges in some compliments to 
Mr. Nichols, and some sharp remarks on the Sexa- 
genarian. 

In a third Letter, dated Nov. 24, I8I7, Mr. 
Nichols observes : 

" Since my last I have had two letters on business 
from Dr. Parr, in the first of which he thus repeats his 
former sentiments on a late visit: 

* Never shall I forget the delightful hours we passed 
in the society of Mr. Cradock, whose elegance of taste. 
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variety of knoivledgei urbanity of manDcrs, and benevo- 
lence of spirit, interest and charm me. Let me hope 
that we shall again meet^ and at the same place, and 
with the same possession of good spirits, and the same 
unfeigned love of excellence, intellectual and moral, 
such, dear Sir, as are found in your sincere and inesti- 
mable friend.' 

'* In a postscript to a subsequent Letter Dr. Parr says : 
* When you write to Mr. Cradock, fail not to impress 
him with a right opinion of the justice done to his vari-* 
ous excellencies by my head and, my heart.' " 

Mr. Cradock's friendship with Dr. Parr intro- 
duced him, after that profound scholar's lamented 
death, to the correspondence of his friend and 
amaiiuensis £. H. Barker, Esq. The Editor hopes 
he is not trespassing too far, in making some 
copious extracts from the voluminous and inte- 
resting correspondence which passed between Mr. 
Barker and Mr. Cradock. The general tone of 
Mr. Barker's anecdotes and remarks class so well 
with the nature of the present volumes, that the 
Editor is well aware the reader will be grati- 
fied ; and he hopes Mr. Barker will not consider 
their publication any encroachment on the collec- 
tion he is forming, under the title of " Parriana," 
to which the publick are looking forward with 
much impatience. — Edit.] 

1 . Thetford, July S, J 825. 

Having understood that you were a correspondent of 
Dr. Parr, and much respected by him for your elegant 
taste and various knowledge, and agreeable conversa- 
tion» and polished manners, 1 venture to solicit the loan 
of any letters from our illustrious friend which may be 
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ID your t)os Session, tind the cammnnication of any 
anecdotes or reminiscences with which yoar memory 
can supply me. I resided under Dr. Parr's roof for a 
long periody and during that happy sojourn in the 
Temple of the Muses I felt it to be my duty, as it was 
my inclination, to collect whatever materials I could 
towards a biography of him. I received great assistance 
and encouragement from the excellent Doctor himself, 
and by continued attention to the subject since that 
period my stock of materials is both ample and valuable* 
The biography of Dr. Parr, which is intended to accom-^ 
pany his works, will be written by Dr. John Johnstone, 
of Birmingham. My own publication is distinct, though 
I shall be a contributor to the other. The many learned 
and interesting conversations which I held with Dr. 
Parr at Hatton, were minuted down from memory at 
the tknes when they were held, and thus much import* 
ant matter has been preseryed. 



2. Thet ford, July 17, 1825. 

Your very kind and courteous letter has reached me, 
and I hasten to reply to its interesting contents. I am 
rejoiced to find that even at so advanced a period of 
life the holy flame of literature burns bright and pure 
within you — agnosco veteris vestigia Jlamma» I received 
from Mr. Nichols Dr. Parr's letter to you, which is cer- 
tainly one of an important character : in my minuted 
conversations with Dr. Parr I find, nearly the same ac- 
count of the intended life of Johnson, with a notice 
about the intended life of Sir William Jopes. 

If you read Miss Calcraft's sketch of Dr. Parr with 
the understanding that she is only 22 years of age, you 
will agree with me that her style exhibits an extraordi- 
ary union of grace and strength, and that her mind is an 
emanation from the purest intelligence. She is reading 
Hooker, Locke, Bacon, South, Bishop Taylor, Black- 
stone, and ihe Musa severiores. 

You are probably aware that the real cause of the 
Warburtonian Tracts, by Dr. Parr, was a remark made 
by Hurd, that ''Parr had been preaching one of his 
long vernaculars." He used to say to me that War- 
burton was the only great (literary) man of the day with 
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whom he had not conversed; and no doubt they wouM 
have coalesced well, notwithstanding the difference of 
religious opinions. Dr. Parr doubted the sincerity of 
Bishop Sherlock, but not of Bishop Warburton. There 
was an Oriental magnificence about the mind of War- 
burton^ which would have suited our great friend, who 
loved pomp of ideas> and pomp of words, and pomp of 
dress, &c. 

I have read with very great interest the sheet of your 
Memoirs, and I sincerely hope that you will live to 
complete the work, which will excite a general interest. 
You must give to us some sketches of the Johnsonian 
Club, and you are the lonely sparrow on the house-top, 
alone left to tell the tale of ** the days of other years." 
I never saw Hawkins Browne's collected works, and 
therefore know not if his Latin Exercise, on the death of 
George the Second, be still inedited in your hands : if it 
be, might I beg the favour of a copy f for my Parriana 
will abound with such articles. One story, which I 
have from Dr. Parr, is that Hawkins Browne lent his MS. 
on the Immortality of the Soul to Dr. Johnson, who con- 
trived to lose it ; Hawkins Browne had no other copy^ 
but Johnson and he set their memories and wits to 
work, and out of this joint effort came the poem which 
we now have. 

Have you no stories to tell of Harry Hubbard? He 
had, according to a story of Dr. Parr, a great love of a 
veal-pie, with plambs in it. Dr. Parr spoke very highly 
of a sermon by him : have you a copy of it ? Did Dr. 
Parr write an epitaph for Hubbard? 

My best wishes to the Antiquary Mn Nichols, and 
the Philanthropist Mr. Dyer. 

You must let us have some stories of Dr. Farmer. 
Dr. Parr wrote Farmer's Epitaph, which is in Emanuel. 

My friend Dr. Symmons,* of Chiswick, who wrote the 
popular life of Milton, is now writing a life of Shaks* 
peare. I suppose that you have seen Mackenzie's life 



* This amiable and talented divine died on the 27th of April, 
1826, at Bath, aged 77* He lived to see the publication of his 
edition of Shakspeare. See a good memoir of him in the 
" Gentleman's Magazine,** vol. xcvi. i. p. 565.-^£dit. 
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of John Home,* author of Douglas ; it contains much 
to interest you, and I will lend it to you if you have not 
iseen it. 



3. Thetford, Jug. 4, 1845. 

I have now the pleasure of replying to your second 
favour. I am concerned to find that you continue to 
complain of your eyes, and wish that I could give to 

J^ou a drop serene of comfort by transcribing the fol- 
owing passage from Milton's second " Defence of the 
English Nation :" 

And what does Milton say on his blindness, when 
his enemies reproach him with it as a crime? These 
are his words: — " I prefer my blindness to yours; yours 
is sunk into your deepest senses, blinding your minds so 
that you can see nothing that is sound and solid. Mine 
takes from me only the colour and surface of things, but 
does not take away from the mind's contemplation what 
is in those things of true and constant. Moreover, how 
many things are there which I would not see! how 
many of which I can be debarred the sight without re- 
pining ! how few left which I much desire to see ! Vile 
men, who mock us ! The blind have a .protection from, 
the injuries of men, and we are rendered almost sacred. 
To this I impute that my friends are more ready and 
officious to serve me than before, and more frequently 
visit me. They do not think that the only worth of an 
honest man is placed in his eyes.'^ 

** The harp of Orpheus is not more charming'* than 
Milton's prose. Very fortunately my eyes are good 
convex, and may become better as I grow older. But 
I take good care of them, and seldom read Parr's hiero- 
glyphics for any continued length of time. Scholars, 

* He was a native of Ancrum in Roxburghshire, born in 1724, 
and educated for the Church. He succeeded Blair, author of 
" The Grave," in the living of Athelstaneford, but on his produc- 
tion of the celebrated tragedy above-mentioned, was expelled the 
Church. He then retired to England, where he received the pa- 
tronage of his late IVlajesty, and wrote other pieces and works. 
He died September 4> 1808, at Merchiston-house near Edin- 
burgh. — Edit. 
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in general, shew no mercy, to their eyes, and are half 
blind before their race is naif ran. 

I thank you for the little story about Dr. Parr's Spital 
Sermon. Did you ever hear that when a near female 
relative of the Doctor's was asked what she thought of 
the sermon^ she replied, that her opinion was contained 
in the first five words, Enough, and more than enough! 

I rather think that I have among my papers the his- 
tory of Hubbard's vpte being gained by the bribe of a 
plumb pie. Dr. Parr used to be very merry about this 
and similar traits in Hubbard's character. I hope that 
you will say something about Dr. Parr in your Memoirs, 
or else I shall think that 1 have put my finger on your 
mouth. Besides, it is only from men of your intellectual 
and literary merit that we can expect to have a satisfac-r 
tory. account of him, and, whilst I use all diligence to 
obtain whatever information I can respecting him, yet I 
love to contemplate portraits drawn by other hands. 

At a public meeting held at Cambridge, Dr. Mansel 
completely silenced Musgrave, the political Tailor^s rhe- 
toric before the exordium was finished. '* Liberty, gen- 
tlemen, " said Snip, *' is a plant — *' " So is cabbage, " 
roared out Mansel, and the laugh was turned against 
Musgrave, though a man of nerve and talent. 

I hope that you will avail yourself of every opportuni- 
ty to continue your Memoirs. I am sorry tnat L am not 
a man of leisure, or I would tempt you to proceed 
quickly by writing at your dictation, as I used to tempt 
our learned friend at Ilatton again and again, by beipg 
a patient and silent amanuensis. 



4. Th^ford, Sqa. U, 1825. 

With this I, send two anecdotes about your friend 
Warburton, which I received from Dr. Parr. 

Quin paid a visit to Warburton, and on his return 
was asked what he thought of him. " Why," said he^ 
" when be gets to heaven, he will be seen mounted on 
the tallest horse there, and calling out to Paul, ' Hold 
my stirrup,' and to Peter, * Bring my whip.' " 

Warburton and Lowtb, the great literary antagonistSi 
were sitting next each other one day, when a friend d{ 
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Bishop Lowth asked Warburton if he bad seen the 
newspaper of the day, which contained a violent attack 
upon him. *' Aye," replied Warburton, his eye glancing 
at Lowth, '' the scavengers of literature have been for 
twenty years flinging their dirt at me." 

I am verv happy to find that your eyes are again 
luminous orbs, and, as we must make hay while the sun 
«hines, you should proceed as fast as you cao with ybur 
Memoirs. 



5. Thetford, Sept. 12, 1825. 

On the other side 1 send a few more articles, which 
may be acceptable to you, and I shall be glad to receive 
any remarks on them with which you may be pleased 
to favour me, when you are not better employed. I 
think that the late Bishop of Cloyne was never guilty 
of the sin of authorship. I never heard of a single 
sermon published by him. 

EXCERPTA E PARBIANIS. 

Hatton, Feb. 16, 1814.— Mr. J. Bartlam, Dr. Parr, and 
myself had a long chat. The Doctor said, in bis usu(d 
earnest and impressive manner: "If ever you, after I 
am dead, hear it dogmatically said, that Warburton 
was an unbeliever, I cnarge you to remember my words, 
— his belief in Christianity was unfeigned. If ever you 
hear it said that Sherlock, who often took the orthodox 
side, was a believer — it may be, but I pause : he was a 
wise man, but I think that he was sceptical. Sir Ro- 
bert Walpole wished to have made him Chancellor; 
and in that high office he would have dug out great 
principles of eauity, and have been next to Yorke.*^ 

Bishop Warburton one day met Dean Tucker,* who 
said that he hoped that his Lordship liked his situation 

* The Rev. Josiah Tucker, D. D. was a native of Wakss ; was 
of St. John's College, Oxford -, M. A. 1739 ; B. and D. D. 1755 ; 
and was appointed Dean, July 13, 1758. He published many 
Sermons, Tracts, &c. and died of a pardytic stroke at the Deane- 
ry, Gloucester, November 4, 1799, aged 88. His intended Bin 
for the naturalization of the Jews procured for him ttueb oblo- 
quy, attd the opprobrious name of ^ Josiah ben TuckeVf benJu- 
xtas Iscarwt.*''^Emr. 
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at Glouceister ; oh ivhich the sarcastic Bishop replied, 
that never bishopric was so be-deaned; for that his pre- 
decessor, Dr. Squire, had made religion his trade, and 
that he ( Dr. Tucker) had made trade his religion. 

In Nov. 1813, when I returned from Hatton, I wrote 
to a friend of Emanuel, then a Fellow, these words, 
which may amuse you: 

" Dr. Parr, from whose hospitable mansion I very re- 
cently returned, charged me to present his best wishes 
and respectful compUments to the Fellows of Emanuel 
College, the very mention of which kindles a patriotic 
enthusiasm in his susceptible mind, and creates a 
world of agreeable recollections. He traverses back 
in imagination to the days of other years. He re- 
counts the pretty stories of his youth, and he dwells 
with delight upon anecdotes which connect him with 
the Bishop of Cloyne, Dr. Farmer, and old Harry, the 
tutor of the College, for whom he reserves the artillery 
of his wit, the two-edged sword of his logic, the fire- 
brands of his eloquence, the lightning of his eye, the 
thunders of his voice, the terrors of his arched brow, and 
the unparalleled stamp, which shakes all the powder in 
his wig, breaks his pipe, and jingles every glass upon the 
table. ' Such is the magic of a veal-pie!" 



6. Thetford, Oct. 12, 1825. 

I do not remember to have heard the lines which you 
cite about Mrs. Warburton, though I have a faint re- 
collection that Dr. Parr once alluded to them when he 
was talking to me. 

I thank you for the account of Dr. Bennet, which is 
curious, and I will inquire further about him fr(;)fm 
George Dyer. You speak of an Inscription on Naseby, 
published by him : of this I had never heard, and if vou 
are able to direct me to any book where I can find it, 
have the goodness to state it. It is extraordinary that 
Goldsmith's mistake about Knaresborough and Naseby* 
should never have been corrected. It is as good a story 
as the one about Dr. Ashe and the word curmudgeon^ 
Xo\A by Disraeli. 

For my part, I hope that you will not shorten *' the 

* See vol I. p. 235.— Edit. 
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account of Hurd and Warburton," as you threaten ; for 
tbey are men about whom I desire to hear much. . 

I have, from Dr. Parr, a very curious account of 
George Steevens. You were probably well acquainted 
with him. He thought well of Dr. Parr and Dr. Farmer, 
because he knew that they did him literary justice, and 
yet, according to Dr. Parr, his jealousy of Farmer 
operated even after Farmer's death. 



7. Thetford, Oct. 23, 1825. 

I thank you for calling my attention to Mainwaring's 
Sermons, of which I do not remember to have heard Dr. 
Parr speak, and which I never saw. Indeed, any infor- 
mation about fine writing is both interesting and useful 
to me. Dr. Parr greatly admired Bishop Shipley's, 
Duchal's, and Seed's Sermons, and of Saurin's he said, 
" that they made him mad." To Jortin he was, of 
course, partial ; and he spoke in the highest terms of 
Bourne's Sermons and George Walker's. Mr. Hume, 
he said, thought John Wesley the most eloquent man 
he ever heard. Hume once heard him say, when he was 
preaching about repentance, ** Even now the angel 
Gabriel stands at the doors of heaven ready to bear to 
the throne of God the intelligence that one among you 
has repented." 

I am glad to hear that you are making such progress 
with 3'Our Memoirs. Pray do not abridge any thing : 
it is only dullness which ought to be abridged. 

I should like very much, m my biography of Parr, to 
have a good parallel between Johnson and Parr, and 
between Parr and Warburton, as men of the same wide 
compass of mind ; but I know not on whom I can fix as 
qualified, in matter, and style, and information, to 
handle the subject with proper effect. 

When you lived in Leicestershire, were you in the 
habit of seeing Robert Hall, of Leicester, the celebrated 
preacher? I nave treasured up all his compositions : I 
know no person who has a complete set but myself. I am 
a great admirer of his style, and of his eloquence, and of 
his large mind, and of his pure and generous spirit. 
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8. Thetford, March \2, IS£6. 

Aecept my sincere congratulations on your partial 
restoration to health, and my best wishes that you may 
continue, while life remains, to preserve some eye^^ight ; 
for neither blind Thamyris, nor blind Homer, nor blind 
Milton, can reconcile the mind to a total loss of sight. 
I have read your Memoirs very carefully, and I snail 
read them again and again ; and I find in them much to 
admire, nothing to censure, much which will be useful 
to me, nothing which will be wholly • useless to me; 
much to excite my commendation, and much to in- 
crease my esteem ; and much to command my respect for 
your knowledge, learning, understanding, talents, and 
virtues. May you continue to enjoy life, and to reap 
the reward of your merits in an approving conscience, 
and from an applauding world; and " when old Time 
shall bring you to your end, may Goodness and you fill 
up one monument!" 

I, too, have a copjr of your '* Life of Wilkes," but, 
till 1 saw your Memoirs, I knew not that you were the 
writer. I have also a copy of your *' Tour in North 
Wales," which, I think, you do not mention in your 
Memoirs. 

I am glad to hear that Mr. Nichols continues so well; 
but does not his countenance give to you the most per? 
feet notion of a happy old man, afortunatus senex9 

When you have a few rays of light, and much im- 
proved health, I shall be glad to hear from you. Your 
letters shed sweet infiuence on the mind, diffuse a libersd 
joy, or breathe a holy calm. If you happen to recollect 
any incidents or stories about John&on, Gray, Warbur- 
ton, and Hurd, which are not in your Memoirs, they 
will be most acceptable. I suspect that many articles 
written by Johnson have not yet been detected : perhaps 
you jtpay have a reminiscence or two on this subject. - 

When you have finished the second volume, I hope 
that you will think of enlarging and completing tne 
first; for you have given to us only a taste of your life, 
a mere outline of your mind. You have whetted our 
appetites, and will you permit us to die with thirst? 
Open, open unto us those secret springs which wiH 
supply NccX^ov vbwp, refreshing waters, salubrious, co- 
pious, pure, and sacred as the Nile's holy stream. 
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9. Thetford, Sept. 29, 1686. 

The Bmtol Baptists have got Rol^rt Hall for their 
preacW-*^tbev have increased the salary to 600L per 
anaum. H^ oa$ been preaching in hi^ old Chapel at 
Cambridge, and has attracted great crowds to hear him 
— ^qaen qi every class. 

P. S. A book has been published by some one, called 
Aphorisms, Reflectionst end Opinions of Dr, Parr. But it 
is made up of extracts from Dr. Parr's printed writings^ 
with a few of his Latin Inscriptions* 



10. ThetfordyOct. 6, \SZ6. 

I have again to thank you for a kind communication^ 
and I aoL sorry to observe that you begin your letter 
with three awftil words. Though very ill! It should seem 
that your second volume of Memoirs is actually ready 
for delivery : I was not aware that I should so soon have 
a second treat. You intimate that a third volume is 
nearly completed, and that there are materials for a 
fourth, which may be expected from your executors. I 
am sure that vou will excuse me for expressing an 
anxious hope that your executors have^ besides the fide- 
lity of their friendship, a love of literature and some prac- 
tical knowledge of authorship; for I have observed 
many instances where the blindness of executors has 
caused the destruction of valuable papers, or prevented 
th^ public use of them. 

Ypa must infc^rm me whether the Robert Lloyd, 
wbQ was tb^ friend of Wilkes and Co., was any relation 
to Charles Lloyd, who was Deputy Teller of the Exche* 
quer, and (^oiinec^ed with Mr. George Grenville, and one 
^f the reputed authors of Junius. 

I bave now found out the person about whom I in- 
quired from ^p|i among others. It is Linde, who wrote 
tetters m the Present State of Poland, 1773, Tutor to the 
JKing of Poland^ Do you know any thing of him, any 
^n^dotes or any information about books written by 
him ? He held some official situation, and wrote some 
despatches, which were greatly admired, and I think a 
book on grammar. He was intimate with Jeremy Ben- 
tham and Dr. Nathaniel Forster, 
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11. Thetford, Nov. 15, \826. 

On my return from a little tour I found on my table 
the acceptable present of the second volume of your 
Works, and I congratulate you on its appearance. The 
Editors of Newspapers are giving some little celebrity 
to it by a brief extract or two. I have observed the 
mention which you make of Dr. Parr and Dr. Askew, 
and I shall be obliged to you to communicate to me, at 
your leisure, any anecdotes which occur to your mind 
about Dr. Askew, who is one of the persons about whom 
I collect information; and any particulars about Dr. 
Taylor, the Editor of Lysias, &c., will be acceptable. 

1 have seen the Rev. David Roderick, of Berkhamp- 
stead, contemporary with Parr at Harrow, and his as- 
sistant at Stanmore, aged 83. He is very deaf, but very 
lively and communicative, and I extracted from him 
much curious information. 

Among Garrick's cronies was the celebrated wit, the 
Rev. Joseph Smith, of Stanmore. Did you ever meet 
him ; or have you heard any of his witticisms ? 

My good Sir, you ought some years ago to have 
commenced the publication of which you have now 
sent forth a second volume. You would have made it 
still more interesting to the public, and still more worthy 
of yourself. 

12. Thetford, Dec. 3, 1826. 

I am truly concerned at the death of our good old 
friend Mr. Nichols; and having very recently received 
a letter from him, written with his usual spirits and lite- 
rary zeal, I was not prepared to receive the news of his 
dissolution. But it is a comfortable reflection that he 
died so easily. As 1 am writing to Mr. Bowyer Nichols, 
I cannot omit adding these few lines to you. I hope 
that you have provided a stock of health to carry you 
through the winter, which, so far, has been very "mild; 
but in Norfolk we have an awkward proverb — ** A green 
winter and a full church-yard !" 
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Grotius. — See vol. !• p. 290. 

It was my wish to collect in Holland particulars 
relative to some of the most eminent men that have 
been born, or have flourished, there, and I pre- 
pared many materials for that purpose ; but, on my 
return to England, and after a fuller examination, 
I found most of my labours were superseded by 
some of the ablest of my countrymen. I, scarce 
now venture to name even the statue of the vene- 
rable Erasmus at Rotterdam ; and as to Grotius, 
concerning whom I had taken more pains, his life 
has been so well pourtrayed by Dr. Aikin,* and his 
assistants, that I can now offer little better than 
cursory remarks, in a string of quotations j yet 
even those remarks may be useful, where so much 
prejudice has been excited, and may become at 
least a small tribute to his memory, as they are 
chiefly taken from those whose prejudices have 
been softened by time, and meliorated by more 
accurate information. 

Hugo Grotius, or de Groot, was born the 10th of 
April 1583. He made so rapid a progress in his 
studies, that he composed verses before he was nine 
years old ; but Dr. Johnson's father stated that his 
son was a poet at a much earlier age, I give very 
little credit to such precocious talents, and indeed 
the Doctor himself properly ascribes it to the over 

^ * In his " General Biography," published in 9 vols. 4to. — Edjt. 
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partiality of a fond parent I likewise recollect an 
excellent remark of Rousseau, who imputes the 
witty sayings, if examined, as rather proofs of 
pertness than either of sense or understanding. 

" The most brilliant thoughts,** says Rousseau,* 
•^ may arise in the minds of children, or rather the 
choicest words may drop into their mouths, as 
diamonds of the highest order may fall into their 
hand?, and yet neither the thoughts nor the dia^ 
monds belong to them j at that age there is do 
real property of any kind. The things a child 
says are not to him the same as they are to us ; he 
does not join them with the same ideas." 

Grotius accompanied in 1598 the Dutch ambas- 
sador, John d'Olden Barnevelt,t into France, and 
was there honoured with several marks of the es- 
teem of Henry the Fourth. At his return to his na- 
tive country, he devoted himself to the bar, and at 
twenty-four years of age was appointed Attorney- 
general. In consequence of overtures from Rotter- 
dam, he settled there in 1613, and was nominated 

* Emilius, I. 123. 

t This celebrated statesman, and one of the founders of the 
civil liberty of Holland^ ivas born in 1547. He was fdsely ac- 
cused of a design to deliver his country into the hands of the 
Spanish monarchy for which he was beheaded in 1619. His sons, 
V^illiamandRen^, with a view of revenging their father's death, 
formed a conspiracy against Prince Maurice, which was disco- 
vered. William fled, but Ren^ was taken, and condemned to die. 
His mother solicited a pardon for him ^ upon which Maurice 
expressed his surprise, that she should do that for her son, which 
she had refused to do for her husband. To this remark she re- 
plied with indignation : " I would not ask a pardon for my hus- 
band, because he was innocent. I solicit it for my son, because 
he is guilty." — Edit. ' 
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Syndic^ or Pensionary. Violent disputes at that time 
agitated Holland between the Remonstrants and the 
Counter-Remonstrants. Barnevelt was the pro- 
tector of the former, and Grotius supported the opi- 
nions of his friend. Their enemies made this a pre- 
text to destroy both j Barnevelt was beheaded May 
13, 1619, and Grotius'was confined in the Castle of 
Louvestein, nearGorcum, from which he made his 
escape by an excellent stratagem of his wife.* After 
wandering about for some time in distress, he found 
an asylum in France. He was now accused of a wish^ 
for the sake of interest, to become a Catholic ; but 
be nobly answered, that *^ quelque avantage qu*il 
e^t de passer d'un parti foible qui Tavoit mal« 
trait^, k un parti fort qui le recevroit k bras ou- 
verts, il n'etoit pas tent6 de le faire. Et puisque 
j'ai eu, ajoutoitnl, assez de courage pour supporter 
la prison, je n'en manquerai poiqt, j*espere, pour 
souffiir Pexil et la pauvret^." Louis XIII. gave 
him a pension, but it was not faithfully paid. He 
returned to Holland again ; but finding the same 
enemies, he went to Sweden, where he was well 
received. Queen Christina made him pne of her 
Counsellors in 1634, and sent him Ambassador to 
France. After having discharged the duties of 
this employment about eleven years, he left France 
for Stockholm, and was well received by the 
Queen. After some diflSculty, he obtained per- 

* He was carried out in a chest, said to contain a quantity of 
books. — Epit. 
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mission to depart. The ship in which he em- 
barked was so beaten by a storm that he was cast 
away on the coast of Pomerania. Grotius was 
compelled by illness to continue his journey by 
land ; but that illness increasing, he stopped in 
Rostock, where he died in a few days, August 28, 
1645, aged 63. His body was carried to Delft, 
and was buried in the sepulchre of his ancestors. 
A mausoleum was erected to his memory in 1777- 
It is difficult even now to give an unprejudiced 
character of a man who has been so much the sub- 
ject of controversy and abuse. By contending 
parties he has been declared to be a Catholic, a 
Protestant, a Socinian, and even, as a resource for 
the last abuse, an Atheist. In answer to the asser- 
tion that he was a Socinian, Grotius says, that 
*^ the Romish monks are translating his book * De 
Veritate,' &c. into Persian, to convert the Maho- 
metans of that empire.** In 1641, an Englishman, 
who had translated this book into Arabic, was de- 
sirous of having his version printed in England. 
In the opinion of this author no work is more use- 
fill, either for instructing the Christians in those 
parts of the world, or even for converting the 
Mahometans of Constantinople. This version, 
made by Dr. Edward Pocock,* was printed at Lon- 
don in October 1660, In regard to atheism, the 



* Of this distinguished orientalist^ Leonard Twells, a learned 
divine, wrote an interesting life, prefixed to a collection of hia 
" Theological Works/' published in ^ vols. fol. 1740. — Ed. 
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accusation is too monstrous to require refutatioQ : 
his works shine forth in full splendour against it. 

Grotius having passed through the fiery ordcjal 
of the severest criticism, his merits now rest en- 
tombed in the hearts of most of hi^ countrymep, 
and his literary labour on one sutyect in the read- 
ing world will remain one of the brightest proofs 
of those sublime truths, which must ever be alike 
important, and of the greatest comfort, to all. 

Selden speaks of Grotius, " as the greatest, the 
chief of men ;" and Salmasius, as '^ most admi- 
rable, to whom he wished much more to be like 
than to be the most eminent person for riches and 
honour in the whole world." 

" Salmasius had read as much as Grotius, per- 
haps more, but their different modes of reading 
had made one an enlightened philosopher, and the 
other, to speak plainly, a pedant, puffed up with 
an useless erudition." — Gibbon's Letters, v. II. p. 1. 

" Grotius was a man of genius and learning, 
who preserved his moderation amidst the fpry of 
contending sects, and who composed the annals of 
his own age and country at a time when the inven- 
tion of printing had facilitated the means of intel- 
ligence, and increased the danger of detection/*^— 
Gibbon. 

Cardinal Richelieu declared that " Hieronymus 
Bignonius, Grotius, and Salmasius were the only 
persons of that age whom he looked upon as ar- 
rived to the highest pitch of learning." Jerome 
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Bignon was born at Paris 1590, and died in the 
67th year of his age 1656. He was interred in 
the church of St. Nicholas du Chardonnet, where 
he had a marble bust made by Girardon erected 
to him, with a long Latin epitaph. Cardinal 
Richelieu procured him to be nominated chief 
library-keeper of the King's library. He regu- 
lated the succession of Mantua 1651 ; and in 1654 
the treaty of the Hans Town. 

Voltaire quotes an example of pedantic elo- 
quence in Grotius, and, I must own, his harangue 
to Anne of Austria on the subject of her preg- 
nancy, making every allowance for the times, is 
truly contemptible. He compares her to the 
Jewess Anna, who had children in her old age. 
He says, that the dolphins, when they frisk upon 
the water, announced an approaching calm, and 
for the same reason the little Dauphin "^ that leaped 
in her womb prognosticated a cessation of the 
troubles of the kingdom. 

Mr. Harris, in his ** Hermes," page 4, enume- 
rates the great men who, notwithstanding their 
active life, occasionally devoted themselves to the 
study of philosophy. " Grotius (says he), the poet, 
the critic, the philosopher, and the divine, was 
employed by the Court of Sweden as ambassador 
to France : and De Witt was an able mathemati- 



* This is a Latin pun^ the word Dauphin expressing th^ name 
of the fish> or the tiUe of the Piince. See YoUaire*s Letters. 
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cian, and applied his algebra with accuracy to the 
trade and commerce of his country •** 

•' Ghrotius began to write elegant verses at an age 
when children are usually learning to spelL His 
various talents, as a poet^ a critic, a civilian, and 
a commentator, are known to all the ieamed world. 
He has in his excellent book^ " On the Truth of 
the Christian Religion," reduced into a narrow 
compass the arguments that lay scattered and dif- 
fused in other apologists, and has added many of 
his own/' — Granger. 

" His memory was prodigious, his judgment so- 
lid, and his application indefatigable. The cele- 
brated Joseph Scaliger, then almost at the head of 
literature, was so much struck with the abilities of 
young Grotius, that he deigned to direct him in 
his studies. At the age of fourteen he maintained 
public theses in mathematics^ law, and philoso- 
phy."* — ^Dr. Aikin. 

** The capacious intellect of Grotius^ who was 
at once a lawyer, philosopher, and divine, gave a 
different character to theological controversies.**-*^ 
DiBDiN, p. 49. 

*« In the first Law Lecture delivered by Sir James 
Mackintosh at Lincoln's-inn several years ago, and 
since published, a character is drawn of Grotius, 
which I wish every enlightened Englishman to 
peruse more than once. Grotius has been accused 

* Sec Bayle, Baillet> Burigny's Life of Grotius, Mosheim. 
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of a leaning towards Socinianism ; but I want a 
peculiarly constructed pair of mental spectacles to 
discover this bias in his annotations upon Holy 
Writ/'— DiBDiN. 



Duke de Biron,* — See vol. II. p. 20. 

[The following letter-f* from the Duke de Biron 
was addressed to his faithful English steward- 
Mr. Franks. It was written at the period when the 
Duke was a fugitive from his princely domains, 
and was the last Mr. Franks 4: received from his 
indulgent and amiable master. — Edit.] 

M V nif A !> ^ IT, ^^^^ Quarters, Weittembourg, 

MY DEAR MB, AugUSt \2, 1792. 

I have received your letter by Zephire. I thank you 
for the paper. You give me good deal pain, because 
you are truly unjust to me, thinking me not concerned 
in your future welfare. You may depend, it is the capi- 
tal object of my mind; and a long time goes I have 

* Better known in England by the name of Due de Lauzun. 
He was nephew of the Marshal Biron^ who so nobly accommo- 
dated Lord Rodney, during the war, with ^4,000 to enable him 
to quit Paris. His intimacy with the Duke of Orleans procured 
him to be General of the Republic in Italy and La Vend^, and 
brought him to the guillotine in 1793« — Edit. 

t The spelling and style has been carefully preserved through- 
out this letter. — Edit. 

X In vol. II. p. 21, the kind conduct of this gentleman and his 
wife to their patron Mr. Cradock has been mentioned. He was 
of a good family at Stanton, in Leicestershire, who once possessed 
considerable property in the Ne works at Leicester, and his wife 
had been brought up in the Earl of BristoVs family, whence she 
derived an annuity. In consequence of the distress of the Duke 
and the revolution, Mr. Franks suffered very considerably. — Edit. 
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begged my father to take care of you and your family 
if ani misfortune happened to me. My father granted 
me, and I know nothing more sacred than his worde. 
They interest of the 500^ which you have paid during 
several years shall certainly not be to your charge; and 
I beg you to make the account of it, wich I will remitt 
to you, fixing a certain sum to be pavd every month till 
end. Relating to they 2501. to be paid now, I have never 
told you that Mr. Deguevauvillers should take care of 
it, but only then I thought to be able to settle it meself, 
in the beginning of this month, and I am really intitled 
to expect such sum every day. I could have part of it 
at Strasbourg, but not before I could go there meself, 
what truly 1 can not exactly conjecture, but the probabi* 
lity is in the course of 14 nights. I do not aske you to 
join me before that time, being so veri next the enne- 
mies that I cannot mind to make ani solid ^tablishment. 
I may suppose that they circumstance will recall me at 
Strasbourg in the latter end of August, and may be 
sooner. 1 have left M'lle Lauzun at Nanci. She will 
com to join me at Strasbourg, whenn I shall be there. 
So soon I will know some thing certain upon it, I will 
writte to you immediately, and beg you to arrive in the 
same time, or lew days sooner, and look to get a proper 
furnished house. 

I hear only by you the happy success of my affairs in 
England, more especially for the maintenance of my 
caracter than for the sake of money. I have wrotte se- 
veral time to Mr. Pays, and to Mr. Chevalier, for know- 
ing some detaile of it^ but I could never have ani, but 
veri generale. 

I am veri sorry to hear Montrouge is to be sold, being 
since so long a time attached to this place. I shall writte to 
you with more detaile upon it in the course of few dajs. 

August 17 th. 

I go to-morrow to Strasbourg. I shall writte to you 
the day after to-morrow. Keep youself readi pray tq 
join me whenn I will beg you. 

Your most constant friend, Biron. 
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Captain Laurence BuTLBR.«~See vol. IL p. 46. 

The friendly attentions shown to Captain Lau* 
rence Butler whilst in Europe were not forgotten 
by him on his return to America* He was a 
frequent and entertaining correspondent. Though 
his letters to Mrs. Cradock are hastily and very 
incorrectly written, I make no apology for extract- 
ing copiously from them, as they contain many 
interesting particulars relative to America, just 
then recovering from the effects of the war of in- 
dependence. — Edit. 

Dear Madam^ Dieppe, Feb. UO, 1784. 

The flight I left yoa we set out at twelve o^clock ; the 
passengers were an old priest of about eighty years of 
age, one lady, and myself and servant. We travelled 
till the next day about four o'clock ; we had an addi- 
tion of another priest and a French gentleman; we had 
ft great plenty of prayer ; the weather very cold and the 
roads very bad ; had twelve horses, and could not go 
more than three miles an hour. Arrived at Rouen yes- 
terday momins, about six o'clock, after being on the 
road about thirty hours : I then got breakfast, hired a 
post-chaise, and set out ^ nine o'clock. Tne roads 
worse and worse; horses could not go out of a walk, 
^hus we arrived last evening at ten o'clock^ which is only 
thifty-six miles ; I was mucn fatigued, not getting any 
ideep for two nights. 

nememberme to Mr. Cradock, also to Lady Sussex. 
I should be happy to hear from you and Mr. Cradock. 
Should you write after the first of April, please to direct 
to me in Leeds Town, Westmoreland County, Rappa- 
hanock River, Virginia. 

I remain. Madam, with great esteem, your friend and 
very humble servant, 

Lawrence Butler. 
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Dear Madam, London^ March 24, 1784. 

I received your kind letter of the 2Qih Feb. yesterday, 
and was very glad to hear of your and Mr. Cradock's 
health. I remained at Dieppe eight days waiting for the 
packet-boat, which was on this side the sea, though the 
day after I got there I spoke to the inn^ceeper, desiring 
him to hire me a fishing-boat. He informed me every day 
he could not. He was such a scoundrel I am satisfied 
he never asked for one. His intention was to keep 
me there a« long as he could ; though at length I got 
acquainted with a young lady from England (a daughter 
to the Rev. Mr. Madan), who has been in a nunnery in 
Dieppe, and was just left; and, in walking with her one 
evening, I was lamenting my hard fate, she told me if I 
would walk with her the next morning she would engage 
to get me a boat, as she knew a lady that had three fish- 
ing-boats ; and the next morning I waited on her, and 
she ffot me a boat immediately : then she went with me 
to tnree or four different offices to procure a pass, 
which she completed, after walking about five miles 
backwards and forwards over the town, which I took 
very kind as a stranger. She told me she could not help 
liknig me, as I spoke English, notwithstanding I had been 
a rebel : she is a very pleasant, sensible voung lady. I 
set out at four o'clock in the evening for Brightbelm- 
stone ; but the wind was rather a-kead, and very high ; 
we could not make it, but anchored off East Bourne at 
Ibur o'clock in the morning. At eight I went on shore, 
took a post-chaise to Lewes; but when I got thene 
1 found there was uo stage to Bath. The next mom«- 
ing 1 set out for London, where I arrived about four 
o'clock in tbe evening, :die 29th Feb. I remained in 
town till 10th March, when I set out for Bath, and 
the next morning I waited on Mrs. Chetwynd with your 
letter; she was very happy to hear of your health ; she 
behaved very poKte to me, and sent her servant to ^kew 
me the town, 6ce. Bath is a most delisfatful place. I 
went to Bristol, and then returned to Bam : from Bath I 
went to Oxford and Blenheim \ and on my return to 
London saw Windsor Castle, and returned to London 
yesterday evening. 

I am. Madam, with ;gfeat esteem, your real friend^ 

L. BVTLEfi. 
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Westmoreland County ^ Firginia, Oct. 15, 1784. 
Dear Madam, 

I set out from London the 28 th April, in a post- 
chaise, to Gravesend, to meet the ship in order to set 
out for my own country. I remained in that town till 
the SOih, at which time I went on board the ship Mary 
Ann: we weighed anchor that instant^ and proceeded 
down the river; and the next day we passed through 
the Downs with a fair wind. There was no other pas- 
senger than myself, though the supercargo was an Ame- 
rican, and a very agreeable companion. 

I paid thirty guineas for my passage, and expected to 
have had a much better stock laid in than we had, but 
he was a north countryman, and would as soon live on 
salt beef and potatoes as the finest dainties in the world. 

We had a passage of nine weeks, though we should 
have made it in a fortnight sooner bad our captain run 
to the south and got into the trade winds, which is cus- 
tomary; though the reason was he had never been in 
America, and it was impossible for the mate or myself 
to persuade him from making a straight passage, as he 
called it. He was very opiniated as to his own knowledge, 
though should he ever come to America again he talks . 
of running to the southward. 

1 have the pleasure of informing you, I found all my 
relations and friends well. 1 have been very happy 
since my arrival in Virginia ; I am continually at balls 
and barbiques. The latter I will try to describe: it is 
a lamb, and sometimes a sheep, and indeed some- 
times a beef, split in two and stuck on spits. A 
large hole is dug in the ground, into which they put 
coals made *of the bark of trees ; then they lay the meat 
over that, within about six inches of the coals; and 
keep basting it with butter and salt water, and turning 
it every now and then until it is done. We then dine 
sumptuously under a large shady tree, or an arbour 
made of green bushes. We have a mile race-ground, 
and every horse on the field runs two and two together : 
by that means we have a deal of diversion ; and in the 
evening we retire to some gentleman's bouse, and danoe 
awhile after supper, and then retire to bed. The com- 
pany stay at the house all night (not like in your 
country), for every gentleman here has ten or fifteen 
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jbeds, t\'hich is sufficient for the ladies, and the men 
shift for themselves. In this manner we spend our time 
once a fortnight, and at other times we have regular 
balls as you have in England. 

With the sincerest wishes for your and Mr. Cradock's 
health and welfare, I am, dear Madam, yours with 
esteem, Laurence Butler. 

Dear Madam, Virginia, Nov. 29, 1786. 

I received your obliging letter, dated Paris, Feb. 1786, 
wherein you gave me a detail of your travels through the 
southern provinces of France. 

I must trouble you with a detail of a journey I took to 
the western country. This country, I must inform you, 
has not been known to us more than fifteen years ; it 
was discovered by some of our frontier hunters, who, 
travelling through a mountainous country of upwards 
of three hundred miles, came to this vast extensive 
level country, which is reckoned the richest land in the 
World. It borders on the Ohio and Mississippi rivers, 
and is inhabited by a vast number of Indians, who 
are very barbarous: they give no quarter, but some^ 
times they take prisoners and put them to torture, or 
make them slaves. There are a great number of inha- 
bitants moved to this country and settled, though they 
are obliged to live in forts, and work together. Some 
keep guard while the rest work ; but now they have set- 
tled for upwards of a hundred miles square, though there 
is stiil danger on the frontiers, and will be for a number 
of years, as there are several nations of Indians within 
a hundred or a hundred and fifty miles. The State of 
Virginia gave a quantity of land to all the officers and 
soldiers who served in the last war. I was appointed as 
one of the surveyors to lay off this land ; and my pro- 
portion, as a captain, was 4000 acres. 

I set off from Westmoreland County to that country, 
in company with one gentleman, the 4th April, 1785; 
crossed a mountain called the Blue Ridge, which is 
only passable at certain places. It is about 150 miles 
above where I live. We travelled through a mountain- 
ous country of about eighty miles, and crossed a number 
of little rivers, some of which we were obliged to swim 
over on our horses, having no ferries, to the foot of the 
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tofge^ m6miiak» in Umih America, cidled t&r AWigixs^. 
This mountmn h 64 Miles cyrer^ tfaougb there aire ^ireral 
imall riverd iti it. Wben W6 reached the top of this mouor- 
tain we found the sdow to be three feet deep, which iras 
on the 15th Apiit^ and before we got there saw no snow 
a^alL Oor hor»es coitld hardly travel ; and as we de»- 
scemled th^e fnountaici the snow grew less and less^and be* 
fore we arrived at the bottom there was none at all. The 
rivers in the motrntain wca-e very full of water, on account 
<ii the snow meltings whieb obtigied us to swim several 
of thefi»^ as there were no boats^ and but very few inha- 
bitants on those cold mountains. We were obliged to 
{m$ke fireft at night, and lay out of doors on the blankets 
which we carried with ua# Abottt the 17th we arrived at 
a river called the Monongahalia, which was about 400 
^yards wide, and runs into the Ohio. We travelled 
alioiiit dOO miles> and theo feU in with' eight gentlenaeo), 
who were bound for this new country : among, them 
were several brother officers who had served in our ar9^y 
iaat war* W(»rkmen were engaged to build us a bo^ 
forty- two feet long and fourteen feet wide, which was 
.fini»bed in ten days* We left that place about the 
lend of April ; ihere were ten of us in the boat, with as 
matny horses ; a shelter was made over one end of the 
boat to keep the weather off us« The next day abouft 
ftuik-set we arrived at a town,, called Fort Pitt. Hav- 
ing no sail&^ we were carried by the current about 70 
mites. 

Fort Pitt i» a pretty little town in the forks of the 
MottODgahalia and AUigany rivers, which form the 
Ohio : those two rivers are about 400 yards wide eac^, 
and the Ohio is not more thaa 500 yards. Behind the 
;toWn lie& a high mountain;, and over the Monongahalia 
is another mountain, which is full of fine pit coa^ ecjuaJ 
to what is burnt in the city of London. Here we stayed 
two days, and laid in tea, coffee, sugar, 8cc. for o«ir passage 
down tbe Ohio, as this waS' the last settlement before we 
arrived at the new country, except some belonging to 
sev^al nations of Indians, who, always lying in wait on 
the shore, very often fire on the boats as they go down, 
,and sometimes bo'ard them when they think they have 
an advantage. We left that place, and were carried 
down by the current, as the river was very full. Kept 09 
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flay ^d Qfight: the fourth mgbt abovft etgbt c/doek 
we drsdorered ft fire on the ftbore^ wfaidr w6 basikd ; atid 
fts sooa as w^ had bailed, tbe fire was fmt oot« About 
half an hoQr after vte heard a boat rowing down the 
riTer after u»; we haikd tbe boat in English, and hi 
ittdfa% and told them if tbej did not answer we would 
fife on tbeia*;. btrt they paid noattentrcm!; we immedi^ 
aldy fired towatds them (which did not appear to be nror^ 
than 150 yards o'ffy, though it was so dark we could not 
i«e ; bat after we iteA we heard no more of them« Tfapc^r 
were (odians, dodghrg as to find oot whether we wer!^ 
armed or fiot^ and '^ they had found we had no an»S| 
ibey wo«tld bave boarded* and put ns to deaitb. The^e 
mtnge§ have gnns^, but ire father afraid to attach a 
party of iv bite people withocrt they can get an advan- 
tage, wbicb Ihey wiener inks. We stoppekl as we went 
itomn the rirey, and four c^ as went 00 sbore, attd tra^ 
telled thieee mirleis up the conntry to a salt-lielc, whieb it 
eatted tbe Big: Botie Lick^ on accoumt of tbero being a 
Aumbef of large bones there* I saw a thigb bonte^ which 
at the big end measured three feet rounds and a jaw* 
bone tbat ntust bate weighed near 50 pounds : a nuny^ 
ber of these bones haye been sent to England and 
France, add they ca«not find out wbat bones they ^re. 
Some siay they afe elephants', but i thinly they are larg^ ; 
there are none of those beasts living i<n this country 
at present/ as tbere has not been any seen since tfa& 
^iintry has heen discovered. We killed a numfber of 
wild tifi^keys, bears, deer, and buffaloes: the latter I sm^ 

K^e you Bfere* beard of; tkey are like your cattle, ooty 
rger, dttd have bodies going up from their withers abont 
liine iwebes ; tbey have a kind of a m^ne, and the hair 
mt their forehead is about nine incl^s long ; they are 
reckoned preferable to our beef. 

We arrived at Loukville^ a town at tbe Falls of Ohio, 
in severe days frotto Fort Piu^ which is 700 miles. The 
river at the Falls is about a mile wide. The river was 
teiy f^U of watei^ on account of the snow's iiie}t]0g on 
the mountains, which bad raised the water near 40 feet, 
add made tbe carrent very rapid, though hy August 
and September the river is down and the ctirrent very 
getiHe. 1 have heard of a boat being fouif weeks on her 
p«tssage do^n tbe river in tbe Fan, though diere is 
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always a gentle breeze up the river from eleven o'clocfc 
till three in the evening. This river affords a vast quan- 
tity of fresh water fish: they have a kind that is called 
cat, which weighs upwards of 100 weight, and a perch 
that weighs from eight to twenty pounds weight, which 
I think is a finer fish than the salmon or sole you have 
in England. I remained at the Fall a few days, and then 
travelled up the country to examine the land, which ex- 
ceeded any thing I ever saw, being in general, richer 
than ever 1 saw a garden. The growth of the trees on the 
best land, are black-walnut, wild-cherry, honey-locus, 
black-eye, and sugar-tree ; of the latter, the inhabitants 
make the greatest plenty of sugar for their own use, a? 
good as ever I saw from the W^est Indies. I must give 
you a detail how it is made, though I am not well ac- 
quainted, as I did not take much notice ; but in Febru- 
ary, when the sap rises, they tap the trees and put vessels 
under it and catch the liquor, which they boil until it 
thickens, and then they have a way to grain it, which 
makes it just like the West India sugar. There are a 
great number of salt springs, the water of which they 
boil as they do ^the sugar, which yields the greatest 
plenty of salt for the inhabitants. If the Almighty had 
not been so bountiful in supplj'ing this country with 
these springs, &c. it would have been very bad for the 

Eoor inhabitants, as they would have been obliged to 
ave carried their salt from Philadelphia or Alexandria 
to Fort Pitt, which is three hundred miles over a very bad 
mountainous country, and then seven hundred miles 
down the Ohio by water, which would have made the 
salt come very high. They have discovered several fine 
iron mines ; and I make no doubt, when the country 
gets a little cleared of the woods, they will discover 
gold and silver. This is a very healthy country, and 
has good water; the climate is moderate, and lies in 
the latitude of 37 degrees north. It produces tobacco, 
Indian corn, and every thing but wheat and small 
grain, which it cannot produce until the land has 
been worked about ten years ; being so strong that it 
runs all up to straw and no grain. I saw some grow- 
ing on land that had been worked twelve years suc- 
cessively, and then they were obliged to keep their 
cattle on it till very late in the spring, when it was 
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seven feet high, and the heads were not half full. It is 
fine for hemp, flax, and cotton, which the inhabitants 
mostly cultivate, as they make the most of their linen, 
Also all kind of fruit ; fine peaches, apples, pears, &c» 
grow there in the greatest abundance. 

As to their pasturage, the whole wood is one pasture ; 
it is all covered with wild-rye, pea- vines, and clover, as 
high as a man's knees, with many other kinds of grass ; 
and, in some places, cane or reeds, cultivated by some 
people for twelve miles, so thick that it is with difficulty 
a man can pass without opening his way with his hands. 
The inhabitants lay up no provision for their cattle or 
horses for the winter, as they do in other countries, for 
this cane is green all the winter, and the cattle are very 
fond of it ; and, indeed, there is grass there all the winter. 
They make the greatest plenty of butter and cheese. It 
is a fine country for horses. They raise very few hogs or 
sheep, unless they keep them in a close pen near the 
house, as there are vast numbers of bears and wolves* 
Though they need not trouble themselves these many 
years to raise meat, as there is the greatest plenty of 
buflaloes, which serve for beef; and bears, which an- 
swer the same as bacon ; and, as to wild turkeys, there 
is no end of them ; and the greatest plenty of wild geese 
and ducks in the rivers. I took up my board near a lit^ 
tie town, called Lexington, about eighty miles from the 
Falls, where I used to divert myself in bunting the buffalo^ 
bear, and deer- I gave up the notion of surveying, as 
the fees were so' low that they would not bear my ex- 
pences, and verv dangerous on account of the Indians ; 
for the land we Lad to lay off was one hundred and fifty 
miles from any settlement, and there is not more than 
two chain carriers, and a marker, to accompany me ; 
which i thought rather dangerous,' when there was no 
profit to be gained. 

About the first of June a party of Indians came to a 
settlement, about twelve miles from where I lived, un« 
discovered, and cut two children's throats, and took off 
their scalps, and fired on their father that was ploughing 
in the field, and shot him through the leg. About this 
time a surveyor had been up the river Kentucky sur- 
veying, and discovered a camp of Indians, who came 
down and informed the county lieutenant, who gave out 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



SS8 LiTERiunr memoirs 

that he wanted volunteers, to go agaiost tfie JoctiafM^ 
I wanted to see as muck of the eaantry m I could ; I 
turned out as a volunteer, and met at the d«y appointed 
at the frqnder fort. The next day we oswrclied, one 
hundred and fifty-eight in nmnber, al} on horseback^ vrith 
provisions to last us eight days^ and com in our wallets 
TOr our horses. After travelling about fifty eiiles, we came 
to a veiy mountainous country ; w« kept isp the aide of 
^e riv^er ; the mountains were soiteep^ it was rery dSffi-^ 
cult passing, and we were obliged to lead our horses* Th<^ 
third day after leaving the settlement one of our com^ 
pany's horses fell down a rock about sixty feet, and drag- 
ged his master after him ; the hcH-se was killed, and the 
ipan had three ribs broke, and could not proceed any fur- 
ther ; it was dangerous leaving him behind for fear of the 
Indians, but we concluded to carry hioi up amongst ja 
)>arGei of rocks, where there were no leaves leading to 
these rocks : by that means the Indians could not track 
Aem, and left two men with him, and ordered them tb 
Ulj ^ose in the rocks, not to stir otut« or make aqy fine 
until we returned, when we should call for them ; we took 
dieir horses and carried them several miles up the rivier, 
and hobbled or tied their feet so close togedier, that they 
eould not travel, and there we left them, and continued 
our marefa. The mountains continued very had sa many 
places : for miles together the rocks wece three huji^ 
idred feet pierpendicular on one side, and not more 
than six feet wide to some places where we had to pass, 
and .on the other hand fifty or sixty feet perpendicular, 
into the river. Many times these rocks ran quite down 1^ 
Ae river, so that we could not pass ; we were obliged 
to swim the river on our horses, whieh was one hundred 
and fifty yards wide ; we travelled up this river six day% 
and came to the Indian camp, which they had just left, 
as their fire was burning, and they left meat behmd* W^ 
quitted our horses, and pursued them on foot, forded the 
dver several times, up to our armpits, but could never 
overhaul them, as the wood was very thick «aod moan*^ 
tainous ; though the swamps they passed were muddy 
when we cross^ them, which proved the In flpgiiB not to 
be far off. 

The next morning our horses and selves appearing 
very much fatigued, and the greatest part of us witfacMt 
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provisions^ we coocluded U> return ; for my part mine 
ivas quiie gope, aiid we a hundi-'ed aod fifty miles froio 
suy settlemeiU. I was two days without aoy ibiog to 
ealy except some lodiaQ cpru parched by tife fire, wfajcb 
I bad provided for my borse. The third day^ myself aod 
^K more separated from tbe rest of the compapy^ io 
order to kill somethiog to eat, aud to try if we could not 
find a better and nearer way home- We turned off from 
the river; we all bad pocket compasses to steer by; we 
bad not travelled more than six miles before we killed a 
fine elk; we immediately turned our horses out to grase, 
and made a fire, and turned to broiliog tJie elk, wbieb 
eat very fine, although we bad ndtber bread or salt* 
After feasiing about an hour, we continued our journey, 
and in tbe evening we killed a fine large besur, which we 
feasted on for supper# The next day we got to the MU 
iiemenHf after travelling upiwards of three nundred miles* 

I mnst inform yoii, tne ma« tb^at bad bis tlbs brokeOt 
who ivas left in tj^ mountains on onr way up the river* 
when we returned^ found lumself mncli better; bat 
yy^ had great difficulty to get him back. 

I mnsi beg leave to give you an account of tiie ti^de 
of this country, though I am afraid I have tired your 
patience already , The trade at present is but trifling ; 
^hev trade to Philadelphia in Pennsylvania, and Alex^ 
andria in Virginia^ which is eijght hundred miles by 
land ; and if they go up the Ohio against ibe stieam, it 
will be seven hundred miles by water, and eight hundred 
afterwards by land, over ibe mountains; what trade is 
carried on is in thie b^ver and other furs, and horsfis. 
They expect* in a few years, to have a trade with the 
Spaniards, down the Mississippi to New Orleans, though 
then they will have at least two thousand miles to go down 
the river before they arrive there; through their going 
will be nothing, as there is alwayj$ a strong current down 
the river; but they will find it v^y difficult to return 
against the cujrent. The extent of that country has 
not been found out yet^ (though they hate been two 
thousand miles to the westward from the Falls. The 
whole country is inhabited with savages, who lire by 
hunting; they never till the land ; many of them never 
jaw or beard of fire^-arms; they all use hows and arrows. 

4hout a week after my return from the Jodiui ezpn- 
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dition^ I began to think of returning home, which is 
generally performed by land| through a wilderness of 
upwards of two hundred miles without any settlement, 
the way back up the river being very tedious, going 
against the stream. About the first of July I repaired 
to a place called the Crab Orchard, which is a frontier 
fort adjoining the wilderness. I remained there a few 
days, until we got a sufficient number of men to pass 
through the wilderness, as it is dangerous going in small 
parties, on account of the Indians, who are always laying 
watch on the road- When they can meet with a small 
party, they attack and put them to death. At length 
we set out in company of one hundred men, well armed, 
for every man is obliged to carry a gun in this country, 
and upwards of one hundred pack-horses with furs: 
when we set out it put me in mind of the caravans pass- 
ing the deserts of Arabia. It took us five days to pass 
through this wilderness, and the. best part of the time it 
rained, which raised the rivers so high that we were obliged 
to swim several on our horses. After we got into the 
settlement, we separated into small parties, on account 
of getting provisions, &c. After we had got about twenty 
five miles in the settlement, myself and six men called at 
a tavern, hin a lace called Powel's Valley, where we re- 
freshed ourselves, and left the house about an hour by 
the sun in the evening, and continued our journey. 
We passed over a very nigh mountain; and encamped 
at the foot, about four miles from the tavern. About 
«ight o'clock that night, a party of Indians attacked the 
house, killed the man and all n>ur of his children, and 
carried away the man's wife : there was a man there that 
made his escape, and came over the mountain to where 
we were encamped. We returned the next morning to 
attack the Indians, but they were gone. We buried the 
man and his four children, and then continued our jour- 
ney, and arrived at home in about eighteen days from 
the time I set out ; the journey was seven hundred and 
fifty miles. Some time after I got home, I heard that the 
poor woman the Indians had carried away had returned, 
and that she gave an account, that they carried her ten 
days march through the mountains, and that she made 
her escape from them, and was thirty days in the wilder- 
ness before she got in, and that she lived the whole time 
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on roots she got out of the woods. I am afraid the ac- 
count of my journey will not be so entertaining as I 
would wish, and that your patience is quite worn out, 
though it may be entertaining to Mr. Cradock. 

I am, dear Madam, with great respect, your friend 
and humble servant, L. Butler. 

Westmoreland County, Virginia, 
, Dear Madam, ilfarcA 25, 1788. 

I received your favour of 4th February 1786, dated 
at the Hotel de York, Paris, but since that I have not 
heard from you or Mr. Cradock. I made a second trip 
to the Western country last year. When 1 returned the 
first time I gave you a detail of my journey there and 
back ; and likewise gave you an account of the fertility 
of the soil. Sec. 1 will therefore only add, that the coun- 
try has improved beyond any man's expectation in the 
course of two years, and that no country was ever 
peopled faster. When returning last fall from that 
country, I met upwards of eight thousand souls on the 
road ; and I suppose, in the course of the fall, at least 
thirty thousand went out to that country. 1 intended 
going out this last February, but the winter has been 
too severe, to allow passing the Alligany mountains; 
therefore I have given up the trip this year. 

I am, dear Madam, your real friend, L. Butler. 

Westmoreland County, Virginia, 
Dear Madam, March 25, 1789. 

Upon the 4th February last I had the pleasure of re- 
ceiving your obliging letter, dated Gumley-house, July 
8th and 10th of August 1788, which believe me, dear 
Madam, gave me great pleasure. There is not the least 
danger ol letters miscarrying, as we have stages esta- 
blished from one end of the Continent to the other, 
which carry the mail as regular as in England. 

You were so obliging as to give me a description of 
your journey from Paris to Flanders and HoUana, which 
must have afforded you great satisfaction in sailing 
through the canals, with neat villages and garden^ on 
each side and through the streets of Amsterdam to the 
doors of your hotel. 

1 am very soiVy that I did not make that tour through 
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pleasure of seeing you in Parisu I should have l>^^ 
mui^k deljgbted with Amsterdam, and the Hagae^ from 
the description you giv^ me of ihem* 

Ev^ry thing is very still in this country, except our 
frontJersi which are frequently visited by the lodiai^, wfap 
kill a family or two and«teal a parcel of horses, and then 
i^Jear therpselires before oar people can collect, though 
we very often followr them by their track and ovf rtake 
ihem. 

We have adopted a i^w form of government iu tb^ 
United States, with a Senate and Congress, and a Pr<e^ 
«ident aad Vice President : the President is voted m by 
ail the States^ who is to serve four years, and I have tb^ 
pleasure to inform you, that our iUostrious Generiai 
Washington is appointed to that post, who did fiQ$> 
Jose a vote in all the States. I hope by the time he ba» 
served his four years out, he v/Ul leave every thing in a 
proper channel. 

BeUeve me, dear Madam^ wiitih every nespect^ yonr 
fiicst obedient servant, I^auaeu c a B UTi^QjU 



Dear Madam, ^^^WoikJ CaniUy^Jir^nm. 
^ Apnl \b^ 1790. 

. I have been in a bad state of health ever since J saw 
you in Paris. I went kst summer to Bath, over the 
monntains about Vw^ hundred miles from this, but did 
not receive any benefit from the waters. My cojnplaint 
13 bilious; and I am advised by the doctors to go to 
.wother spring, which is called the Sweet Spring, over the 
«u)untains near three hundred miles from this, and lying 
wide from Bath about one hundred and fifty miles, 1 
intend to set oflF abont the 1st of June, and remain there 
the whole season, that is, until October. If it had not 
been for ipy indisposition, I shonld have been settled in 
the Keiitucky country before this, as I have foxxx tracts 
of land of a thousand acres each in that country^ and 
ooe of them I wish to setUe on^ which Jies near two 
jftile* w the river Ohio. That river is near half ^ mile 
wide, wd there is a creek that runs through \he eentre 
of the land which is about fifty yards wid^ and very 
4eepy weU iwoished with fish aiid wild-fowl. This land 
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is oo the froQtleins, tfaQUgb I expect in a few years it will 
be quite safe from the lodjang^ who frequently invade 
these frontiers. That country has not been settled more 
than 15 or 16 years ; they have settled so rapidiv that they 
can raise 20,000 fighting men, ail riflem^. llieir towjas 
increase very fast with good buildings^ as they hay^ 
pienty of limestone in that country, which answers the 
purpose of oyster-shells for lime; they have a number of 
very good houses from twp to four stories high, built of 
«tone, and some of brick. There is a town in that cojmv- 
try which has fifteen or twenty capital storeys io it; 
which is a great many for such an infant country^ 

The produce of our country is very high, except to- 
bacco, which is very low : our wheat has sold a9 high 9S 
half a guinea per bushel, and our Indian corn, whic^i 
always sold for about ^, now sells for 4s^, and other 
grain in propoKioa. [tis owing to the scarcity of |^aia 
in Europe. - There i« a merchaqt living in my neigh- 
bourhood, who has bought up about 50.000 busheb 
of Indian corn, and about 10,000 bushels of wheat. W^ 
have a great crop of wheat oo the ground ; double a9 
much as ever was in a year before; anidj should it please 
God not to send any disaster amongst it^ there will be a 
vast quantity to export, as I expect there will be a great 
demand in France for graifi* 

Believe me, dear Madam, tp be, with great respect, 
your most obedient servant, JL*. Bf7Ti.£a« 

Ti » * « AT * X. A », Westmoreland County^ Firgima, 

DeaeMa^am, April W,mu 

The revolution in France has driven upwaixls of a 
thousand of that nation, some of family and fortune, 
to Virginia. They have bought a large tract of couur 
try on the river Ohio, where they have marched out 
and settled in a body, i believe Congress has fuu- 
Bished them with a few troops &s a guard agaiu^t the 
savages. This land that they have settled on lies aboiii 
sixty or seventy miles above where my lajad lies. Yo» 
mentioned in your letter that you would, by the aid of a 
map, visit me in idea on the bank$ of the Ohio. We 
have no accurate maps of that country at preseoit^ a» 
we, I mean the officers to whom thia land was graoled 
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by the State of Virginia for their services in the army 
last war, have named the different creeks emptying into 
the Ohio, which are quite different from the names laid 
down in the former maps. I have not seen a map of 
that country since we located our lands, and named the 
creeks. 

I wish much to be settled in that country, as I am re- 
markably fond of shooting and fishing, though I am 
afraid it will be some time before 1 can venture there, as 
the Indians have been very troublesome of late. Con- 
gress last fall sent a small army, consisting of 120 regu- 
lars, and about 1200 militia troops, against a nation 
called the Shawonees. When they approached the towns 
they found them deserted. The General ordered the 
bouses to be set on fire, when about 300 were burnt ; 
they also burnt about 20,000 bushels of corn. The Ge- 
neral then set off back to the settlement, and marched 
about eight miles. He then detached about 60 regulars, 
and 340 militia, back to the towns, to see whether the In- 
dians had returned, and to give them battle if they should 
see them. When they got to the towns, they found a 
large body of Indians^ consisting of the Shawonees and 
two other nations^ whom they attacked, and fought for 
several hours; but at last the Indians' superiority in num- 
bers forced our troops to retreat. Out of the 60regulars 
we had 50 killed, and about 130 militia killed, and SO 
wounded. This is the account given Congress by the 
General. Oh! what a pity such a parcel of brave men 
should be butchered, and the General within eight miles, 
with 1,100 men. The Indians suffered a good deal in 
the action, though we cannot ascertain the number. I 
expect in the course of this summer, or next fall, there 
will be another expedition against the Indians, which I 
think will drive them a good way back. There were 
about 500 men sent against another town called the Waw- 
bash the same time the others went against the Shawo- 
nees. They destroyed the town, and took several pri- 
soners, without the loss of a man. 

I am happy to inform you I have much recovered 
from the different springs which I visited last summer, 
or from the pureness of the air. I left home the Ist of 
June last, and arrived at the Warm Springs about th^ 
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12th of the same months which is about 210 miles,* about 
100 of which are very mountainous. The water of this 
spring-is about milk-warm, and impregnated with sul- 
phur and fixed air. These waters are reckoned good for 
the rheumatism. I remained there about ten days, and 
then called at the Hot Spring, which is about five miles 
from the former. The water is so hot that it is difficult 
to bathe in it. These waters are reckoned better for the 
rheumatism than the Warm Springs. There is a cold 
spring so near this hot spring, that you may put one 
hand in the hot and the other in the cold spring. I 
made no stay there, but continued my journey, and ar- 
rived the next day at the Sweet Springs, which are about 
45 miles from the Warm Springs. We had a good deal 
of genteel company from the different parts of the conti- 
nent, and some from the West Indies, considering how 
far it lies in amongst the mountains. We had a regular 
ball every week, besides tea-parties. Our accommoda- 
tions I cannot say were so good as we had at the Hotel 
de York in Paris, as there was only one inn, and up- 
wards of two hundred people, besides their servants, to 
accommodate ; though I cannot but say we had a plenty 
of good eating, notwithstanding our great appetites, 
which the waters create. Our lodgings were in log-ca- 
bins, with raattrasses, and some Ueds, to lay on. The log- 
cabins are generally built about 20 feet long, and about 
16 feet wide, with round logs piled upon each other 
like a pen: after they get them about seven feet high, 
they keep laying them up, and drawing them in, which 
forms a roof. After thia they cover it with slabs, or 
boards, about four feet long, without the help of a nail ; 
then they lay a plank of floor, and then they sop the 
body of the house between the logs with mud, to keep 
the air out; after this gets dry, they generally white- 
wash the whole house, inside and out. In each of these 
cabins there are generally about three people lodging. 
And thus we are accomuiodated at the Sweet Springs. 
The reason we are not better accommodated is that 
these springs have not been much frequented, on ac- 
count of their laying so far in amongst the mountains^ 
and until these few years past very dangerous on ac- 

* In another Letter he states the distance about 250 or 300 
miles from his dwelling, and 150 of them mountainous. — Edit. 
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eonnt of fbe IiKdisns; and anotber reason is> tbattBf^ 
land and springs belong to one person. 

I expect it will be better in a few years, as there is a 
petition drawn np, to be banded to our next General 
Assembly, praying for a town to be laid off. if that 
sbonld take e^ct we sball have many inns, which will 
Hiiake it much more comfortable for visitors. 

The waters of the Sweet Springs are impregnated with 
titriolic acrd^ two kinds of salts, fixed air, lime, m;ag^ 
nesia, and a small proportion of iron^ I remained at 
the Sweet Springs about ten weeks^ where I foand great 
benefit ; I tnen crossed the Alligany mountains, which 
divide the eastern waters^ from the Mississippi^ saad went 
to a Solphu* Spring, where I stayed about a fortnight 
That spring is the strongest im^pregnation of sulphur 
i ever saw. In walking round the spring my buckles 
would turn quite black, and the towel I wiped with, 
after bathings smelt so strong when carried to the fir6 
that I could not bear it near me ^ indeed^ wbare th^ 
water run through a gutter into the bathy yoa might 
»erape a^ handful of fmre sulphur from the gutt^. 

I must beg leave to give you a descriptiociof some 
cufiositifes which I saw last summer in my travels 
The first is a natutal bridge over a creek^ which 1 think 
& great curiosity. The height of the bridge is 270 
feeHy about 45 feet wide at the bottom, and about 90 
at the 4op ; its breadth in the middle is about 60 feet, 
but more at the ends ; and the thickness of the m&s^ 
at the summit of the arch is^ about 40 feet, and part 
0f ihia^ thickness is constituted by a coat of earth that 
gives gi^owth to many large trees. A person magbt cross 
Ibib l^idge without knowing he was on it, if he did 
fiot look to the right or left, as the trees are growing 
on bcJth sides of you. Nature has been very bound-" 
ftiJ in fiaittg this bridge where it is, asy if it was not 
tfaere^ traYellers would not have a road over the creek 
on accouot of the steepness of the hills, and would be 
obliged to go man}^ miles round. The second is a f^l- 
iflg spring:^ about three quarters of a mite from hi 
source it falls over a rock 200 feet ; the sheet of water 
i9 broken in its breadth by a rock in two or three 
places, but not at all in its height : between the sheet and 
the rock at the bottom I walked across qqite dry. The 
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ftboQl £00feet perpendicQlar heig^V tke ascent of wbicll 
oo' one side isi so steep fbal yon Bsay pitch a stofne 
fiom the scnmnk into the riTer, which wa&bes the base; 
the entrance of the cave is oh this side, abont two-- 
Hkir&B of the wa^ op ;- it fe about six feet wide and abont 
five feet bigb ; ft extends into the earth atbont SOO feet^ 
braoicbing into subordinate caven^, sometiEaes^ ascend*- 
ingy but generally descending; at length it terminates 
fftto two different places at basonsi of water of unknown 
extent, and which I suppose to be on a level with the 
water of the river. The vault of this cave is of stdid 
lime-stone, from £0 to 50 feet higb. 

I received so much benefit mm the spriugs last 
summer that I intend going again this yean I shall 
set off about the Idtb next month, and shall remain 
at the springs, and in the mountains, until the middle 
of October. 

I am^ Madam, with respect, your most obedient sei^ 
vant, Laurence Butler* 

Dexr IVf A^nAi^ Westmoreland County, Virginia, 
Dear Madam, j^^^ ^^^ j^g^ 

I have paid a seecmd visit to the Sweet Spring^s,^ belt 
th«f aeeommodation was so wretched I could only stay 
six weeks. The year before last I stayed about ten or 
efe^ven weeto, m 1 was then better accommodated. 
I thought I found great bene^t from the waters the 
^stseasoB, but last year I was never clear of a cold 
the whol^ time I was there. The springs belong to one 
mai^^ and so far remote from any navigation^ that evcyy 
thing is> very high, and the proprietor will not siifii^ a 
town to be laid out, so that there i» only one taverd^ 
and sometimes th^re are Four or five hundred persons 
there at a time. We had a good deal of genteel com* 
pany, nuiny of whom came five hundred miJes^: we had 
a regular ball every week. 

1 set off in a fine day to Bath, whicfa is abotrt two 
b^undred mite&off ; tb^e are several very good inns^ where 
a tf»an may have a tpom and bed to himself. I shall spend 
two or three mouths there, as it is a very agreeable plaeG; 
and a gi>od deal of gemeel oompany attend it* There 
i^ a ba&-'toom,.d$ large as the new one at Bath in Ea^ 
land^ though I cannot say it is so elegant. They hav 
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regular balls twice a-week. The actors generally attend 
Bath, where there is a play-house erected. I have not 
inoved to the Western country yet, as the Indians are 
very troublesome: we were defeated the year before 
last by them; the last year our army suffered very 
much, as we lost forty or fifty fine officers, and about six 
or eight hundred men. We have established forts up- 
wards of 100 or 150 miles in their country, and within 45 
miles of one of their towns. The action that was fought 
last fall was within 15 miles of their town. We are 
making preparations to go against them again this sum- 
mer, or fall, when I hope we shall have better success 
than we had the two last campaigns. I am very anxious 
to go myself, but my health will not permit ; therefore 
I must decline. 

In your last letter you kindly mentioned, that if it 
was recommended to me to try a change of climate, and 
I should come to England, you and Mr. Cradock would 
be happy to see me at your seat, and that you looked 
on yourself as a tolerable good nurse, and would be 
happy in serving me in that way. I hope, Madam, 
that you and Mr. Cradock will accept of my sincere 
thanks for your politeness, &c. but I never expect to see 
England again. Your most obedient servant, 

Laurence Butler. 



My dfar Madam Westmoreland, Firginia, 

My dear Madam, ^^^^ ^^^ ,^^3 

I return you many thanks for your kind letter. 
What a revolution has taken place in France ^ince I 
had the pleasure of your good company in Paris : surely 
the whole nation is mad! I am really distressed for the 
death of the King, as America was the cause of his 
losing his head. Had he never sent his troops to our 
assistance last war, they never would have known what 
liberty was; but on their returning from a country of 
freedom to that of slavery, they instilled the notions of 
liberty in their fellow-citizens, which roused them to do 
what they have done. O, how I pity that beautiful wo- 
man the Queen, and royal family ! They are still kept in 
confinement, though I hope treated well. 1 observe in the 
newspapers, that war is declared with Great Britain and 
Holland by France, and that almost every power in Europe 
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is at war with France. The different powers will distresi 
her very much ; they will take her sea-port towns, de- 
stroy ber fleet, and take all her possessions in the East 
and West Indies ; and, perhaps, by preventing a supply 
of provisions may reduce her to terms. I heartily wisn 
the French may be severely scourged for killing the poor 
King, who I think was a good and religious man. I 
wished the nation success in recovering their freedom 
before they put the King to death. 

We are still at war with the savages in the Western 
country; they gave us a severe defeat in Nov. 1791, when 
we lost upwards of eight hundred men. It was owing to 
a misunderstanding oetween the commanding-ofBcer 
and some of the other officers. The troops being all new, 
and becoming panic-struck at the beginning of the action, 
we had a number of fine officers killed. Ihere was very 
little done last campaign but skirmishing. At present 
there is a talk of a treaty with the Indians in next 
month. If there is not peace, a strong army will 
go against them this fall, when the leaves are off the 
trees ; though I heartily hope for peace, without any 
more bloodshed, which 1 wish could take place with Eng- 
land and all Europe. Our Government, 1 hope, in a few 
years will be fully established. We have re-elected 
that good man. General Washington, President of the 
United States : he did not lose a single vote through 
the whole continent, which was the case when he was 
first elected to that post. Such an instance I never read 
of, not to lose a single vote, through such an extensive 
country, upwards of one thousand or twelve hundred 
miles in length, and where there are more than four 
millions of people. 

Our Congress at present siu at Philadelphia, were they 
,will remain until the year 1800; at which time they are 
to move to the State of Maryland, on the Potomac river, 
near Alexandria, where they have laid off a city, by the 
name of Washington, which I took a view of, last fall, 
on my way froth the Springs. I will give you a short ac- 
count in what manner it is laid off, and to bef built. The ^ 
breadth of the streets, the grand transverse avenue, and 
every principal divergent one, such as the communica- 
tion from the President's bouse to the Congress house, 

VOL. IV. 2 B 
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&c. are 160 feet in breadth, and thus divided; ten feet 
for pav.ement on each side, is twenty feet ; thirty feet of 
gravel-walk, planted with trees on each side, is sixty 
feet; eighty feet in the middle for carriages; the whole 
one hundred and sixty feet. The other streets are of the 
following dimensions : those leading to public buildings 
or markets, 130 feet, and others 110, and 90 feet. There 
are to be five grand fountains of water constantly run- 
ning; and within the limits of the city twenty-five 
good springs. The city is so situated as to have the river 
on one side, a creek through the middle, and a creek 
on two sides, and has such command of water, as 
tp carry it through the whole of the city. There is to be 
a public walk, being a square of 1200 feet; there is a 
grand avenue, 400 feet in breadth and a mile in length, 
which leads to the eauestrian statue of General 
Washington. Some of the streets are 1300 poles long, 
and 160 feet wide. The houses are all to be built of 
brick or stone, and none above forty-five feet high, or 
under forty feet. Thus I have given you a slight sketch 
of our new city, though it would take two sheets to give 
you a full account. 
I am, dear Madam, yours, &c. Laurence Butler. 



The King and Queen of France. 
See vol. II. p. 122. 

The Queen of France, on her arrival, had innu- 
merable difficulties to encounter. Her mother 
forbad her to visit Madam de Barr6; but if she did 
not pay her most respectful attentions to that lady^ 
she was to be slighted by the grand Monarque. It 
would be presumption in me, perhaps, to give any 
decisive character of this Queen, though I had 
mafiy opportunities of observing her, and hadtl^ 
honour of frequently conversing with those that 
were much about her person. When I first saw 
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her in the balcony at the Thuilleries I thought 
her excessively handsome ; but when I was near 
her, though very like an English lady of my ac- 
quaintance, I did not think her so handsome; 
her excessively delicate skin and clear veins, with 
blue eyes, appeared scarcely natural. Her hair was 
long and fine, but there almost appeared to be a 
silkiness like that of an Albinesse. Her manners 
were excessively graceful, and when I had the 
honour of being in the apartment with her at Vei' 
sailles, exceedingly condescending. Indeed, wheii 
inclined to be afiable, she was beyond measure en* 
gaging J and her understanding and accomplish^ 
ments appeared to be of a superior order* She 
was at that time unpopular with many of the 
French from her supposed partiality to her brother 
the Emperor, to whom she was considered to have 
remitted large sums of money, bijt I rather think 
she had none to spare. 

Slight anecdotes sometimes throw the strongest 
lights on real characters. Several English young 
men of fashion were emulous perhaps that her Ma- 
jesty should be thought partial to them ; but if 
there was any reigning favourite it was the son of 
an English baronet, whom she frequently met at 
the Duchess de Polignac's assemblies. He left 
France, rather unexpectedly, in a diplomatic cha^ 
r Jeter, to go to Warsaw, and on his return married 
a lady much superior to himself j but died a noble- 
man, most highly respected in the county of Kent. 
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Those tbat the Queen most favoured appeared 
chiefly on the weekly evening meetings of that 
distinguished Duchess, but they were public. Her 
Majesty Was most frequently to be seen, was air- 
ways narrowly watched, but her general carriage 
was stately, elegant, and dignified ; andt till the un!- 
jfortunate affair of the necklace*, I never heard of 
his Majesty's e:$pressing either uneasiness or dis^ 
appi'obation. 

Louis the Sixteenth was honest, good humoured, 
meant well, but was by no means suited as a husi*' 
band to a beautiful gay young woman. She was supe? 
rior in intellect and accomplishraents,light-hearted, 
and surrounded with flatterers and admirers. 

The Queen took offence at something that had 
been said by the Due de Lauzun and the Due 
d'Orleans, but I nevQr heard any thing from the 
former either slighting her Majesty, or disrespect- 
ful of the royal family, when I have had the honour 
to be in any of his parties. 

The Queen was much blamed for a frolic,-f^ 

* The particulars of this curious affair are related by Mr. Cra- 
dock in his second volume, p. 281. — Edit. 

f At this time it became the feshion for every thing to wear 
the face of mystery — an appearance of intrigue. Grave nobles 
visiting the first floor at noon-day from a coach-box^ instead of 
going up a staircase from the piazza, and thinking it a gooct 
joke. A person, in appearance a gentleman, drove over a child 
at the foot of the Pont Neuf : when stopped, it turned out to be 
Madame D. of the French theatre in regimentals, and this tao 
at noon -day. Some reflections were cast on ladies being con- 
veyed from room to room, without it being known to attendants. 
This was no unfrequent conceit in some great houses : at Mous- 
seaux, the Due d'Orleans had a room lighted without any appa- 
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which was to set out suddenly from St. Cloudy 
arid surprise the Khig, with a ^mall party in a 
common boat to Fontainbleau. They landed^ and 
hfer Majesty was conveyed by a double horse to 
the palace. These jests were not royal ; the King 
however was much diverted with it, but whatever* 
her Majesty did was watched, and always, if pos-^ 
sible, turned to her disadvantage. At Fontain- 
bleau, after supper, when the King had retired, the 
company played at blind man's buff. The clock 
was put forwards that the King might retire and 
go to bed before his usual hour. When up stairs he 
examined his watch and inquired the hour of the 
attendant. Suspecting the trick, he again dressed^ 
went down, and found the room full, but the lights 
were chiefly put out. 

When we consider the nature of the original^ 
contract between their Majesties, the inexpe- 
rience of the Queen, the profligacy of the French 
Court, her person almost idolized, the praise be- 
stowed on her acquirements, and the unbounded 
flattery daily offered up to her, it is not much to 
be wondered at that the purity of her conduct in 
some quarters might be subject to calumny^ and 
perhaps much that was said was true. But oh I let 

rent windows; the ceiling wad of tnii»lin^ through which the 
light was conveyed, and this room was wound up, like the stage 
in Mida»i to the superior apartment. There was some staircase 
of the same kind at Trianon, and in still better style at Ram- 
bouillet. The Diorama in England, though lateral, reminded 
ine of ^the expedient. 
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^very feeling mind forbear to triumph over her 
misfortunes ; for, whatever were her errors, she 
perhaps, more than any other, has unjustly suffered 
for them. 

And my solemn belief and feeling at this late 
hour is, that, with the best intentions, the King and 
Queen suffered the worst and most unjust fate of 
any sovereigns that ever reigned in France. They 
neither of them ever vindicated the wrongs of their 
country; they wished to redress them, but they 
were helpless j and when the Neckars, the M ira- 
beaux, the Calonnes, and other S9avans, could ne- 
ver agree on what was most advisable, what 
availed the ineffectual efforts of two desolate in- 
dividuals? The King continually lamented his 
destiny, and the Queen, from the commencement, 
could only fight against embarrassments. 



The Russian Ambassador. — See vol. III. p. 78. 

Mr. Moussin Pouschin was a man of fine taste 
and deep erudition, of a very friendly disposition, 
and most highly respected as well by this Court, as 
by that of her Imperial Majesty. He resided many 
years in England ; and not only offered to attend the 
rehearsals of my tragedy of" The Czar,** but to give 
every assistance in his power, relative to costume 
and decoration. The history of Russia was then 
very imperfectly known in England. Soon after 
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this, there was a great change in politics. Mons. 
Moussin Pouschin communicated to me many 
important anecdotes relative to the Court of 
Russia ; afnd had it been in my power to have set 
off for St. Petersburg at that time, various circum- 
stances seemed to combine for my advantage. 



In conclusion, I have only to observe that in 
making the selection which now forms these Ad- 
ditional Reminiscences, I have been actuated by a 
desire to comply with the wishes of my dear and 
valued friend, and at the same time to present a 
faithful picture of the busy world through which 
he passed. If, in the perusal, the reader has 
derived any amusement, my wishes will be accom- 
plished. Amusement is profit, and living example 
is better than precept ;, for as the Annalist ob- 
serves^ '' Longum iter per precepta, per exampla 
breve et efficax." — Edit. 
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%* Numerous poems by Mr. Cradockj and some of his 
friends, are incorporated in the First Vohime of these Memoirs ; 
and also in the ''Additional Reminiscences ** in the present Vo- 
lume. A few others are here added, by way of Appendix.— Edit. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



P O E M &• 

CANTATA. 

THE STORM. 

Set to Music by Mr. Barthelemon; and sung by 
Mrs. Barthelemon. 

Recitative, accompanied. 

Night, in her sable mantle clad. 
Overspreads the billowy main. 

No glittering star 

To deck her car. 
Or cheer her gloomy reign. 

Recitative. 
Her mournful daughter I. 

Air. 

Thus roving sad 

Along the shore. 
In vain my woes deplore. 
In vain for anchor fly. 

Recitative. 

Lo ! from yon rising orb I spy, 
A ray of brighter destiny ! 
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Jir. 

If hope 's the strain. 

More mad the brain. 
More loud the thunders roll. 

See, storms impend. 

Swift fires descend. 
And add new terrors to my soul. 



CANTATA. 
THE CALM. 

Music left unfinished by Mr, Barthelemon. 

Cease, cease the howling atorm ! each ruder gale 
Yields to the voice of melody and peace ! 

Let mirth and all her social train prevail. 
And crown the lovely pair with joy's increase. 

The flutes symphonious breathe, 

Soft trebles with according bass resound. 
The vaulted roofs rebound, 

While choral nymphs entwine the immortal wreath 

Due to the favoured few ordain'd to prove 
The bright examples of connubial love. 



SOLEMN DIRGE, 

Set to Music by Mr. Barthelemon. 

Ah ! whither is my fair one fled ? 
She fades, she mingles with the dead. 
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Bedeck the mournful bower ; 
The tender woodbine droops its head, 
The whiteness o^ the lilly 's fled, 

Since fled their favourite flower. 



CAUTION. 



Beware you never taint the ear of youth, 
Nor hear them break the sacred bond of truth. 
If with foul-licens'd speech your offspring play, 
No after polish wears its use away. 
The first impressions strongest strike the mind. 
And as " the twig is bent, the tree's inclined.'* 



ON OTWAY. 

A Fragment. 



Genius oft droops ; example lies before you 
In each sad scene of Otway's well-known story. 
On Otway's brow too long neglected lay 
The lover's myrtle and the poet's bay. 
Though now they flourish in immortal green, 
His name the glory of the British scene. 

For poor Monimia* no faint off'ring flows : 
Tis nature's tribute felt for real woes* 

When Belvidera'st spectred sorrows strain. 
They seize the heart, and rend the sickning brain. 

* The heroine of the tragedy of *' The Orphan." — Edit. 
f In '• Venice Preserved."— Edit. 
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ON A CAVE, 

Sacred to Solitude. 

Each shady dell, or cavern rude. 
Invites to pensive solitude, 
A holy dew around it throws. 
That lulls the mind to sweet repose. 

Yotith seeks the gaudier scenes of life. 
Gay delusions, fruitless strife. 
Unconscious of the bliss it flies ; 
But care keeps watch o'er aged eyes. 

Here, listening to yon distant bell, 
That tolls its deeply-sounding knell, 
I waft my prayers to that abode. 
Where lasting peace is found in God. 



LETTER 

From u Farmer*s Wife at York, to her Friend in London, 

After a breakfast " with a knife and fork," 
We got our bonnets, arid set out for York ; 
At this grand time, we put on all things new. 
But as it rain'd, I took my paraplue. 
We scarce could hear for whip-cracking our prate, 
Tom made the old mare trot at such a rate; 
The streets were all o'er dirt; so silks and sattins 
Were daub'd with mud j and I forgot my pattens. 
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■■} 

rd. J 



Lauk ! how the old church glittered, and look'd gay^' 

Though solemn all, 'cept squabbles about pay, 

And now and then^ an oath in the affray. 

A queer old man, like an old woman, bawl'd^ 

The organ rumbled, Eathalani squall'd. 

And then at times some funny white men drawlN 

Tom would produce a gin-bottle, and I 

Took in my ridicule ^ small goose-pie. 

Lauk ! how it all was awful, — edifying^ 

But now and then, some Yorkshire bairns were crying. 

I thought you'd like to hear how we all went on. 

For now at York the folks are nought else bent on. 



THE FRANTIC LOVER. 

And shall then another embrace thee, my fair ? 
Must envy still add to the pangs of despair ? 
Shall I live to behold the reciprocal bliss?' 
Death, death is a refuge, elysium to this. 

The star of the Evening now bids thee retire, 
Accurs'd be its orb, and extinguished its firai 
For it shews me my rival prepar'd to invade 
Those charms, which at once I ador'd and obeyed. 

But yet 1 behold thee, tho' longing to die. 
Approach the new heav'n with a tear and a sigh ; 
For oh ! the fond sigh midst enjoyment will stray. 
And a tear is th6 tribute which rapture must pay. 

Still, still dost thou tremble, that pleasure to seek. 
Which pants on thy bosom, and glows in thy cheek ; 
Confusion and shame thy soft wishes destroy, 
And terror cuts off the weak blossoms of joy. 
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Ah 1 bad I been blest witk tby beauties, my fair. 
With, fondest attention, with delicate care, 
,My heart should have strove ev'ry pang to remove. 
And pivick'd all the thorns from the Roses of Love. 



GLEE. 

Talk not of altars or of shrines. 
Where gems all worth impart, 

I far more prize than India's mines. 
The incense of the heart. 



EPITAPHS. 

On a Gtntlenum's Son, aged nine years. 

Here rests the fairest bud of hope. 
That e'er to fondest wish was given ; 

If thou woud'st know its happier state, 
Repent — and seek the flower in heav'n. 



On a much-lamented Literary Friend. 

Long cloth'd with mortal coil, the spirit pure 

Tli^s from those ills which mortals here endure : 

If only bom to ills, — from ills to fly. 

Why born at all,-^if only born to die ? 

But bark ! a trumpet sounds ! a welcome guest 

Is hail'd to regions of eternal rest, 

The mortal yields, resigns his earthly clod, 

A Saviour's merit raises man to God. 
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Written December S, 1810. 

Vain is the voice of praise, so rarely just 
To erring Nature, and to sleeping Dust; 
Vain all the precepts of the poet's art, 
Example only reaches to the heart* 



But hark, a trumpet sounds ! a welcome guest 
Is haiPd to regions of eternal rest ; 
The gates unbarr'd disclose the living throne 
VP^here Angels greet the Virtues like their own. 



INSCRIPTION 

Near a Church-way path. 

Stop, traveller ! for here you tread 

Near the drear mansions of the dead ; 

A sigh, or tear — from those that live — 

Is all they ask — 'tis all, alas ! you have to give. 



THE AUCTIONEER* 

Great bell rings without. 

This is to give notice, that the celebrated Auctioneer 
from town is just arrived to take an inventory of all the 
valuable property of J. C, manager of the Gumley Thea- 
tre, who is now leaving off trade; consisting of bowls, 

* This was probably an occasional prologue to some enter- 
tainment at the theatre of Mr. Cradock. — Edit. 
VOL. IV. 2 c 
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poison, paint, daggers, thund«r, lightning, hail, snoi^, 
rain, and other truly valuable materials — a great as- 
sortment. 

Enter Mr. Christie. 
From London, fair ladies, to Gumley I'm come, 
To acquaint you I hold here an auction at one. 
A most curious assortment of goods, I assure you, 
To be view'd on the spot too, the more to secure you. 
Here are altars, and groves, and embroideries and laces. 
Kings and ministers too, but, alasi they 've no places. 
A very fine court in most exquisite paint. 
Which, though it can't polish, is sure not to taint; 
Beaus or monkeys at pleasure to rise or descend you ; 
A curtain from too prying eyes to defend you ; 
Lamps and tapers to light or withdraw as it suits. 
No questions are ask'd — the attendants are mutes ; 
Jests, poems, and dress for the next masquerade. 
All the Manager's property, leaving off trade. 
To bolster the curls of some long-shadow'd fair. 
We haveLusignan's* eye-brows, andZanga'fif black hair; 
We have lords at discretion to slumber or vole; 
And parliament-men with their parts ready wrote; 
Snug doctors in queus, or in bags, you may see. 
Who tho' they can't cure you, can still take a fee. 
There are bucklers and swords, for our English protectors ; 
And poison and daggers, for India directors ; 
For lawyers, besides ^ we have plenty of cases ; 
And, if ladies should chuse tp repair their fair faces. 
We have patches and paint for the nextLeicester Races. 



ces.-J 



* In the tragedy of Zara, by A. Hill. In this character. Gar- 
rick is said to have been inimitable. — Edit. 

t The Captive Mtfor in Dr. Young's tragedy of *' The Re- 
venge.** — Edit. 
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In short if you wisli but to fill up aroidi 

And r think it's a doubt that you're better enciploy'd. 

Stay here and attend aie, exactly at one, 

For I'm going, a goiDg, a going — I'm gone. 



PROLOGUE TO THE REVENGE.* 

In these dull d^ys, this masquerading age. 

When the scom'd Muses, weef»ing, quit the stage. 

To sounds with sense unburthen'd yield the lays, 

And all unmeaning fopp'ries gain the hays ; 

How vain are all attempts to raise again 

The thoughts of poets, or the souls of men. 

" The buskin'd Muse should now with action mean 

Debase the glories of the tragic scene," 

And vile procession, and ignoble show. 

Be all her bankrupt vot'ries dare bestow ; 

Nor even Nature make one boid essay ; — 

The taylor and the painter make the play ; 

The Muse's morals shock an age refin'd. 

Who boast a tinsel'd triumph o'er the mind. 

Shall we then dare to vindicate her fame. 

We, who invite you in the Muse's name. 

To " sup of horrors^" like the guilty thane ? 

Shall we then boast of consecrated wreaths. 

Where dark Revenge in hoarsest murmurs breathes f 

We do unaw'd her every theme pursue. 

And fly from public taste, to sense — and you. 



* The passages within inverted Commas are taken from Dr. 
Young's original prologue. — Edit. 

2 C 2 



} 
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" To her belongs to moarn the hero's fate^ 
To trace the errors of the wise and great ; 
To mark the excess of passions too refin'd, 
And paint the tumults of a god-like mind. 

'* Thus thro' the following scenes with sweet surprise, 
Virtue and guilt in dread confusion rise, 
And love and hate, at once, and grief and joy. 
Pity and rage, their mingl'd force employ." 
Othello's virtues in Alonzo shine, 
And Aaron's and lago's crimes combine. 

*' Mark well *' the Moorish manners — *' serpent guile. 
The traitor fiend trampling the lovely spoil 
Of beauty, truth, and innocence opprest. 
Then let the rage of furies fire your breast. 
Yet may his mighty wrongs, his just disdain. 
His bleeding country, his lov'd father slain, 
'His martial pride, your admiration raise. 
And crown him with involuntary praise.'* 



PROLOGUE. 

In character of Zara, * 

Once more well met, my friends ! — the tragic Muse, 
Grac'd as you grace, a pleasing task pursues. 
Attend the theme ; to-night we mean to show 
What Christians were some hundred years ago. 
By far less rigid laws your lives are planed, 

You make no journeys to a holy land. 
■ 

. * A tragedy by Aaron Hill, borrowed from the Zaire of Vol- 
taire. It first introduced Mrs. Gibber to a London audience. — 
Edit. 
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To-night, in Lumble diffidence array'd, 
A female stranger sues for Christian aid ; 
Who, tho' she aets this superstitious part, 
Trembles, and is no Zara at her heart. 
FcTr, if a tear should fall, a blush should glow. 
From fears unfeign'd the impediment would flow ; 
Nature herself would catch the unacted sigh. 
And real anguish fancied woes supply. 
View her endeavours with a candid spirit, 
And give indulgence due to modest merit. 
DismissM by you from this dramatic trade. 
Her plumes are wither'd, all her laurels fade ; 
Dismiss'd by you, where can the fair appear ? 
At Leicester? they admit no strollers there. 
But we, perhaps, your suffrage may obtain. 
Your judgments here must fix our mimic reign 
We strollers here hang out no saving clause. 
Call it no concert, nor elude the laws, 
Our hopes are only built on your applause. 



} 



PROLOGUE TO THE ROMAN FATHER. * 

Britons, attend ! (o-night we mean to show 
What Romans were some thousand years ago; 
Abroad victorious, strictly just at home ; 
Fir'd with the love of liberty and Rome ; 
No sordid views had tainted yet the State, 
They leam'd by virtue only to be great; 
Others to save a paltry life might fly. 
But Romans chose to conquer or to die : 

* A Tragedy by W. Whitehead, founded upon the play of 
" Horace/* the celebrated Corneille*s chef-dceuvre. — Edit. 
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The Father prais'd his son with stem applause^ 
Who nobly perish'd in his country's cause; 
Explored his wounds^ rever'd the sacred store, 
ThankM the kind Gods, and ask^d of heay'n no more. 



PROLOGUE TO MAHOMET.* 

Acted at Gumley, with the Farce of " The Liar'' f and the 
scene of Mother Cole from '' The Minor." X 

Blest is the man, in these all-righteous days. 

Who scapes the dreadful malady of plays. 

An epidemic evil once begun. 

Like superstition, creeps from sire to son;§ 

Steals the coy fair from a || Sans-prendre Vole, 

And shocks her — strange to tell \ — with Mother Cole. 

However to-night we seriously impart 
Morals, that deeply strike each feeling heart; 
Each tender heart for lost Palmira pleads. 
And all the parent in Alcanor bleeds. 

In former times, when fierce religious rage. 
And priestly sway, deform 'd the suffering age. 
All manly wit, all useful learning lay 
In darkness lost, nor hop'd returning day; 

* Translated from one of Voltaire's With that title, by James 
Miller. — ^Edit, 

t Altered from the " Mettteur " of Corneille by Foote.— Edit, 

X A Comedy by Foote. The Mother Cole of this piece alluded 
to the notorious Mother Douglas. — Emr* 

§ The Hon. Mr. Montagu, second son of Lord Sandwich,, 
acted Mahomet. — Edit. 

II At this time jguadrilte was much in vogue.— Edit.. 
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But happier we, and tho' to-night we show 
What fatal ills from blind devotion flow. 
Our scenes would wide humanity impart. 
And breathe extensive candour through the heart ; 
Show a rude Pagan ev'n to error kind. 
And claim the native freedom of the mind. 
*' Ye generous bulwarks of the British state. 
Who live again those wonders we relate. 
Who still the bright career of glory run. 
Transmit the laurels that yourselves have won y 
With unabating zeal your course pursue ; 
Ye keep not Pagans^ but yourselves in view. 
Nor think, ye fair, your glories more confin'd, 
Who soothe the heart, or humanize the mind. 
The generous labour will at length recoil. 
The generous labour well rewards your toil. 
The world perceives that influence ye bring, 
From great examples future heroes spring, — 
Heroes, with more than mortal ardour fir'd. 
When beauty crowns that virtue she inspir'd-"* 



EPILOGUE 

TO THE LIAR, AND A CONCERT, 

ai performed at Gumle^, September 6, 1776. 
By Rev. Gerrard Andrewes. f 
Enough of the Concert, — enough of the Liar-^ 
Mr. Cradock's in alt: — would you have him go higher? 

* The latter part of this prologue, marked by inverted com- 
mas, was written for Mr. Garrick, when the play of Timoleon 
was revived ; and is printed in vol. I. p. 210. — Edit. 

t It was also spoken by him, in the character of Old Wilding 
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So after his feast, wtich he hopes catrnot harf^ 

He an Epilbgue sends yon, by way of desert. 

But wherefore send me ? — an old man, so uncouth — - 

Because — taught by my son I shall tell you the truth* 

Imprimisi as order'd to this happy meeting, 

With a bow and a simper Old Wilding comes greeting, 

Attend him, ye fair ones — for all whom he sees, 

He wishes — (what certainly cannot but please) 

To gain caro sposo's as sweet as — Miss Lee's. 

But let me advise then (if that is your plan), 

Contented to live with a single good man ; 

For if, like Miss Grantam, you flirt it with more^ 

The best-natur'd husband will quickly grow sour. 

From experience I speak — for since married I've been. 

And a spouse more indulgent than I ne'er was seen. 

But dear Mrs. Wilding — (poor woman ! she 's dead). 

Oft gave me the heart-ache and often the head. 

For ever abroad — but with Jack for a screen. 

Who never would tell me whatever was seen : 

Nay, sometimes I tax'd him when she was not by ; 

But she'd giv'n him his tale, and taught him to lie. 

When I told her that wives should not always be prancing. 

She prais'd Marshal Fustinberg's fine way of dancing ; 

When I strove to speak soft (though I sometimes prov'd 

husky). 
She commended the lungs of dear Count Rousimousky ; 
So what could I do with this sweet-tempered spouse. 
But fret, and grow sullen, and leave her the house } 
Yet would you believe it, folks pitied my wife, 
And swore that I led her a damnable life. 



in the Liar, after the concert. Tiie song of Caro Sposo, out of 
Carattaco, sung by Miss Lee. 
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Now did I, sweet ladies ? — to you I appeal. 

Your smiles say, Not guilty. Though old I can feel ; 

And like an old man, in return for the favour, 

I will lay down some rules for your future behaviour. 

When single be coy, if your swain is too bold ; 

If he's modesty be free ; but O never be cold. 

When married be gentle, and never severe ; 

And ever through life let the Mistress appear. 

You love,— and love still, but be constant to one. 

For the heart that 's divided is surely undone. 

In public enough — if you chance to like these ; 

I'll give fresh rules in private whenever you please. 



AN OCCASIONAL 

EPILOGUE TO BON TON; * 

Spoken at the opening of the Private Theatre at Little 
Dalby, Leicestershire [Mr. Hartopp^s'], 1777. 

In good old times, ere we all ran to London ; 
Some to undo, but more still to be undone; 
Ere turnpikes were set up to smooth our way, 
And chaises, in a twinkling us to convey. 
When if by chance they left the mansion house. 
Plunging knee-deep, through bogs, and mire, and 

sloughs. 
My lady mounted Ball, behind her spouse. 

At home, to hunt the wolf or boar, the ton. 
Bold they pursued the dang'rous game alone, 

* A Farce written by David Garrick. I have not been able 
to ascertain the author of this Epilogue, but find it among 
Mr. Cradock's papers. — Edit. 
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With tilts and tournaments made a heavy pother, 
And thought it fun to wound or kill each other. 
Their feast, the huge sirloin, and pudding's ample; 

round. 
Whilst nut-brown ale the ponderous goblet crown'd. 
Your friend who didn't make you drunk or boozy. 
Was thought in those good times not well to use ye; 
And he who in good beef and beer restrained his bounty. 
Had no chance to be elected for a county. 

More sober we; study dress, ton, the graces. 
And spend our summers at the watering-places ; 
Winter iix town our whole delight to dwell is. 
With Scavoir-vivre, Almack's, and Cornely's; 
Festinos, balls, cassinos, masquerades. 
Routs, operas, and all the town parades; ; 
Or if, for a few days we leave dear tpwn. 
And to the dull, forsaken hall come down ; 
Save cards and dice, ah ! what can boast the powV, 
From morn Xo eve, to cheer each lifeless hour ? 
For without quinze and hazard, .what is life ? 
One might as well live stupid with one's wife. 

We have no wish, with spear or sword to kill ye, 
Nor with strong beer to drown, or over-swill ye. 
At cards we would not chouse you of your money. 
Nor with false cogg'd dies impose upon ye ; 
With music's harmiony alone we'd charm ye. 
And with theatric lore to virtue warm ye; 
Laugh with good humour at the foolish town. 
Deride their follies, and correct our own. 
If not more wise, nor better from our feast 
You go, you '11 own 'twas innocent at least. 
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PROLOGUE TO THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

When acted by Gentlemen and Ladies in Ireland.^ 
Written by a Clergyman. 

Dramatis Personje. 

Polly Peachum, Miss Mania. 

Lucy Lockit, Lady Louisa Connolly^ 

Mrs. Peacbum, . Lady Kildare. 

Jenny Diver, Mrs. Knox. 

Mr. Peacbum, Miss Vesey. 

Mat of the Mint, Lord Cbarkraont. 

Diana Trapes, Mr. Gore. 

Slamakin, Lord Pawerscourt. 

Lockity A Clergyman. 

Macbeatb, Captain Morres. 



Our Play to-nigbt wants novelty, its true; 
To make amends, our actors all are new; 
And sure, tban ours, no stage was ever droller, 
Lords act tbe rogue, and Ladies play tbe stroller; 
And yet, so artfully tbey feign, you'd say. 
They are tbe very characters they play. 
But know tbey 're bonest, tbougb their looks belie it. 
Lords scorn to cheat when tbey get nothing by it. 
Our ladies too, when tbey this stage depart. 
Will pilfer nothing from ye, but your heart 
The melting music of our Polly's tongue 
Will charm beyond tbe sjren's magic song. 
Vincent, with grief, shall hear fair Martin's fame. 
And tuneful Brent shall tremble at ber name. 

* Probably tit Lord Aldborotigh*s theatre at Bekm, co. Kil- 
dare, noticed pp. 124, 126»-— Edit. 
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If Lucy seems too meek, you need not fear. 
For all ber gentle looks, she'll scold her dear; 
Yet will her rage so amiable be found, 
Macheath you'll envy, though in fetters bound. 
If Peachum's wife too fair, too graceful move. 
And seems to emulate the Queen of Love ; 
If no disguise her beauties can conceal, 
And every look her matchless charms reveal, 
We own the fault; — for spite of awkward care, 
The Loves and Graces will attend Kildare; 
Diver, and winning Coaxer, if you knew 'em. 
You'd swear yo\i could not be too loving to 'em. 
When you behold our Peachum, Mat, and Lockit, 
You'd shudder for your purse, and guard your pocket. 
Our Trapes from Douglas self the praise might win, 
More virgins might destroy, and drink more gin. 
When Slamakin you view, politely drunk. 
You'll own the genuine Covent Garden punk. 

The virtuous friends their native worth disguise. 
And counterfeit the follies they despise; 
With honest ridicule proud vice to brand. 
And into virtue laugh a guilty land ; 
But when this busy mimic scene is o'er. 
All will resume the worth they had before. 
E'en Lockit shall his knavery resign. 
And quit the Gaoler, for the dull Divine, 



PROLOGUE. 

By Samuel Pegge, Esq* To be spoken hy Mrs. Yates. 

- 'Tis rare for Us, the heroine of the night. 
In person thus to treat before the fight ; 
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To talk of peace ere We ourselves appear* 
Our custom is^ to send a herald here, 
To parley with the foe, when once set down 
In firm entrenchments to bombard the town ; 
But when the mother's yearning fears arise. 
In pity to the tragic ophan*s cries, 
When unconfinM to wretched self alone, 
All plead united^ for both self and son ; 
No wonder, filPd with complicated woe, 
I mount the ramparts to harangue the foe! 
But if inexorable to the tears 
Of me, who here express my anxious fears. 
Yet spare the unwean'd infant, at the least. 
Who cries for mercy, even at the breast; 
Let me be heard, who am the foster mother, 
Who rear'd up One,* — and now produce another- 
Two hopeful boys (for one you know) they are. 
And claim alike the head of public care« 
Thus let my tears your tenderest feelings wake 
To save the infant for the mother's sake. 
Remember Scipio, — think of Philip's son,^— 
Who, as in pow'r, still more in mercy shone, 
And weeping matrons cherish'd as their own. 

What boots it to engage such numbers there> 
Untried, undisciplined as our forces are? 
'Tis madness to attempt to hold out long 
Against a foe so many thousand strong. 
Dismount your cannon, — cast aside your arms^ 
And list with patience to our profiered terms. 
We own ourselves unequal to the foe. 
And on your mercy thus ourselves we throw. 

* Zenobia, a tragedy, by Arthur Murphy, taken from a French 
one by Crebillon. — Edit. 
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Conscious how weak the garrison and town. 
We here our ensign and our arms lay down; 

[Throws dawn a handkerchief and « dagger.] 
And to secure our yet uncertain fate^ 
Behold we humbly here capitulate ; 
Trusting you will not, when advanced thus far. 
Deny the honours of unequal war. 
Thus on your generous acts alone relying, 
We ask to quit the scene with colours flying; 
Grant us these terms, to save us from disgrace, 
We '11 in three hoars evacuate the place. 



EPILOGUE. 

By Samuel Pegge, Esq. 

To run or not to run ? that is the question — 
I see you take me on the bare suggestion : 
And shall the wretched author of our play 
Then dine to-morrow f for he has to-day; 
He din'd with me, that welcome meal I gave him, 
His very looks, I think, wou'd almost save him. 
I told him — *^ Sir,*' says I, '* not to deceive you. 
The next good meal the public is to give you ;" 
I added likewise, that, for ought I knew^ 
To feed a Poet, when proscribed by you. 
Might be stage-treason, such in me at least. 
Or a high breach of privilege at best. 
" Madam,'' cried he, '* wou'd you but be my friend. 
And say a little something at the end. 
Perhaps the town might spare my humble Muse." — 
And couM I so much wretchedness refuse ? 
''Sir," replied I, ''your figure best will plead, 
Which seems to speak variety of need; 
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I'll introduce you to tb' iudulgeut town, 
Ever more ready to applaud than frown. 

Here then he comes, all trembling to receive 
The awful sentence you are now to give; 
With silent eloquence implores your aid. 
And humbly hopes you'll be inheav'n repaid. 

IPoet enters. 
Poets and patriots differ but in name. 

The public service is their common aim ; 
To honest means employ'd in such a cause. 
Can you deny the tribute of applause i 
Let me, for once^ e'er you condemn him quite. 
Beg him a respite— if but one third night. 
I am no common beggar — as Fm here 
I seldom tro'uble yon — but once a year. 
Gods of the Gallery, look with pity on him ! 
Nor let the demon critic frown upon him I 
Consider Taylor, Butcher, Barber, Baker — 
Nay, I had almost said the Undertaker ! 
Consider well, nor arm your looks with steel. 
And for the man, if not the Poet, feel. 
For every smile from you to him 's a meal. 
What have I said? my charity forgive; 
We, like the Poets, by your favour live : 
Alike the fortunes of us both you crown, 
Both live by smiles, and shrink at every frown. 



} 



PROLOGUE.* 

View'd and review 'd— corrected and refin'd, 
Prun'd, cuird, and pick'd each simple of the mind. 
Our Bard to you returns — to you he brings 
The boast of heroes and the pride of Kings. 

* Written by Mr. John Gregory, Ekiitor and Printer of the 
Leicester Journal, for Mr. Cradock*s play of** The Czar." — Emr, 
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Fierce Atbamand — ^nay, ladies^ he'll not harm ye, 
The Prince is chain'd— or he might well disarm ye. 
He brings you too — you cannot disappVove,^ 
A fair one's gratitude, a monarch's love. 

But think what ills aspiring bards attend, 
O ! timely think, ere weightiest clouds impend ! 
Think on the terrors of a Poet's mind, 
Who hears the critic's blast in every wind ! ^ 
Tremendous critics, at each coffee-house meet, 
Some bawl aloud for fame, and some to eat; 
Then think — those oracles of truth — the News ! . 
The Poet's Comer,* Magazines, Reviews, 
In what dread Chronicles his lines appear. 
The London Packet, Whitehall, Gazetteer, 
The Public, Daily, Ledger, »till renew, 
Lloyd's Ev'ning Post, Middlesex — all, all pursue. 
And e'en the Leicester Journal crowds to view. 
If haply through these dangers safe he steer, 
New terrors threat, new dangers still appear. 
But hope in every storm relieves his .fear. 



sue, y 
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Some rise by censures warring critics give. 
Poets, like merchants, oft by losses live. 
Such are a Poet's cares — but once on shore 
He dreads the roaring of the storm no more ; 
Some bright amends these anxious moments wait. 
Or who would brave these thunderbolts of fate ! 
The world perhaps at length may crown his toils. 
The fair reward him with their fears and smiles. 

Our Bard, his storm o'erpast, no more implores. 
Here on a safer coast he lands his stores. 
Those stores which from his native soil he drew. 
Revert to truth, to candour, sense — to you. 

* In the St. James's Chronicle.— Edit. 
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THE FALL OF WOLSEY. 

(altered from suakspeare.) 

Dramatis PersoruB. 
Act I. Duke of Buckinghaoii Andrewes. 



Duke of Norfolk, 
Cardinal Wolsey, 
Serjeaut at Arms, 
King Henry, 
Queen Catharine, 
Surveyor, 
Act II. Two Gentlemen, 
Buckingham, 

Norfolk, 

King, 

Wolsey, 

Campeius, 
Act III. King, 

Wolsey, 

Queen, 

Campeius, 



Stanhope. 

Cradock. 

Arnold. 

Hanbury. 

Mrs. Cradock. 

Oldershaw. 

Oldershaw, &c. 

Andrewes. 

Stanhope. 

Hanbury. 

Cradock. 

Ashby. 

Hanbury. 

Cradock. 

Mrs. Cradock. 

Ashby. 



Act IV. Duke of Norfolk, Lord Chamberlain, King, 
Wolsey, Cromwell, Andrewes. 

Act v.* Queen. Griffith, Oldershaw. 

Norfolk, Abbot, and Wolsey. 

* " This last act of The Fall of Wolsey," says Mr. Cradock, 
" I took much pains with, and^ I think, have brought the re- 
turn of Wolsey to Leicester Abbey into action with some success. 
Almost every passage, or phrase, is taken from Shakspeare 
himself.** The scene here printed is all that is presented of this 
dramatic production.-— Edit. 
VOL. IV. 2d 
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Scene the fai#^-TTWoLf ey end the A^bot. 

WoL Thanks^ Abbot, thanks such as the poor can pay. 
For I, alas ! cannot requite thy kindness. 
Thy kindness make^ imprisopiq^pt ^ pleasure. 
Aye, such a pleasure as incased birds 
Conceive when, after many moody thoughts, 
At last, by notes of houshold harmony, 
' They quite forget the loss of liberty. 
For, Abbot, after God thou set^st me free. 
He is the author> thpq the instrument. 
Therefore that I may conquer fortune's spight^ 
By living here where fortune cannot bi}rt ine; 
And that the people of this blessed land 
May not be punish'd with my thwarting st^rs, 
I here resign my life, myself to thee. 

Ab. Ah ! now, yoi| ^eem as wise as virtupus, 
By spying and aypiding fortune's malicej 
For few men rightly ^mper with the stars. 

JVoL The busy pry, that was but now so loud, 
Is hush'd to peace— i-the tumult is no more, — 
Fortune seems weary of pursuing me;— , 
ril therefore pass my few remaining hoursij 
To pride's rebuke, anc( my Creator's praise, 

Ab, Your bounteous liberality to all 
Might have insured at l^ftst the 'COEpmpn ipind. 

fVoL Ah ! simple men, they know not what they do. 
Look as I blow this feather from my face. 
And as the air blows it to me again, 
Obeying with my wind when I dp blov. 
And yielding to another wb^n it blpws^ 
Commanded always by the greater guat. 
Such is the lightness of the commpii mind. 
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Wol. What soaiids are thoee? again tbe crj is up : 
My fate, alas ! is like tbe morniog^s war. 
When dying clouds coatead with growing- light 'y 
Would I were dead I if Heaven's good will were so. 
Metbinks, O God, it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely awain. 
So that his hours, days, weeks, and months, and yeaas 
Past over, to tbe end they were seated. 
Might bring white hairs unto a quiet grave* 
Ah ! what a life were this ! how sweet — how lovely ! 
His cold, thin drink out of his leather bottle 
His wonted sleep under a fresh tree's sbaib^ 
All which secure and sweetly be enjoys. 
Are far beyond a great man's delicates,. 
Where care, mistrust, and malice waat upon lum. 

Ab. Nearer those souDds-*-how to seenre thy life I 

[Alarm. agaiAk 
But see, a post orriveB;. > 

Enier Post. 
The Duke of Norfolk is on his road to Leicester, 
And Wolsey he demands from this retreat. 
Already he approaches. [Alarm again. 

Ab. Oh, horrid news ! blood-thirsty, cruel times ! 
Week, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear by tear. 
And let our hearts and eyes like civil war 
Be blind with tears, and break o*ercharg'd with griefJ 

£w^€r NORPOLK. 

Bring forth that screechrowl from those abbied wallsi. 
That nothing sung but death to me and mine. 
Soon death shall stop his dismal threat'ning sound,' 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

Wol Then let it come— thin*st thou 1 fear ta ike ? 
'Tis all the boon I seek from fttte or thee. 

2 D 2 
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But to be mail'd in shaibe-^aDd led along^ 
And followed by a rabble, that rejoice 
To see my sufferings— no ! — I never will. 

Nor, If this right band would buy but two hours life 
That I in all despite might rail at him. 
This hand should chop it o£F; and with the issuing blood 
Stifle the villain, whose unstaunched thirst 
Not England's power or wealth could satisfy. 

Wol. Lay not thy hand on me — forbear, I say ; 
Thy touch affrights me as a serpent's sting. 
Upon thine eye-balls murd'roiis tyranny 
Sits in grim majesty to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding ! 
Yet do not go away : come. Basilisk, 
And kill the gazer with thy deathning sight ; 
For in the shade of death there yet is joy ; 
In life, but double death ; — Yet hear me speak : 
My ashes, as the Phcenix, may bring forth 
A bird that may revenge upon thee. 
And in that hope I throw mine eyes to heaven. 

Nor. So cowards fight, when they can fly no farther ; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their lives, 
Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

fVoL Ob, Norfolk ! but bethink thee once again ; 
And in thy thought run o'er my former time, 
And if thou canst for blushing view this face. 
And bite thy tongue that slanders me with cowardice. 
Whose frown hath made thee faint, and fly ere this. 

Nor. I will not bandy with thee word for word — 
Blows and revenge for me. 

Enter Messenger. 
Stop thy unhallow'd hand — the King commands it. 
Here rest his bones in peace. 
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Nor. Well^ lie thou there — die, then— and end my rage. 

[Exit. 

Mess. The King commands that you go hence no 
more : 
Then hails your peaceful exit 

Wol. Alas ! that charge I need not ; here I die ! 
Once more commend me to his Majesty ; 
Tell him in death I loy'd and honored him. 
My strength — my sick heart fails me. 
Lo, now of all my friends — my glory — fame ! 
I've nothing left but thee. 
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ADDENDA ET. CORRIGENDA. 

Vol. I. p. 89> 1. 10, f&r ** travelling on tbe Continent/' read ** retideat 
in Devonshire."— t2r. 1. 13, omit the words '< was at Rome when be had.** 
— p. 123, 1. 18, read Bartbelemon. — p. S88, note^ 1. 5, reiuf incisa, edita^ et 
sic, &c. 

Vol. 11. p. 44, 1. 8,/0r Montronf^ read Montrouge.— p. 60, L 83, read 
Fontainebleau.— p. 9S, I. 16, readi\ey€ en. — p. 9S, 1. 15,rMMf cette petite 
^lise.— p. 170, 1. 13, /or a read two.— p. 358, 1. 18, /or Grabells read 
Y8abelifle.~p. 271, 1. 8, read d^pendance.— I. 5, read leurs.— 1. 7> read 
toutes^ — p. 272, I. 14, read bouillante.— p. 23, read Aristote furent.— 
p. 273, 1. 1 1 , tfier et add ^ — ^p. 274, 1. 5 from bottom, read et let. 

Vol. IIL p. 348. The magnificent painting of Cader Idris it now in tbt 
possession of William Esdaile, Esq. of Clapbam Common, who purchased 
it, in 1816, at the tale of Mr. Roscoe's effects, of Liverpool. 

Vol. IV. p. 281, L 23./or Kelly read King. 



LIST OF PLATES. 

Portrait of Mr. Cradock, by Hone, Frontispiece to Vol. f. 

Plan of tbe Canal of Langoedoc, Vol IL p. 198. 

Chart of tbe Course of the Garonne, Vol. II. p. 238. ^ 

Facsimile of Voltaire's Letter to Mr. Cradock, Frontispiece to Vol. III. 

Silhouette of Mr. Cradock, by Miert and Field, Frontispiece to Vol. IV. 



J. B. NICHOLS, t5, PARLUMBNT-STRtBT. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



i 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 






Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



1 



This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine is incurred by retaining it 
beyond the specified time. 

Please return promptly. 






TliOE btf ■6S 





'**#JI^ 








Digitized by 



Google 



